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PREFACE. 


„ 


s bas been the ordinary Practice of 
a the French Poets, to dedicate their 
Works of this Nature to their King, 

eſpecially when they have had the 

W leaſt Encouragement to it, by his 
Approbation of them on the Stage. 

But I confeſs, I want the Confidence to follow 

their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpeci- 

ous Pretences to it for this Piece, as any they 
can boaſt of: It having been own'd in ſo parti- 
cular a Manner by His Majeſty, that he has 
grac'd it with the Title of His Play, and thereby 
reſcued it from the Severity (that I may not ſay 

Malice) of its Enemies. But, though a Cha- 

. racter ſo high and undeſerv'd has not rais'd in me 

the Preſumption to offer ſuch a Trifle to his moſt 

ſerious View, yet I will own the Vanity to ſay, 

That after this Glory which 4 has receiv'd from 

3 9 5 ; 8 | 2 


— 


e 

a Soveraign Prince, I could not fend it to ſeek 
Protection from any Subject. Be this Poem then 
ſacred to him without the tedious Form of a De- 
dication, and without preſuming to interrupt 
thoſe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
and Settlement of his People. OP 


For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tell 
the Reader that it is regular, according to the 
ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 

mendation which many of our Poets now de- 
' Tpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audi- 
_ ences do not eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do | 
I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all that | 
Symmetry of Parts, it may want an Air and 
Spirit (which conſiſts in the Writing) to ſet it | 
off. Tis a Queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether 
an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge 
of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and Con- 
trivance of them certainly he may, for that is 
properly the Employment of the Judgment; 
which, as a Maſter- builder, he may determine, and 
that without Deception, whether the Work be | 
according to the Exactnefs of the Model; till 
granting him to have a perfect Idea of that Pat- 
tern by which he works; and that he keeps 
himſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe of his 
Judgment, without admitting Self-love, which 
is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle 
in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch 
as all ſound Poets are preſuppoſed to have with- 

in them) I think all Writers,. of what kind ſoever, 
may infallibly judge of the Frame and Contex- 
ture of their Works. But for the Ornament of 
Writing, which is greater, more various and 
bizarre 
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bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is 
properly the Child pf Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very imperfect one, 


of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 


Judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarely 


into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 


nates : And Fancy (if I may ſo ſpeak) judging 
of it ſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtra- 
tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adzquate Meaſure of each other. What 
J have faid on this Subject may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I have ever. valued above the 
reſt of my Follies of this kind: Yet not thereby 


in the leaſt Parry foi their Judgment, who 


have concluded the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor. But the Argu- 
ment of that was much more Noble, not having 


the Allay of Comedy to depreſs it: Yet if this be 


more perfect, either in its kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, 'tis as much as I deſire to have 
granted for the Vindication of niy Opinion, and, 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of a 


Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character 


of Philocles to be faulty; ſome for not diſcover- 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reſtraint, But though I am not of their Num- 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once 
ſaid, I may with modeſty take up thoſe Anſwers 
which have been made for me by my Friends ; 
namely, that Phzlocles, who was but a Gentle- 
man of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs 
ſo ſoon at the. Queen's- Pafſion, ſhe being a. Per- 
ſon ſo much above him, and by the Sufffages of 


all her People, already deſtin'd to Ly/imanres : 


AF. Beſides, 


[ 


 Jomewhere hints it to him) with another Inclina- 


of my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I in- 


EE REC MMCSE 
Beſides, that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 


tion which rendred him leſs clear-ſighted in it, 
ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can diſtinctly 
view two different Objects; and if this, with any 
ſhew of Reaſon, may be defended, I leave my 
Maſters, the Criticks, to determine, whether it 
be not much more conducing to the Beauty of 
my Plot, that Ph:locles ſhould be long kept igno- 
rant of the Queen's Love, than that with one leap 
he ſhould have entred into the Knowledge of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Au- 
dience, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of Errors | 
which was prepar'd for him. . As for that other | 
Objection, of his joining in the Queen's Impriſon- 
ment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, if 
he Examines himſelf, would have done on the like 
Occaſion. If they anſwer, that it takes from the 
height of his Character to do it; 1 would enquire 


tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what 
neceflity was there he ſhould be ſo, the Variet 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? It 
was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhew one great 
and abſolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, 
which I did in the Perſon of the Queen : All the 
Defects of the other Parts being ſet to ſhow, the 
more to recommend that one Character of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was the Fault 
of Philecles ſo great, if the Circumſtances be con- 
fider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential Differences of good and bad; 
he himſelf beſt explaining his own Intentions .in 
his laſt AR, which was the Reſtauration of his 
Queen; and even before that, in the honeſty 5 
7 1 72 is 
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bis Expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led by 


the Impulſions of his Love to do it. That which 
with more reaſon was objected as an Indecorum, 
is the Management of the laſt Scene of the Play, 
where Celadoa and Florimel are treating too light- 


ly of their Marriage in the Preſence of the Queen, 


who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle, while the great 
Action of the Drama is ſtill depending. This I 
cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you, I ſo 
deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go off 
more ſmartly; that Scene being, in the Opinion 
of the beſt Judges, the moſt divertiſing of the 
whole Comedy. But though the Artifice ſuc- 
ceeded, I am willing to acknowledge it asa Fault, 
ſince it pleas'd His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to 
think it ſo. I have only to add, that the Play is 
founded on a Story in the Cyrus, which he calls 
the Queen of Corinth; in whoſe Character, as it 
has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of the 
famous Chriſtina, Queen of Sweden. This is 
what I thought convenient to write by way of 
Preface to the Maiden-Queen; in the reading of 
which, I fear you will not meet with that Satis-- 
faction which you have had in ſeeing it on the 
Stage; the chief Parts of it, both ſerious and co- 
mick, being performed to that height of Excel- 
lence, that nothing but a Command which I 
could not handſomely diſobey, could have given 


me the Courage to have made it publick. 


— — 
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PROLOGUE. 


E who writ this, not without Prins and Thought, 
1 From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 
T exadtefs Rules by which a Play is wrought. 
| „„ 


Al 


N 
if 


The Unities of Atimn, Place, aud Time; 
The Scenes unbroken; and a min led Chime 
Of Johnſon's Humour, with Corncille's Rhyme. 

ITE. 
But while dead Colours he with Care did lay, 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beau ties of a Play. 
7 5 FY 
Plays are like Towns, which home er fortify'd 
By Engineers, have ſtill ſome weaker ſide 
By the oer-ſeen Defendant uneſtyd. 

V 


And with that Art you make Approaches nom; 

Such skilſul Fury 12 Aſſaults you ſhow, 

That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 
! 

Ours therefore humbly would attend your Doom, 

If Soldier-life, he may have Terms to come 

With fljing Colours, and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes out, and Rays while a Tune is play'd, 
after which he returns again. | 


Second PROLOGUE. 
1 Had forgot one half, J do proteſt, 
And nom am ſent again to ſpeak the reſt. 
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| Is cheaply witty on the Poets Coſt. 


Tioſe who write not, a 


PROLOGUE. 
He bows to every great and noble Wit, 

But to the little Hectors of the Pit 

Our Poets ſturdy, and will not ſubmit. 

He'll be before-hand with em, and not ſtay 
To ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play: 

Each puny Cenſor, who his Skill to boaſt, 


— 


No Criticł's Verdict ſhould, of right; ſtand good, 
They are excepted all as Men of Blood: * 
And the ſime Law ſhall ſhield him from their Fury, 
Which has excluded Butchers from à Fury. 
Tou'd all be Writs | 
But Writings tedious, and that way. may fail; 
The meſt compendious Method is to rail: 
Which you ſo lite, you think. your ſelves ill usd 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abus d. 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man; 4.4 2 
Tou hate it as you' do a' civil Womans = | 
Your Fancy's paiPd, and liberally you pay 
To nave it quickewd &er you ſee a Play. 
Fuſt as old Sinners worn from their Delight, 
Give Mony to be whip d to Appetite. | 
But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado 
To ſave oh Poet? He is one of you ; 
A Brother fudę ment, and as ] hear ſay, 
A curſed Criticlè as &er damn d a Play. | 
Good ſalvage Gentlemen your own Kind ſpare, 
He is, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 
Yet think not Let your ancient Rights invade, 
Or ſtop the Conrſe of your free damning Trade. 
For he, (he Vows) at no Friend's Play can ſit, 
But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhew his Mit: 
Then, for his ſake, ne er ſtint your own Deli,ht ; | 
Throw boldly, for he ſits to all that write; © N 1 
With ſuch he ventures on an even la, 6 
For they bring ready Mony into Play. 
wy all Writers nick, 
Are Bankrupt Gameſiers, for they damm on Tick. 


Dramatis 


Queen of Sicily. Mrs. Marſhall. 
Candiope, Princeſs of the 5 Mrs. Quin 


Bloo 
Aſteria, he Queen's Confident. Mrs. Knep. 
Florimel, a Maid of Honour. Mrs. Ellen Guyn. 


Flavia, ance Maid of Honour. Mrs. F. Davenport 


Olinda Mrs. Rutter. . 
Sabina _ Mrs. E. Davenport) 
Meliſſa, Mother zo Olinda ; 

and Sabina. we Mrs. Cory. 


4 
Lyſimantes, firſt Prince of 5 Mr. Burt. 


the Blood. 


Philocles, the Queen's Fa- S Major Mohun. 


vourite. 
Celadon, « Courtier. Mr. Hart. 


Guards, Pa of Honour, Soldiers. 
The SCENE SICOCITLIT 


SECRET 


Dramatis Perſons. || 
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Maiden-Queen. 
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Cr SE 
The SCENE 1s Walks near the Court. 


Enter Celadon, and Aſteria, meeting each other, 
he in riding Habit, they embrace. 


CL AD 0c 


EAR Aſteria! | 
7 Nb thouſand Welcomes : Methinks this Year 
1 vou have been abſent, has been fo tedious! 
= FD I hope as you have made a pleaſant Voy- 
age, fo you have brought your good Hu- 
our back again to Court. f 5 I 
Cel. 1 never yet knew any Company I could not be 
merry in, except it were an old Woman's. 
A. Or at a Funeral. f : _ 
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16 The MAIDEN Queen. 


ver merrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, who; 
Book periſhed with him. But what new Beauties hay 


| with, P11 an{wer you. 


there? With both of em, with each and ſingular of em 


Love: Are they not handſome ? | 


LS — 
73 + * 28 — — 
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ſo equally, I can never make Choice between em. Had 


be the more obliging, on purpoſe to recommend he 


in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn 


to prey for my ſelf. I promiſe you I'll make all the 
- haſte I can to end the trouble, by being in love ſome 


4 a — 
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Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me;. for I was ne. 
ou at Court? How do Melifſa's two fair Daughters? 
Aft. When you tell me which of em you are in lo 
Cel. Which of em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtion! 


Aft. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious! 
Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in 


Aft. Ay, but both together 

Cel. Ay, and both aſunder 5 why, J hope there are by 
two of em, the tall ſinging and dancing one, and tu 
little innocent one? 

Aft. But you cannot marry both ? 

Cel. No, nor either of em I truſt in Heav'n; but 
can keep them Company, I can ſing and dance with en 
and treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat betta 
than muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pl 
ſure, that cannot go to the Coſt of variety: But I af 
out of Danger of that with theſe two, for I love ' 


f 


but one Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, an 
ſte, perhaps, be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſ 
But here, if one of em frown upon me, the other wil 


own Gaiety, beſides a thouſand things that I could name 
Aſt. And none of 'em to any purpole. x 
Cel. Well, if you will not be cruel to a poor Loves 
you might oblige me by carrying me to their Lodging 
Aft. You know I am always buſie about the Queen. 
Cel. But once or twice only, *till I am a little Aluſhil 


where elle. 5 8 2 
Aft. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 
Cel. And reaſon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf fo 
tte loſs of one Miſtreſs ; How do you think then wy 
| | ex 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. 17 
ear the loſs of two; eſpecially in a Court where I think 


ne. : : 

hol eauty is but thin ſown ? | | | 3 
ha Af. There's one Florimel. the Queen's Ward, a new Beau- 
E , as wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune | 


cel. I am for her before the World: Bring me to her, 
nd I'Il releaſe you of your Promiſe for the other two... 
Enter à Page. 1 

em Page. Madam, the Queen expects you. „ 
«Ce. I fee you hold her Favour; adieu, Siſter; you have 

little Emiſſary there, otherwiſe L would offer you my 

ſervice. 

Aſt. Farewel, Brother, think upon Florimel. ibs 

Cel. You may truſt my Memory for an bandſome 

oman, Tl think up6n her, and the reſt too; I'll forget 

zone of em. [Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE II. 


but 1 
eier Gentleman walking over the Stage haſtily : After him 
5 Florimel, and Flavia mask d. 
12 Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us 
* Gent. In Faith I have a little Buſineſs [Exit Gent. 
5 Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, La- 
: ' lies? 
100 Fla. Which of us would you ſerve ? 
of Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 

F. Who, could you not be conſtant to one? 


Cel. Conſtant to one! I have been a Courtier, a Sol- 
lier, and a Traveller to good Purpoſe, if I muſt be con- 
tant to one; give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome a 


. ur dred Miſtreſſes, J have more Love than any Woman 
en turn her to. ” 
wr Flo. Bleſs us, let us be gone, Couſin; we two are no- 


hing in his Hands. | 
Cel. Yet for my part, I can live with as few. Mi- 
reſſes as any Man: I deſire no Superfluities; only for 
eceſſary Change or ſo; as I ſhift my Linne. 
Flo, A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: he fits my 
umour rarely, ooo” 0 - . —_—_ 
Fla. You are as unconſtant as the Moòn. | 11 
| 0, 


18 The MAlDEN QUEEN. 
Flo. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun; he 
would ſee all the World in twenty four Hours. | 
Cel. "Tis very true, Madam; but, like him, I would 
viſit and away. | „„ 
Flo. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay 
long, be troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lo- 
ver. | | , 
Cel. A rare Creature this !———Beſdes, Madam, how | 
like a Fool a Man looks, when after all his eagerneſs of 
two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kiſs and x 
cold Complement. Ladies both, into your Hands I com- 
mit my ſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. 
Fla. TIl have nothing to do with you, ſince you can- 
not be conſtant to one. | 
Cel. Nay, rather than loſe either of you, Tl do more; 
T'lt be conſtant to an hundred of you: Or, (f you wil 
needs fetter me to one,) agree the Matter between you 
ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me. | 
Flo. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Mask's dow:n 
and you cannot convince me, have a good Faith of my 
Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant. : 
Cel. And for once, I'll make a blind Bargain with you 
Strike Hands; is't a Match, Miſtreſs ? 
Flo. Done, Servant. | 
Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't: For you 
| ſee the worſt of me, and that I do not of you till you 
= ſhew your Face. Yet now I think owt, you mull 
be handſome. | 
Flo. What kind of Beauty do you like? 
Cel. Juſt fuch a one as yours. 
Flo. What's that ? | 
Cel. Such an oval Face, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, thick 
brown Eye-brows, and Hair as you have for all th 
World. i | 
Fla. But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 
Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy; nay, I can be conſtant a 
J {et on't. | h | 
Fi. Tis true ſhe tells you. | 
Cel. Ay, ay, you may {lander your ſelf as you pleaſe; 
then you have, me ſee. 1 
I Fl. 
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The MAIDEN Qu E EN. 19 
Il ſwear you ſha' not ſee, | | 
A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an Air to your Face: 
| find I am more and more in love with you! a 
day eather Lip, an Out-mouth, that makes mine water 
"WY The bottom of your Cheeks a little Blub, and two 
Wlcs when you ſmile; for your Stature tis well, and 
ur Wit *twas given you by one that knew it had 


* thrown away upon an ill Face; come, you are 
f F; Wome, there's no denying it. ; be 5 Fl 
ws . Can you ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, 


hot be frighted ? I could find in my Heart to lift up 
Mask and diſabuſe you. | | | 

l. I defie your Mask, would you would try the Ex- 
Went, | | 1 q 174 
o. No I won't; for your Ignorance is the Mother 
our Devotion to me. | | | 
J. Since you will not take the pains to convert me, 
nake bold to keep iny Faith: A miſerable Man Ia m 
= you have made me, | 

. This is pleaſant. 

. It may be fo to you, but it is not to me; for 
It 1 ſee, I am going to the moſt conſtant Maudlin.— 
Wo. 'Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to 
you have never ſeen; and have forſaken all you have 


gel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhould'ſt 
e one of my caſt Miſtreſſes, I would uſe thee moſt 
nably, for offering to make me love thee twice. 
lo. You are i'th' right: An old Miſtreſs or Servant is 
old Tune, the pleaſure on't is paſt, when we have 
e learn'd it. | 
7 But what Woman in the World would yeu wiſh 
tke? ; 93 8 | 
el. I have heard of one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, 
uld ſhe were as like her for Beauty, as ſhe is for Hu- 
_ ; | 
la. Do you hear that, Couſin? [To Flor. aſide. * 
%. Florimel's not handſome: Beſides, ſhe's unconſtant ; 

| only loyes for ſome few Days. i 
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My fwift Attendance, Sir, had ſpar d your trouble. 


I beg you'll be no Stranger now at Court. 
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20 The MAI DEN QUEEN. 
Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe m 
love by Winter Days and Summer Nights i' faith. | 
Flo. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge: In 
mean time adieu {ſweet Servant. 

Cel. Why you won't be ſo inhuman to carry a 
my Heart, and not ſo much as tell me where Ie 
hear News on't? 2 | ö 

Flo. I mean to keep it ſafe for you; for if you 
it, you would beſtow it worſe: Farewel, I muſt ſe 


Jo 
Cel. So muſt J too, if I can pull off your Mask. Wir 


Flo, You will not be ſo rude, I hope. = 
Cel. By this. Light, but J will. | = 
Flo, By this Leg, but you ſhart. 72 # 
OO, 2 [Exeunt Flo. and Fla. rumi : 

SCENE III. = 


5 Enter Philocles, and meets him going out. 
Cel. How] my Couſin the new Favourite [A4 
Phil. Dear Celadon! moſt happily arriv d. | 
I. hear y'have been an Honour to your Country 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad | 

I: have ſome Intereſt in it. 
Cel. But in you 
J have a larger Subject for my Joys: 
To ſee ſo rare a thing as riſing Virtue, 
And Merit, underſtood at Court. ; 
Phil. Perhaps it is the only Act that can 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs, 
Enter Lyſimantes attended. 
L/ O, my Lord Philocles, well overtaken! 
I came to look you, | 
. Phil, Had I known it ſooner, 


Couſin, you ſee Prince Ly/imantes [To Celadd 
Is pleas'd to favour me with his Commands: 


Cel. So long as there be Ladies. there, you need 
Not doubt me. Exit d 


| The Maiden QUEEN 21 
. Some of them will, 1 n you a Convert. 
=. My Lord Philocles, m glad we are alone - 
e is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 
hich I beg your Love. 
=. Command my Service. 8 
/ know your Intereſt with the Queen is great; 
deak not this as envying your Fortune, | 
frankly I confeſs you have deſerv'd it.) 
es, my Birth, my Courage and my Honour, 
all above ſb baſe a Vice — 
i. J know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince o'th* Blood; 
r Country's ſecond Hope; 935 | 
| that the Publick Vote, when the Queen weds, 
Pens you for her Choice. 
% am not worthy, 
ept Love makes Deſert; LET 
doubtleſs ſhe's the Glory of her time; 
faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring 
Pur Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Virtue, 
largely ſou!?d where-&'er her Bounty gives, 

ith each Breath ſhe could create new Indies. 
hil. But jealous of her Glory. 
Wy. You are a Courtier; and in other Terms, | | 
uld you ſay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, BD, 7 
ſt it might leſſen her Authority. | | 
, whenſoc'er ſhe does, I know the People 
| ſcarcely ſuffer her to match | 
h any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe Power might bcnd 
free Sicilians to a foreign Yoke. 1 
Pþil. J love too well my Country to deſire it. 
J Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
e Provinces have ſent their Deputies 0 
mbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home: 
d, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them, 
my Appointment, have deſign'd theſe Walks, 
Pere well ſhe. cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 
elad st their Suit, by joining yours to it, 
| by your Mediation I prove happy, 
eely Promiſe you; 


| Phil, 
elad 0 
Ph 


22 The MaiDen QUEEN. 

Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it: | 
And yet, there is a thing, which time may give ml y 
The Confidence to name — "ll 

L/. Tis yours whatever: 
But Nl me true; does ſhe not entertain 
Some deep and ſetled Thoughts againſt my Perſon? | 
Phil. J hope not ſo; but ſhe of late is froward; 
Reſerv'd, and ſad, and vex'd at little things; 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes of, 
And is compos'd again. = 

Lyſ. You are ſtill near the Queen; and all our 40 
come to Princes Eyes, as they are repreſented by 1 
that hold the Mirror. 

Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputie 
fear all is not right. 

Enter Queen, Deputies after her; Aſteria, Guard, f 

Olinda and Sabina. Queen turns back to the Dr 

and ſpeaks entring. | | 

ueen. And I muſt tell you, 
It is a {Awcy Boldneſs, thus to preſs 
On my Retirementg 
x Dep. Our Buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of your Subjects 
And that delay d 
2 Dep. We humbly took this time 
To repreſent your People's Fears to you. 
ueen. My People's Fears! who made them States. 
They much miſtake their Buſineſs, if they think 
It is to govern— 
The Rights of Subjects, and of Soveraigns 
Are things diſtin& in Nature: Theirs, is to 
Enjoy Pro neſs not Empire. 
Lyſ. If they have err'd, *twas but an Over-care; 
An ill-tim'd Duty — 
Queen. Couſin, I expect 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check u 
They would impoſe a Ruler upon their lawful Que 
For what's an Husband elſe? _ 
/. Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 
Of any, who pretends to that high 3 | 
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The MAIDEN QUEEN. 23 
Jo wiſh for more than to be reckoned 
che moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants. 
ueen. Theſe are the inſimuating Promiſes | 
f thoſe who aim at Pow'r: But tell me, Coulin ; 
or you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
W0u1d that aſpiring Man compaſs his Ends, 
= ht Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
yen Kingly Pow'r were once inveſtes in him? 
= What greater Pledge than Love? when thoſe fair Eyes 
act their commanding Beams, he that could be 
Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them homage. 
een. All Eyes are fair * 
hat ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
ut now I fee my Government is odiouss 
y People find I am not fit to Reign, 
lie they would never — 
L/. So far from that, we all acknowledge you 
The Bounty of the Gods to Sicily : 
lore than they are, you cannot make our Joys; 
ake them but laſting in a Succeſlor. | 
Phil. Your People ek not to impoſe a Prince; 
But humbly offer one to your free Choice; 
nd ſuch a one as he is, (may I have leave 
o ſpeak ſome little of his great Deſerts.) 
een. III hear no more — | 
or you, attend to morrow at the Council, [Tv the Dep. 
here you ſhall have my firm Reſolves; mean time 
y Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 
Lyſ. Still more and more Myſterious: But I have 
pain'd one of her Women that {ſhall unriddle it 
ome, Gentlemen | : 
All Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 
| Exeunt Lyſimantes and Deputies, 
ueen. Philocles, you may ſtay. 
Phil. I humbly wait your Majeſty's Commands. 
_ Yet now I better think ont you may go. 
Phil. Madam! | | . 
Queen. 1 have no Commands or, what's all one, 
ou, no Obedience. : 


Phil, How, no Obedience, Madam? 


w © 


es- 


24. The MA1DEN QUEEN. 

I plead no other Merit; *tis the Charter 

By which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. D 
Queen. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain uM 

| Sun-ſhine, 

For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 

We daily have them. 

Phil. Madam, your Breath which rais'd me from the Dy 
May lay me there again: | 
But Fate nor Time can ever make me loſe 
The Senſe of your Indulgent Bounties to me. 

een. You are above them now, grown Popular: 
Ah Philocles, could I expect from you | | 
That Uiage! no Tongue but yours 
To move me to a Marriage? 
The factious Deputies might have {ome end in't, 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; 
But what Advantage could there come to you ? 
What could you hope from Lyſimantes Reign, 
That you can want in mine? ; 

Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I ſought 
More Pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your Safety was in Queſtion, 

When all your People were unſatisfied, 
Deſir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 
It was my Duty then 

Queen. Let me be Judge of my own Safety; 
Jama Woman, . 
But danger from my Subjects cannot fright me. 

Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, is a Perſon 
een. T cannot love | 
'Shall I, I who was born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 
The meaneſt Slave, a Freedom in my Love? 

Leave me, good Philocles, to my own Thougti 
When next I need your Counſel, Fl] ſend for you— 
Phil. m moſt Unhappy in your high Diſpleaſure; 
But, fince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas'd 
Jo peruſe this, and therein read my Care. | 
He plucks out a Paper, and preſents it to her; but du 
unknown to him, a Picture. Exit Philocles. 
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The MAIDEN Queen. 27 
Nueen reads. A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons 
in, this he has let fall? Aſteria: [Spies the Box. 
= 47. Your Mayjeſty——— }_ 8 
= 2c. Take that up, it fell from Philocle. 
| [She takes it up, looks on it, and ſmiles. 
RS 2c. How now, what makes you merry? 
2 . A ſmall Diſcovery I haye made, Madam. 
| ueen. Of what? | Ds 
Aſt. Since firſt your N grac d Philocles, ug 
have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, 3 
ut now this Picture has convinc'd me 
ueen. Ha! let me ſee it [Snatches it from her. 
andiope, Prince Lyſimantes Siſter 
Aft. Your Favour, Madam, may encourage him 
nd yet he loves in a high Place for him: | 
Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
WW 10nd Compariſon the faireſt Lady | 
ur Ifle can boaſt, | 
ueen. How ! ſhe the faireſt 
Wy 0nd Compariſon! Tis falſe, you flatter her; 
Neis not fair 
A. I humbly 1. Forgiveneſs on my Knees, 
I offended you: But next yours, Madam, 
hich all muſt yield to 
een. I pretend to none. | 
At. She paſſes for a Beauty. 5 - 
Queen. Ay, ſhe may paſs But why do I ſpeak of her? 
ear Aſteria lead me, I am not well o' th ſudden 
[She faints. 


Dun = 2 = > xg 


M. Who's near there? help the Queen. : 
een. Bid em away, twas but a Qualm, 

d *tis already going SE 
NF. Dear Madam, what's the matter! 

du're of late fo alter d, I ſcarce know you. 

u were gay humour'd, and you now are penſive, 
Nee calm, and now unquiet; . | 
don my Boldneſs, that I preſs thus far 

d your ſecret Thoughts: I have at leaſt 

Subjects ſhare in yu. pts 


91. H. "RU | Dare, 


u gh 


26 The MA1DEN QUEEN. 
Queen. Thou haſt a greater, | 
That of a Friend ;.bvt am I froward, ſay'ſt thou! 
Att. It ill becomes me, Madam, to ſay that. 
een. I know I am: Prithee forgive me for it, 
I cannot help it, but thou haſt 
Not long to ſuffer it. 
Aft. Alas! 5 =— 
Queen. 1 feel my Strength each Day and Hour conſume, Wl 
Like Lillies waſting in a Lymbeck's. Heat. = 
Yet a few Days | | vF 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lye all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors. | 
El. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think not, if you die, 
That 1 will ſtay behind. 
Queen. Thy Love has mov'd-me, I for once will hart 
The Pleaſure to be. pitied; I'll unfold 1 
A thing fo ſtrange, fo horrid of my ſelf.— 
Aft. Bleſs. me, {ſweet Heav'n! 
So horrid, {aid you, Madam? ; 
Queen. That Sun, who with one Look ſurveys the Glo 
Sees not a Wretch like me: And could the World 
Take a right Meaſure of my State with'n, _ 3 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or {corn me. 
Aft, Lure none could do the laſt. 
Oueen. Thou long'it to know't; | 
And I to tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth, 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt 43 my Folly, 
And next be ſecret | l 
At. [an you doubt it, Madam! 
Qucen. Yet you might ſpare my Labour; 
Can you not gueſs | 
At. Madam, pleaſe you, T'll try. 
Queen. Hold, Aſteria: 
TT would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it, 
I ſhould imagine that ſome other might, 
And then I were moſt wretched; | | 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 
And ſay you = . 


d not gueſs — 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. 27 
== 4/7. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot —and yet, 
Night not Ambition trouble your Repoſe? = 
| ueen. My Sicily, I thank the Gods, contents me. 
zut tince I muſt reveal it, know tis Love: | 
I who pretended ſo to Glory, am 
ecome the Slave of Love — | 
A. I thought your Majeſty had fram'd Deſigns | 
o ſubvert all your Laws; become a Tyrant, 

r vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars; 
this all, Madam ? | 
een. Is not this enough? - | 
hen, know, I love below my ſelf; a Subject; 
oe one who loves another, and who knows not 
hat I love him. i FEY 
A. He muſt be told it, Madam. 
3 Queen. Not for the World, Aſterin: 
hene'er he knows it, I ſhall die for ſhame. j 
Ai. What is it then that would content you? 
Queen. Nothing, but that I had not lov'd. 
N. May I not ask without Offence who tis? 
Queen. Ev'n that confirms me I have lov'd amiſs; 
ce thou canft know I love, and not imagine 
nt be Philocles. 5 4 | 
A.. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon; 
jant and wiſe; and handſome, and wellborn.' 
Queen. But not of Royal Blood: l 
now his Fate unfit to be a King. ; 
be ax Wife, I could forſake my Crown; but not my 
Glory: | | | 
age? A he did not love Candiope; 
uld he loy'd me but knew not of my Love, 
eer durſt tell me his. 2 
. In all this Labyrinth, | 
Wd one Path conducing to your Quiet. 
Deen. O tell me quickly then. 
ſt. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blood, 
out your Approbation cannot marry : b 

break his Match with her, by Vertue, of 

Sovereign Authority. TEC: 
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28 The MAI DEN QuEEN. 
Oueen. 1 fear that were to make him hate me. 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know I love him: 
Could you not do it of your felf? 

Aft. Pl not be wanting to my Pow'r: 

But if your Majeſty appears not in it; | 

The Love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount = 

All other Difficulties. | YN 
On Ty as we walk, we'll think what means are 

Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt, [Exem, 
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ACT HM EN 1. 
SCENE rhe Queen's Apartment. 


| Aſteria ſola, 
F - thrives that I have plotted: 
4 For I have ſounded Philocles and find 
He is too conſtant to Candiope: 
Her tco J have aſſaulted, but in vain, 
Objecting want of Quality in Philocles. 
Il to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
She muſt make uſe of her Authority 
To break the Match. 
_ SOEN'E: . 
Enter Celadon looking about him. 
Brother! what make you here 
About the Queen's Apartments? 
Which of the Ladies are you watching for? | 
Cel. Any of em that will do me the good Tur ves 
make me ſoundly in Love. 1 | 
Aſt. Then Fil bei po one, you will be deſpiiece 
ly in Love with; Florimel: So ſoon as the Queen |t 
you were return d, ſhe gave you her for Miſtreſs, 
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" The MA1DEN QUEEN? 29 
Cn. Thank her Majeſty; but to confeſs the Truth, my 
Fancy lyes partly another way. a3 

A. That's ſtrange: Florimel vows you are alres / in; 

Love with her. TY | | 

C. She wrongs me Lorribly, if ever I ſaw or ſpoke” 

ith this Elaine Es | _ 

Aſt. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. 

[Exit Aſteria.”. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running back. | 
Cel. Nay i'faith I am got betwixt you and home, 
ou are my Prisner, Lady Bright, till you reſolve me 
ne Queſtion. [She makes ſizns ſhe is dumb.] Pox; I think 
e's dumb: What a Vengeance doſt thou at Court, with 
ach a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind 
Queſtion? Art thou dumb indeed? then thou canſt tell 
o Tales ; [ Goes to kiſs her. 
Flo, Hold, hold, you are not mad! ey 

Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Mask! have you found your 
ongue ? „ | ; ; 
Flo. *T'was time, I think; what had become of me, 
I had not? - 
Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. f 
Flo. Ay, if my Mask had been over 'em, as it was 
hen you met me in the Walks. 5 
Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? Did not 
ſay you were infinitely handſome: They may talk of 
lorimel, if they will, but i' faith ſhe muſt come ſhort of 
ou. | | 

Flo. Have you ſeen her, then? 

Cel. I look'd a little that way, but I had ſoon enough- 
t her, ſhe is not to be ſeen twice without a Surfeit,  - 
| Flo. However you are beholden to her, they ſay ſhe 
Tun DVES you, - . Is? n 
Cel. By Fate ſhe ſhan't love me; I have told her a 


eſpn iece of my Mind already: Pox o theſe. coming Wo- 
en be nen: They ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Appe- | 
; | [Flavia.at the Doors 


B 3 Fla. 


» * 


30 The Maripen Queen. 
E Fla. Florimel, you are calld within. [Exy, 
Cel. J hope in the Lord you are not Florimel. * 
Flo, Ev'n ſhe, at you Service; the ſame kind and co. 
ming Florimel, you have deſcrib d. a 
Cel. Why then we are agreed already: J am as kind 
and coming as you for the Heart of you: I knew «Ml 
firſt we two were good for nothing but one another, 
Flo. But, without railery, are you in Love? 1 
Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Mar- 
ims, I think in my Conſcience I could marry you. 
1 Fo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; But if you are 
really in love, you have done me the greateſt Pleaſure in 
1 the World. 1 
Cel. That Pleaſure, and a better too I have in ſtore 
for you. | 3 
Fo. This Animal, calld a Lover, I have long'd to feel 
theſe two Years. f 
Cel, Sure you walk d with your Mask on all the while; 
for if you had been ſeen, you could not have been witl- 
out your Wiſh. | | | A 
Flo. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; 
but I muſt have other Prcofs of Love &er I believe it. 
Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. 1 
Flo. I would have a Lover, that if necd be, ſhould 
hang himſelf, drown him ſelf, break his Neck, poiſon 
himſelf, for very Deſpair : He that will ſcruple this, is an 
impudent Fellow, if he ſays he is in love. I 
Cel. Pray, Madam, which ct theſe four things wou 
you have your Lover do? For a Man's but a Man, he 
cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck, and poi-W 
ſon himſelf, all together. | 
- Flo. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, and 1 
- would not diſcourage you, any of theſe ſhall ferve your 
turn in a fair way. 
Cel. J am much deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a 
Treat, a Song, and the Fiddles, be not a more accepta- 
ble proof Love to you, than any of thoſe Tragica 
ones you haye mentioned. | | 4 
Flo. However you will grant it is but decent you 
ſhould be pale, and lean, and melancholick, to ſhew you 
| | at 
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Nie in Love: And that J ſhall require of you when I ſee 
ou next. | 
= Ce. When you ſee me next? Why you do not make 
Rabbet of me, to be lean at twenty four Hours warn- 
Ing? In the mean while we burn Day-light, loſe Time 
nd Love. ; : > 
Flo. Would you marry me without Conſideration ? 
Cel. To chuſe, by Heav'n, for they that think on't, 
wenty to one would never do it; hang forecaſt; to 
Snake ſure of one good Night is as much in reaſon as a 
lan ſhould expect from this ill World. "EG 
Fb. Methinks a few more Years and Diſcretion would 
o well: I do not like this going to Bed ſo early; it 
rakes one {o weary before Morning. 
5 ps That's much as your Pillow is laid, before you go 
90 ſlcep. | | 
Fo. Shall I make a Propoſition to you? I will give 
ou a whole Year of Probation to love me in; to grow 
eierv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and to pay me all 
e Services of a Lover, | 
Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me? 
F. If neither of us alter our Minds before.——— .. 
Cel. By this Light a neceſſary Clauſe. But it 
pay in all the foreſaid Services before the Day, you 
all be oblig'd to take me ſooner into Mercy. 
Fo. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 
f a Twelve-month to be prolong'd; ſo many Services, 4 
ill bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many Faults, 
will add to your *Prentiſhip ſo much more: And of 
this I only to be Judge. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Philocles and Lyſimantes. 
Lyſ. Is the Queen this way, Madam? | 
Flo, Til ſee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs: Follow me, Captive. _ 
Cel. March on Conqueror [She pulls him. 
3 Exeunt Cel. Flo. 
L/, You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? 
Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 
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Tull to Candiope's Mother, 


On her Ambition'to put off a Match 


We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 


Thave ſome Reaſons (invincible to me) which uſt forbif 


a Pp 
% * 


Lyſ. Then, tho' perhaps my Siſter's Birth might challengſ £4 
An higher Match, 4 
I'll weigh your Merits on the other fide, 
To make the Ballance even. 

Phil. J go, my Lord, this Minute. 1 

Lyſ. My beſt Wiſhes wait on you. [Exit 1e .Y 


SCENE V. 


Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


Queen. Yonder he is; have I no other way? 
Aſt. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt; 
Deny him NOW, and leave the reſt to me; 


And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 


So mean as Philacles. 4 
ueen. You may approach, Sir: [To Phi 


Phil. T come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty 
Queen. Some Suit I warrant for your Couſin Cela 
Leave his Advancement to my Care. | | 

Phil. Your Goodneſs ſtill prevents my Wiſhes — 
Yet I have one Requeſt, 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and 
Extream Ambition in me. 
Quoen. You know you have a favourable Jud ge; 
Tt lies in you not to ask any thing 
I cannot grant. 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Tho but to look on fair Candiope were an Excuſe for botiſ 
ueen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 
That I can cloy, but this I cannot cure. 


Your Marriage with Candiope. 
Phil. I knew I was not worthy. 
ueen. Not for that, Philocles ; you deſerve all thin no 
And to ſhow I think it, my Admual 1 bear! is * 
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. 


Queen. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon; Wn 
But tis another, more without my Power, 1 
And yet a Subject too. | 
Phil. O, Madam, ſay not fo, 

It cannot be a Subject, if not he, 
It were to be injurious to your {elf 
Fo make another Choice. 

een. Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him J love, 
Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 
He has a Brightneſs: of his own, 
Not borrow'd of his Father's, but born with him. 
Phil. Pardon if IJ ſay, who cer he be, | 
He has praQtis'd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam; 
For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 
But from the Lees o'th' People. 

ueen. You offend me, Philocles. 
Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms 
Of him I pleaſe to love? One, I muſt tell you, 
(Since fooliſhly 1 have gone thus far) 
Whom I eſteem your Equal, 
And far ſuperior to Prince Lyſamantes:; 
One, who deſerves to wear a Crown,- 

Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence, before I live 

To. that deteſted Day. That Frown aſſures me 


1 have offended, by my Over- freedom; | 

But yet methinks a Heart ſo plain and honeſt 1 

And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for iti 
Queen. I give it you; but | : 

When you know him better 

You'll alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of yours. 
Phil. I well perceive - | 

He has ſupplanted me in your Eſteem ; 

But that's the le ſt of Ills this fatal Wretch 

Has practis'd—Think, for Heay'n's ſake, Madam, think 

If you have drunk no Philter. 

Queen. Yes, he has ge me a Philter; 

But 1 have drunk it only from his Eyes. | 
Phil. Hot Irons thank 'em for't. 


[Softly, or turning from he 
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Queen. What's that you mutter? 1 
ence from my ſight: I know not whether | 
ever ſhall endure to {ee you more. | 
Phil. But hear me, Madam. | 1 
Queen. I ſay begone. See me no more this Day. — 
will not hear one word in your e 
o, Sir, be rude again; ad e Lars 10 your Deen. 
| [Exit Philocles Cowing. 


1; 
) 6 
4 7 


ri, come hi ther. 

W725 ever Boldneſs like to this of Philocles? ? 
elp me to reproach him, for I refolve 
enceforth no more to love him. 

At. Truth is, I wonder'd at your Paticnce, Madam: 
id you not mark his Words, his Mien, his Action, 
Wow full of Haughtineſs, how ſmall Reſpect? 
Queen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour d, 
ay more, he whom I lov'd? 

Aft. A Man methinks of vulgar Parts and. Preſence! | 
Queen. Or allow him ſomething handſome, valiant; 
Dr lo—— Yet this to. me! | 
Ai. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 
WT he Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 
hich Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 

Ind People wondring how they came ſo high, 

ear, from their influence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. 
ueen. - Ha! 

x One whom inſtead of baniſhing a Day, 

ou ſhould have plum'd of all his ap ain 6 

nd let him ſee What abject things th 

Vhom Princes often love without De NY 

Queen. What has my Philocles deſery'd from thee, 
hat thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus? 

Were he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou coulPt not 
ave given him ruder Language 

Aft. Did not your Majelty ds command me? 

Did not your ſelf be pot 5 

Queen. 1 grant I did, but I have right to do 5 
love him, = ma Tail; in you tis Malice; 
alice in the moſt high degree; or never Man 
as more deſerving than my Philocles, 
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26 We Maryen Queen: 
Or, do you love him, ha! and'plead that Title? 
Confeſs, and I'Il forgive you 1 
For none can look on him, but needs muſt love. 
Aft. I love him, Madam! I beſeech your Majeſty 
Have better Thoughts of me. 
ueen. Doſt thou not love him then ! 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid, and how dull is ſhe!. 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philocle | 
Aſt. Dear Madam, recollect your ſelf; alas 
How much diſtracted are your Thoughts, and hovy.- 
TDiſ-jointed all your Words 
The Sibyl Leaves more orderly were laid. 
Where is that Harmony of Mind, that Prudence 
Which guided all you did! that Senſe of Glory, 
Which rais d you, high above the reſt of Kings, 
As Kings are Oer the I of Mankind! 95 
uten. Gone, e, Aſteria; all is gone, 
or Nl within 8 from any uſe. of 
Sometimes I ftrugple like the Sun in Clouds, 
But ſtraight I am o'er-caſt——— 
Aft, 1 grieve to fee it 
8 Then thou haſt yet the Goodneſs 
To Pardon what I ſaid—— 
Alas, T uſe my ſelf much-worſe than thee. 
Loves rages in great Souls, | 
For there his Power moſt Oppoſition finds; 
High Trees are fiook, becaule they dare the Winds. 
RE 4 5 [Exennt omne. 
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ACT UI. SCENE I. 


SC E NE zhe Court Gallery, F 


5 Philocles folus. 
WT 15 true, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a Day; 
A | But Favourites, once declining, fink apace- 
t Fortune, ſtop—— this is the likelieſt Place 
meet Aſteria, and by her convey * 
humble Vows: to my offended Queen. 
3 Euter Queen and Aſteria. 
! ſhe comes her ſelf; unhappy Man! 
ere ſhall I hide —— [1s going ont. 
—_= ©zeer. Is not that Philocles 
. o makes ſuch haſte away? Philocles, Philocle 
il. 1 fear'd ſhe ſaw me. [ Coming bac. 
ce. How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear 
Wat I ſcare People from me? 
Wil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhunn'd d 
e Place where you might be; as, when it. nn. 
reverently quit the open Air, | 
zuſe the angry Gods ate then abroad. 
WO: ce; What does he mean, Aſteria! 
p not underſtand him. 
. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh'd him 
ur Preſence for this „ [Io Her 2 
Queen. Ha! banifh'd him! 'tis true indeed; 

as thou ſay ' ſt, I had forgot it quite. [To. her. 
11. That's very ſtrange, Gives half an Hour ago. _ 
Veen. But Love had drawn his Pardon up fo ſoon, 

at I forgot he cer oflended me. | 
il. Pardon me, tho: I could not thank you Ger: : 
r ſudden Grace, like . me {wift Flood pour'd in 
narrow Banks, o 'er-fluw'd my Spirits. 5 

Queen: 


2. 
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wp No; *tis for me to ask your Pardon, Ph;locl; 
For the great Injury I did you | | 2 
In my remembring I was angry with you. 
But IIl repair my Fault, 
And rowze my Anger up againſt 2 yet. 4 
Phil. No, Madam, my Forgiveneſs was your Act of Grau 
And I lay hold of it. 7 
een. Princes ſometimes may paſs 
Acts of Oblivion, in their own Wrong. 
Phil. *Tis true, but not recal them. 4 
een. But, Philocles, fince I have told you there is 
T love; I will go on; and let you know 5 ö 
What paſs d this Day betwixt us; be our Judge 
Whether my Servant have dealt well with me. 
Phil, I beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 
Any thing more of him may make me 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon.. 
een. But you'll be glad to know it. 
Phil. May I not hope then 7 
You have ſome quarrel to him? 
| Dueen. Yes, a great one. 
But firſt to juſtifie my felf. 
Know, Philocles, T have conceal'd my Paſſion 
With ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet 
I love, but only that I much eſteem him. 1 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch, | 5 
That by a thouſand Tokens could not gueſs it! 
ueen. He Loves elſewhere, and that has blinded hi 
Phil. He's blind indeed! 
So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 
With levelFd Eyes gaz'd each upon their Kind; 
There fix'd their Love: And ne er look'd up to view 
That glorious Creature Man, their Sovereign Lord. 
Deen. V are too ſevere on little Faults, but he 
Has Crimes, untold, | 
Which will, I tear, moye you much more againſt hit 
He fell this Day into a Paſſion with me, 
And boldly contradicted all I ſaid. | 
Phil. And ſtands his Head upon his Shoulders yet? 
How long ſhall this moſt inſolent 5 


"ry 
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orten. Take heed you rail not. 
u rknow you are but on your Behaviour. 
5%. Why then I will not call him Traitor 
c only Rude, Audacious and Impertinent, 
uſe his Soveraign ſo I beg your Leave 
wiſn you have at leaſt impriſon d him. 
= 2c. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well: 
member you were not confin'd; and yet 
our Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 
ad that excuſes all; but be not jealous; 
riſing ſhall not be your Overthrow, 
Wor will I ever marry him 
i. That's ſome comfort yet, 
We ſhall not be a King. | 
= ce. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd; 
Wy here a little; I have ſomewhat for you 
Wa! ſhew you ſtill are in my Favour. 
 [Exeunt Queen and Aſteria. 
J Enter to him Candiope weepmg. 
. How now, in Tears, my fair Candiope? 
chrough a watry Cloud | 
e Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 
r what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
Boſc precious Eyes! For ſure you have 
ne of your own to weep. _. | | 
and. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhe, 
ce Heavin will puniſh them with loſing you. 
bil. Afflictions ſent from Heav'n without a Cauſe, 
ke bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. | 
Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care, 
akes gentle Fates on Purpoſe for the. Fair ;. | 
ew d Deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Ins all their Fortunes in a ſilken Twine : 

d mortal Hand ſo ignorant is found 
d weave coarſe Work upon a precious Ground. 
ſt bia Cd. Go preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Phil, Has her Severity produc'd theſe Tears? 
and. She has recall d thoſe hopes ſhe- gave before, 
a ſtrictly bids me _ne'er to ſee you more. 
i. Changes in froward Age are Natural; 

bo. hopes for conſtant Weather in the Fall? 
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*Tis in your Pow'r your Duty to transfer, 
And place that Right i in me which was in her. 


But that TI find I am betray'd at home. 


Burde it will — ome vent. 


2 . — 4 
— — * - - 
* ug — 
— 


* 
— 
9 —— 
, = 


— & = "x" 2 * N = — IT = l 
* = ? — Kr " 3 mY 3 — =_ 
7 mol... wilt, — = pa” "In; 123? LY — . JL. by 2 4 3 
— x = — — — — : — ow x £ = — ine - l - = 
— — — * * - — — po a _ ws 2 
2 — - 2 1 — A * — _ CO \ 
a 2 * 3 2 : = - N : — = 
—— —— —— — "a LL . — _ : 8 2 e | 
— — — ꝛ— — — — Rnd ere. 2 — ny * EP —_— — <J —S— 
— - * — — , + 3 — 5 = 
N Ada — 2 r a . Ts Fray \ 
<4 — — * — —— — — n PTY 
- 5 A 2 " an - — - 3 _ _ we — — 5 8 an —— : ** 
1 I — 5 2 on mg _ — . % a 2 4 — 1 ya. — — og 2 9 
- — - 12 4 * : * — r . 4 = by — 8 7 - 
. —_ Dato A EXECS Seo ER IE Ra \ 24> — > ni Pos — 
- 8 — - — — — Ay - - « "2 * _ - G 
— 5 —_— —_— —_ — - 3 wa 4 = -— r — — — 
- « 2 = ry - 


ps 


2 * Cu . iT 
— — X N * — ba 


Open to your Eye 


"* 


46 The MatDeEn QUEEN. 


Cund. Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne er o erconff 


You have a Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo Love may win. E] 
Enter Queen with a Picture in her Hand, and Afteria, 9 

ueen. See there, Aſteria, "= 

All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe; 

We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 

Where I but only heard they lov'd; and now f 

She comes to Court; and mads me with the Sight on! 
Aft. Dear Madam, overcome your {elf a little, 

Or they'll 2 how much you are concern'd. 

Queen. I ſtruggle with my Heart 


Couſin, you are a Stranger at the Court. [To Cu 
Cand. It was my Duty, I confeſs, | 
To attend oftner on your Majeſty. 

Queen. Aſteria, mend my Couſin's Handkerchief; 
It fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much 
The Broadneſs of her Shoulders Nay fie, Afteria, 
Now youu it too much backward, and diſcover 
The bigneſs of her Breaſts. 

Cand. I beſeech your Maje 
Give not your {elf this trouble. 

ueen. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon me; 

A Beauty ſuch as 2 | 
Deſerves a more than ordinary Care, 
To ſet it out. 
Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 
She has but one groſs Fault in all ber Shape, 
That is, ſhe bears up here too much, 
And the malicious Workman has left it 


[ 


Phil. Where, and pleaſe your Majeſty 3 
Methinks 'tis very well. 

Queen. Do not you ſee it? Oh how blind is Love j 

Cand, And how * Malice! [4 


2 
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I Hueen. But yet methinks, thoſe Knots of Sky do not 
ell with the dead Colour of her Face. 
* To Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red. 
neg 1 The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks fome- 
| times on her ſelf, ſometimes on her Rival. | 
| Hueen. How do I look to Day, Aſteria ! 
PO hinks not well, 
. Pardon me, Madam, moſt yidtoriouſly. 
ien. What think you, Philocles ? come, = not flatter: 
. Paris was a bold Man, who preſum | 
Wy judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs. 
u. Your Majeſty has given the Reaſon why 
cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. 
een. Met inks a long patch here beneath her eye 
ght hide that diſmal Hollovvneſs. : 
at think you, Philocles ? | 
and. Beſeech you, Madam, ask not his Opinion: 
at my Faults are it is no matter; 
loves me with them all. 
Nueen. Ay, he may love, but when he marries you? 
r Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark 3 \ 
ewel, and think of that, too eaſie Maid, 
Wuſh thou ſhar'ſt my Blood. 


On? 


Eren e, and Aſteria? 
and. Inhuman Queen! 0 ; 
du canſt not be more willing to reſign | 
y part in me, than I to give up mine. 

. Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws fulfil,” 

yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill! — - 

g. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 

om Birth ſets neareſt to imperial Sway; | 

ile jealous Pow'r does ſullenly o 'cripy, 

play like Deer within the Lion's Eye. 

uld I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been, 

|, but each May, ne er heard the Name of Queen. 

bil. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, © 
you ſhould gain what now you loſe. by me: 

a, you in all my r Cortes would te have part, 


ore Rule my Empire, as you Rule my Heat. 
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Cand. How much our golden Wiſkes are in vain? 
When they are paſt, we are our ſelves again. or 
Enter Queen and Aﬀeria above. Wh: 
Queen. Look, look Aſteria, yet they are not gone, 7 
Hence we may hear what they diſcourſe alone. E 
Phil. My Love inſpires me witlh a gen'rous 'Thougi 
Which you unknowing, in thoſe. Wiſhes taught. x 
Since Happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted Ground: 
And chuſe not rather with Content to dwell j 
(If Loye and we can find it) in a Cell? [ gre 
Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts tl 
May think they wiſh, but with not to retreat. | 
They ſeldom go, but when they cannot ſtay; 
As loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
Ey'n in that. Cell, where you Repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs Mind; 
And plorious Dreams ſtand ready to reftore 
The pleaſing Shapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He; who with your Poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie Terms may part with all the reſt. 
All my Ambition will in you be crown'd; 
And thoſe white Arms ſtall all my Wiſhes bound. 
Our Life fhall be but one long nuptial Day, | 
And like chaf d Odours melt in Sweets away; 
Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
Cand. Thus Hope miſ-leads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more Joys on truſt than Love can pay! 
But Love, with long Poſſeſſion, once decay d. 
That Face which now you Court, you will upbraid, 
Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove 
The Fault from them, by placing it on Love 
Cand. Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fir 
Old Age will come, and then it muſt expire: 
Youth but a while does at Love's Temple ftay, 
As ſome fair pu to lodge it on the way. 5 
Phil. Your Doubts are kind; but to be ſatisfyd 
1 can be true, I beg I may be try d. 1 


5 
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4. Tryals of Love too dear the making coſt; 
ie ſucceſsleſs, the whole Venture's loſt. 
t you propoſe, brings Wants and Care along. 
. Love can bear both. 1 
But is your Love ſo ſtrong? : 
Wi. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more; 
erer ſaid an Anchoret was poer ? 
i. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
uld not by your Arguments be won: 
Wow I urge your Ruin by conſent; 
ore too well that Ruin to prevent. | 
. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fry : 
kill but him, who muſt without it die. | 
. Secure me I may love without a Crime; 
. for our Flight, appoint both Place and Time. 
. Th' enſuing Hour my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
Time's not long; or only long to me. 
nd. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'er be ſeen 
y hard Mother, ; : 
. Or my cruel Queen, [Exeunt Phil. and Cand. 
een above. O Philocles, unkind to call me cruel! 
Wc Eneas did from Dido fly; 
ever branded her with Cruelty. 
I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving ſo! 
7. At once you hate your ſelf, and love him too. 
een, No, his Ingratitude has cur'd my Wound: 
nful Cure indeed! | | 
. And yet not ſound. | _ 
pnorance of your true Thoughts 
es this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. 
een. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with it. 
could miſtake ſo grofly, not to know | 
$4 trowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Fire . He's going now to ſmart for his Offence. 
een. Shouklhe without my Leave depart from hence? 

No matter; fince you hate him, let him go. 
een, But I my Hate by my Revenge will ſhow: 
es, his Head's a forfeit to the State. + 
When you take that, I will believe you hate. 
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Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent: 
And ſo his Crime will prove his Puniſhment. 
een. He may repent; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 
Aſt. O, Madam, now your Hatred you confeſs ; 
If his poſſeſſing her your Rage does move, 
Tis Jealoufie, the Ayarice of Love. 
Queen. No more, Aſteria. 
Seek Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards * 
Through all the Court and City. —_—_ 
Prevent their Marriage firſt; then ſtop their Flight. 
Some fitting Puniſhments J will ordain, 
But ſpeak not you of Philocles again: 
"Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find 
Too much of Heav'n's, or of a Prince's Mind. 
$1 . ueen deſcends, and 
As the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily, 
25 the Stage; Aſteria ſees her. 
ſt. Flax ia, Flavia, whither ſo faſt? | 
Fla. Did you call, Aferia? | = 
Aft. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Ly/imannM 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. 
| ow Aſteria from at 
Fla. I ſuſpect ſomewhat, but Pll watch you cloſe; 
Prince Jyſimantes has not choſe in me 
The worſt Spy of the Court 
Celadon !' what makes he here! 
Enter Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina; they walk over 
Stage together, he ſeeming to court them. 
Olind. Nay, ſweet Celadon-— 
Sab. Nay, dear Celadon. os | 
Fla. O-ho! I ſee his Buſineſs now, tis with My 
two Daughters: Look, look, how he peeps about to 
if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will not pit 
if ſhe be look d on. Exeunt Cel. Olind. aw? 
S0—— at laſt he has truſs'd his Quarry 
| Enter Florimel. 
Flo. Did you ſee Celadon this way ? 
Fla. If you had not ask d the Queſtion, I ſhould 
thought you had come from watching him; hes 
gone off with Meliſſa's Daughters. 


* 
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. Meliſſa's Daughters! he did not Court em, I hope? 
. so buſily, he loſt no time: While he was teach- 
the one a Tune, he was kiſſing the other's Hand, 
. O fine Gentleman ä | 3 85 
. And they ſo greedy of him! did you never ſee 
WD Fithes about a Bait, tugging it this way and t'other 
WS. tor my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould have loſt a 
or Arm b'th' Service. Nay, never vex your 
but cen reſolve to break with him. 
o. No, no, tis not come to that yet; I'll correct 
firſt, and then hope the beſt from time. Sp 
la. From time! believe me, there's little good to be 
Wcctcd from him. I never knew the old Gentleman 
Ih the Scythe and Hour-glaſs bring any thing but 
Hair, thin Cheeks, and loſs of Teeth : You 28 Ce- 
loves others. 
ls. There's the more hope he may love me amon 
reſt: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſolemn 
Ws; they are good for nothing but to make Cuckolds: 
e me a Servant that is an high Flier at all Games, 
Wt is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; and yet 
eenever I pleasd to throw out the lure of Matrimo- 
, ſhould come down with a Swing, and fly -the better 
is own Quarry. | 1 | 
la. But are you ſure you can take him down when 
u think good? | 9 5 
lo. Nothing more certain. | 
Fla, What Wager will you venture- upon the trial? 
Flo. Any thing. | RY 
Fla, M Maidenhgsd o 5 
Flo. That's a good one, who ſhall take the Forfeit? 
Fla. I'll go and write a Letter as from theſe two Si- 
rs, to ſummon him immediately; it ſhall be delivers 
fore you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrange combat betwixt 
e Fleſh and the Spirit: It he leaves you to go to them, 
dull grant he loves them better? 
Fo. Not a jot the more: A Bee may pick of man 
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13h lowers, and yet like ſome one better than all the re®. 
de, But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting be. 
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Flo. Well; make the Experiment however: I hy 


him coming, and a whole noiſe of Fidlers at his Hal 
Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall J have f 


Enter Celadon. / 

Fla. And what a mad Wife will he have? Wel, 
muſt go a little way, but Pll re urn immediate y 
write it: You'll keep him in diſcourſe the while? : 

Exit H 

Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do Ee 1 
run away thus? Pray ſtand to't, that we may diſpai 
this Buſineſs. | e 

Flo. 1 think you mean to watch me as they do Witch 
to wake me confeſs I love you. Lord, what a bu 
have you t ths Afternoon? What with eating, ſnl 
ing and danciiig, Jin fo wearied, that I ſhall not be1 
caſe to hear of any more Love this Fortnight. 

Cel. La, if you furfeit on't before tryal, Lord h 

2Crcy upon you waen I have marry'd you. 

Flo. But what King's Revenue do you think will mai 
tain this extravagant Expence ? 

Cel. I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if 
would once die! Lord, how long does he mean to mall 
it ele he dies | | 1 

Flo. As long as ever he can, III paſs my Word f 
Cel. T think then we had beſt. conſider him as an d 
ſtinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the news of a bet 
World; and neer ſtay for him. 

Flo. But &en marry ; and pet him Grandchildren in! 
bundance, and great Grandchildren upon them, and] 
inch him and ſhove him out of the World by the ve 
force of new Cenerations: —if that be the wy 

ou muſt excule me. 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Mail 

Flo. No, nor hope I ſhan't theie rwenty Years. | 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thai 
wilt be condemned to tell Stories, how many Men tho 
mighteſ: have had; and none believe thee : Then tho 
gro eſt fi oward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friend 
to follicite Man for thee. ; 
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. Away with your old Common-place-wit: I am 
1-4 to grow fat and look young till forty, and then 
out go e World with the firſt Wrinkle, and the 
tation of * and twenty. | 

J. Well, what think you now of a n be- 
t us: ? | 

p. How do you mean? 

L To diſcount for ſo many Days of my Year's s Ser- 
as I have paid i in ſince Morning. | 

. With all my Heart. 

. Inprimis, For a Treat. 

m, For my Glaſs Coach. 

m, For ſitting bare and wagging your Fan, | 
d laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this 
Hour and half. 

. For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service; 
7 hear your Bill of Faults; for your Comfort tis a 
t one. 5 | 
. I know it. 

o. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping Com- 
with Meliſa's Daughters, 

J. How the Pox came you to know of that? Gad I 
ve the Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells 
of my Sins. -[ Aſide. 
o. The Offence being ſo ſmall, the Fanzine ſhall 
ut proportionable, I will {et you back only half a 


l. You're moſt unconſcionable: When then do you 
we ſhall come together? There's none but the old 
iarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 
What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Methu- 
's, that I muſt ſtay an hundred Years before I come 
get Sons and Daughters? 
lo. Here's an impudent Lover, he complain of me 
out ever offering to excuſe himſelf; Item, a Fort- 
t more for that. 
el. So there's another puff in my Voyage has blown 
back to the North of Scotland. 
lo. All this is noun to. your Excuſe for the two 
TS, 
| Cel, 
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8 The MAIDEN Queen. 
Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and 


Flo, What could you have done more to me? 

Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know 
Rogue, at time convenient. 

Flo. You talk, you talk; could you kiſs em, thay 
but once, and ne'er think of me? 5 | 

Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, I had kiſsd 
over a thouſand times, with the very force of Imagj 


Flo. The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, 
have found em out a new way to kiſs their Miſtreſ 
upon other Womens Lips. 

Cel. What would you have? You are my Sul 
Qucen, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slave 
may make ſome flight Excurſions into the Enenif 
Country for Forage, or fo, but I ever return to my 
'Quarters. 5 | 
Enter one with a Letter. 
Cel. Tome? | EE SO | 

Meſſ. If your Name be Celadon. [Cel. reads 
Flo. He's ſwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall 


Cel. to the Page.] Child, come hither Child; heren 


any body examines thee : Thou art in a . p 
Child. [ Ihruſts him out.] Very good, the Sil 
ſend me word they will have the Fiddles this At 
noon, and invite me to ſup there! Novy cat 
J forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, tho? J have ſcapl 
ſcouring ſo lately for it. Yet I love Florimel better 
both of em together; — there's the Riddle ort: 
only for the ſweet fake of Variety. [4 
Well, we muſt all ſin, and we muſt all repent, and thi 
an end on't. | 
Flo. What is it that makes you fidge up and down! 
Cel. Faith J am ſent for by a very dear Friend, 
tis upon a Buſineſs of Life and Death. | 
Flo. On my Lite ſome Woman? 


Fas) 


- 


I The MA1DEN Quzev. 1 
a. On my Honour, ſome Man; do you think I would 


o you? 
0. ER you "88. d to ſup with me! | 
g. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in 


r 1 
ils; if ever T am falſe to thee again. 
Exit Celadon. 

See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! 
beg: ns to vex me in good earneſt, Hang him, let 

go and take enough of em: And yet methinks I 

e he banks neither. Land: that ſuch a 
cap as I ſhould ever live to be jealous! © 
ſt after him. 
e Ladies would diſcard him now, but 1 
we ter way for my Revenge will find, 3 
ne rry _ and ſerve him in his kind. [Exit Flo. 
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us b  Meliſf, after her Olinda and Sabina; 

E dll 

is At Muſt take this Buſineſs up in time: This wild 
y cal Fellow begins to haunt my Houſe again. Well, 


> bold to ſay it, tis as eaſie to bring up a young 
tter i without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen, to - 
mt: it tame for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the 

Man is handſome, rich and young, and I could be 
d t he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em 
in this manner Well, Tl examine em a 
down! I can find out which he loves, III offer him his 
jend, e. —obiniũa, Come hither Child rm 
Four pleaſure, Madam? 


. Nothid but 
: -N for your good, olala; whe think 


pin -Q Olin: 


FO The MAITIDEN QE N- 
Olin. Why I think he's a very mad Fellow; but yet 
have ſome Obligements to him: He teaches: me ne 
Airs of the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and ] 
Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves ya 
Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two { 
cut out for one another; we both love Singing, Daf 
cing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each ot 
8 8 = 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſſy? | 
Olin. Seriouſly! I know not that; if he did, perha 
ſrould not love him: But we ſit and talk, and wrany 
and are Friends; when we are together we never hi 
our Tongues; and then we have always a noiſe of [i 
dles at our Heels; he hunts me merrily as the Hou 
dees the Hare; and either this is Love, or I know it ui 
Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. 
| [Olinda goes be 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: Whether he l 
her or no is the Queſtion; but this I am ſure of, 
loves him:——O my little Favourite, I muſt ask yo 
Queſtion concerning Ceiadon: Is he in love with you 
Sab. J think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt 
Man's Word may be taken for it. 5 2 
Mel. But what Expreſſions has he made you? 
Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: He has {pt 
civilly to me, and I Was not ſo young but I undetl 


Mel. And you could be content to marry him? 
Sab: I have ſworn never to marry; beſides, he's a 
young Man; yet to obey you: Mother, I would be 
tent to be: ſacrific d. ö N e e 
- Adel. No, no, we would but lead you to the Alu 
Sab. Nut to put off the Gentleman neither; tor 
have him not, I an. reſoly d to- die. a Maid, that's « 
Mother „ "IQ r ; 
Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with him 5 
canr ot yet find he loves either of em. | . 


Oliv. Mother, Mother, youder s. Cylalim in the W 
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Mel. Peace, Wanton ; you had beſt ring the Bells for 
y. Well, Pl not meet him, becauſe I know not 
ich to_offer him, yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt 
: Il give him opportunity with her. Olinda, do you 
ke hafte after me. | 
Olin. This is ſomething hard though. Exit Mel. 


Daf 5 Enter Celadon ms 

"Ce! You ſee, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings 
do you: I have been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, 

m= | from thence came hither after you. | 


dab. Twas well you found us. | 
el. Found you! half this Brightneſs betwixt you two 

s enough to have lighted me; I could never miſs my 
y : Here's fair Olinda has Beauty enough for one Fa- 
y; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, 1o ok a Stature, {a 


it 8 te a skin AS - 

„„. I thought he wo particular at laſt. [foe 
4 el. And 5 Sabina, ſo ſweet an Innocence, ſuch a 
of | 


ſe-bud newly blown. This is my goodly Palace of 


| e, and that my little withdrawing Room ——— A 
k rd, Madam. —— 5 EIn Sab. 
be Win. I like not this—[.4/de.] Sir, if you are not too 


e with my Siſter, I would ſpeak with you. 
el. I come, Madam. | 
36. Time enough, Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe — 
as you were a ſaying, Sir, f 
lin. Sweet Sir. - 3a 
. Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſte, 
in. Well, go you and tell her I am coming. 
1 1 WF” I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 
abe; but if you pleaſe, I'll ſend her word you won't 
e. - | 9 7 
in. Minion, Minion, remember this.— [Exit Olin: 
5. She's horribly in love with you. 
J. Lord, who could love that walking Steeple: She's 
bigh, that every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking 
dr the Bell that tolls to Cheat 'give me 
tle Fifth-rate that lies o ſnug. — She! hang her, 
ch. built Bottom: She's ſo tall, there's no boarding 
But we loſe time Madam, let me ſeal my 
8 


7 The MatpEN Queen, 
Love upon your Mouth. [Kiſs.] Soft and ſweet wii 
Heav'n! ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your Lips. 
Sab. Lord, Lord; what's the Matter with me! Ml 
Breath grows ſo ſhort, I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. f 
Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again, and Ill ſpe 
for thee. 8 
Sab. You don't love me , % 
Cel. I warrant thee; fit down by me and kiſs again- 
She warms faſter than Pygmalion s Image. Aſide. 
[Kiſ6.]— Ay marry, Sir, this was the original Uſe of Lin 
talking, eating, and drinking came in by the b. 
Sab. Nay, pray be civil; will you beat quiet? 
Cel. What would you have me fit ſtill, and look upg 
you like a little Puppy-dog, that's taught to beg wit 
is Fore-leg-up? g | | 


Enter Florimel. - ” 

Flo. Celadon the faithful! in good time, Sir. 

Cel. In very good time Horimel; for Heav'n's (i 

help me quickly. 

Flo. What's the Matter? | | . 
Tel. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman ii 
Swoon! *(Swoon away !) I have been rubbing her t 
half Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes. 

Flo. Alas, how came ſhe fo? - 

Cel. Oh barbarous! do you ſtay to. ask Queſtions, 1 

For Charity. _ | PV 
Flo. Help, help, alas poor Lady) [Exit | 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? V 
Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, that helped me! 
Pinch; I thank Heav'n, I never pumpt for à Lie in 
. 7 150 1197 72 05157 | 
Sab. J am afraid you love her, Celadon ! 
Cels Only as a civil age or ſo; but hoy 
to avoid Slander you had beſt be gone before ſhe cn 

%%% d CIV. Þio.; .; 
| . I can find a Tongue as well as ſne 
Cel. Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of ſcandi 
Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company 
Stay in the Walks, by this Kiſs I'll be with you 


T MAIDEN QUEEN. F 
Euter Florimel ruming. | 

F'ov. Help, help, I can find no body. 

Cel. Tis needleſs now my Dear, - ſhe's recover'd, and 

Nee of, but ſo wan and weakly 

vo. Umh! I. begin to ſmell aRat: What was your Bu- 

eſs here, Celadon ? 

(. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you aw I was la- 
in- ring for Life with her. 

5 But how came you hither? not that I care this 
only to be fatisfied ———- .  [Smgs. 
del. You are jealous, in my Conſcience. 
Flo, Who, I jealous! then I wiſh this Sigh may be the 
chat ever I may draw [Sighs, 
el. But why do you ſigh then? 

Fo. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my Breath 
But what will you fay, if I wrote the Letter 
had, to try your Faith? | 
el. Hey Day! this is juſt the Devil and the Sinner.; 
| lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being 
en; here's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What, do you 
k I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? yr 
_y to tantalize a Man——'gad I loye upon 
ean endure no. tricks to be uſed to me. 
[Olinda and Sabina at the Door beeping, 
lin. "Wy Celadon! Celadon 
lo. What Voices are thoſe? | 
el. Some Camerades of mine that call me to play — 
on em they'll ſpoil al — Aide. 
oe Pray let's ſee. 'em. 
|. Hang em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth 
* eien ; Pray, Gentlemen, be gone, LI be with Wye: 
ediate 
þ, No, vve Il. ſtax here for you. 
. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with treble Voices? I 
efoly'd to ſee what company you keep. 
l. Nay, good my Dear 
[He ys hold 7 0 to pull her back, ſhe lays hold of: 
Olinda, & whom Sabina holds ; mY that he yy 
they all come in. 
Are theſe your Camerades? 
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F4 The MAlDp EN Queen. M 


[Sings.] *Tis Strephon calls, what would my Love? 9 
Why 40 not you roar out like a great Baſs-vial, Conn 
follow to the Myrtle-grove. Pray, Sir, which of th 
fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the Cour 
fie? for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em boi 
what, a Man's but a Man, you know. f 
Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 
Sab. Though not of you. = 
Flo. Pray agree whole the loſt Sheep is, and take hin 
Cel. *Slite they'll cry me anon, and tell my Marks, 
Flo. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive 
has left you for the little one: Methinks he fhould h 
been afraid to break his Neck, when ke fell ſo high, 


From you to her. =_ 
Sab. Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even wi 
70u— 


Flo, Not this ten Years by the growth, yet. 

Sab. Can Fleſh and Blood endure. this! 

Flo. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 
Olin. Do you affront my Siſter ! 
Filo. Ay, but thou art ſo tall, I think I ſhall nw 
affront the | I 
Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer d to De 
ee. [Exeunt Olin. and 
Flo. Why do you look that way? you can't fora 
leering after the forbidden Fruit———But whenet 
take a Wencher's word again! 

Cel. A Wencher's word! why ſhould you ſpeak 
contemptibly of the better half of Mankind! I'll ſtand! 
for the Honour of my Vocation. | 
Flo. You are in no fault I warrant— ware! 
Busk | 

Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the Lie, I am in fil 
but otherwiſe Come let us be Friends, 
let me wait on you to your Lodgings. 
Flo. This Impudence ſhall not fave you from my 
ble-Book, Item, A Month more for this fault 
[They wall to the l 


1 Sold. within. Stand. 
2 Sold. Stand, give the Word. 


The Maiden QCUER NI 77 
J. Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guards 
l | . 
1 Sold. Give the word, or you cannot paſs; theſe are 
ey, Brother; let's in and ſeize em. 
| The two Soldiers enter. 
1 Sold. Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 
I. How now Raſcals? ; 
[Draws and beats one off, and catches the other. 
el. Ask your Life, you Villain. | 
2 Sold. Quarter, quarter. | | 
el. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? Woes 
old. We did but our Duty; here we were ſet, to take 
entleman and Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage 
Wthout the Queen's Conſent, and we thought you had 
n they. | [Exit Sold. 
WF. Your Couſin Philocles, and the Princeſs Candiope, 
my Life! for I heard the Queen give private Orders 
Lyſimantes, and name them twice or thrice, _ 
Cel. I know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, 
om I can pick up from Taverns and Gaming- houſes, 
= Bordels; thoſe Vil bring to aid him: Now Florimel, 
re'san Argument for wenching ; where would you have 
| ſo many honeſt Men together upon the ſadden for a 
ve Employment? | 
Flo. You || leave me then to take my Fortune? 
el. No; if you will, I'll habe you into the Places a- 
eſaid, and enter you into good Company. 
Elo. Thank you, Sir, here's a Key will let me through 
Back-Door to my own Lodgings. | 
el. If I come off with Life, [il fee you this Even- 
if not- Adieu Florimei | | 
Flo. If you come not, | ſhall conclude you are killd, 
taken; to be hang d for a Rebel to Morrow-morn- 
and then III Honour your Memory with a Lam- 
dn inſtead of an Epitaph, 0 
el. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I know I am 
erv'd to do you a Courteſie. [Exit Celadon. 
4 Florimel is unlocking the Door to go out, Flavia opens 
i againſt her, and enters to her, followed by a Page. 
C 4 Fla. 
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But, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great Concernment, 


Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News? 
Flo. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 2 
Fla. When Lyſimantes came with the Queen's Order, Wl 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; | = 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him, 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 
Flo. A gallant Fellow, I'll in, will you with me? 
Hark, the Noiſe comes this way ! Y 
Fla. J have a Meſſage from the oo to Ly/mante, 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. ; 
Flo. Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow int 
Tumult may take pity of thy Maidenhead, or ſo 
Adieu. - | . 
1 Page. The Noiſe comes nearer, Madam. [Exit Fl 
Fla. I am glad on't: This Meſlage gives me the 0 
portunity of ſpeaking privately with Lyſimantes. 
Euter Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends; purſi 
| by Lyſimantes and Soldiers. 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinate? you hy 
no hope of flight, and to reſiſt is full as vain, 
Phil. Tl die rather than yield her up. 
Fla. My Lord! _ 7 | 
Ly{. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Que 
Retire a while to a convenient Diſtance, [To the ul 
[ Lyſ. and Flav. whiff 
Lyſ. O Flavia tis impoſſible! the Queen in love wil 
Philocles! | 
Fla. IJ have ſuſpected it before; but now, 
My Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes ———— 
This Hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, 
Making ſuch {ad Complaints of her hard Fate? 
For my part I believe you lead him back 
But to his Coronation, _ | 
Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. 
Fla. Preſently after this ſhe call'd for me, 
And bid me run, and with ſtrict Care command you 
On Peril of your Life he had no harm: 


Methought I ſaw Love, Anger, and Deſpair 
All combating at once upon her Face. 


» 


a 


She MAI DEN Queens 57 
1 ,/ Tell the Queen I know not what, / 
m diſtracted ſo ——— | . 
ftr go, and leave me to my Thoughts — [Exit Fla. 
as ever ſuch amazing News N 
a in ſo ſtrange and critical a Moment! 
hat ſhall I do! | 
bes ſhe love Philocles, who loves not her; 
ga loves not Lyſimantes, who prefers her 
ove his Life! what reſts, but that I take 7 
is Opportunity, which ſhe her ſelt 
given me, to kill this happy Rival]! 
| iſt me, Soldiers. T8 5 99265 7 . 00 ti L 
þit. They ſhall buy me dearly. -. 3 1% 
Cand. Ah me, unha py Maid! 5 hs 
rer Celadon with his Friends, unbutton d and reeling. 


Cel. Courage my noble Couſin, I have brought 
band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracuſe: 
me drunk, ſome ſober, all reſolv d to ruRnn 
Pur Fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on mad B05 
Lyſ. Hold a little; — fr! v.06 Of, en 
n not. ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffins... 
Cel. No, but ſecure you; they ſhall cut your Throat 
ſuch another word of em. Ruffins quoth a! call 
"—  ncſters, Whore-maſters. and Drunkards, Ruffins! 
Lyſ. Pray, Gentlemen, fall back a little 
Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! 
ak firſt to 8 Soldiers to retire; 
ad then III ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. _ 
V | © [Cel fgns to his Party. 
res. your diſciplin'd Men now ———— 
They ſign, and the Soldiers retire on both ſides. 
dme, Gentlemen, let's loſe no time; while they are 
ing, let's have one merry Main before we die 
Mortality fake. N | * 
i. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 


2. And my Hat for a Box e IN 
[They he down and throw. 


ou 


„ Suppoſe I killa him 

ould but exaſperate the Queen the more: 

bores not her, nor knows he the loves him: 
Cx 5 A 
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A ſudden Thought is come into my Head — 
So to contrive it, that this Philocles, ee 
And thefe his Friends, ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which I could never compaſs . True, I ſtrain 
A point of Honour; but then her Uſage to me. 
It ſhall be fon —— | 
Pray, Philocles, command your Soldiers off; 
As I will mine: I've ſomewhat to propoſe 
Which you perhaps may like. 
Cand. T will not leave him. 
Lyſ. Tis my Defire you ſhould not. 
Phil. Couſin, lead off your Friends, | 
Cel. One word in your Ear Cour, let will 
adviſe you, either make your own Conditions, or nei 
degree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, til 
_., ean never ſtand before u» . bs : 
: ING Exeunt omnes preter Lyſ. Phil. Cu 
Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome Friend ere * 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire; 
And not ſo only, but ſecure for ven 
The Nation's Happineſs— 
Phil. I would think of him, 
As ſome God or Angel, | | 
Lyf. That God or Angel you and I may be to one anoti 
We have betwixt us tents | 
An hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern: 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen! 
Phil. O Impiety! to ſeize the Queen 
To ſeize her, ſaid you? | | 
Lyſ. The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure! 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition, - 
And had you none to make it to but me? 
- -- Tyſ. Pray hear me out ere you condemn me! 
I would not the leaſt Violence were offer d 
_ erer 8 ſmall Grants is all I ask, 
o make me in her ſelf, and you © 
' In your — 11 „ wr - 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philocles ? 
Nay now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon, 
Pal. Int reſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that leads " n 


/ 
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eſt that does the zeal of Sects create, 

urge a Church, and to reform à State. N 
/ ͤin ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two; 
at more ſhe means to her, I know not. | 
l. To her! alas! why, will not you protect her? 
/ With you I can; but where's my Power alone ? 
ad. You know ſhe loves me not: you lately heard her 
fe inſulted over me: How ſhe | 
pis'd that Beauty which you ſay I have; 
ee ſhe purpoſes my Death. 
. Why do you fright me with it? 
in your Brother's pow'r to let us ſcape, 
d then you run no danger. 
, True, I may; | | 
then my Head muſt pay the Forfeit of it. 
7; O wretched Philocles, whither would Love 
ry thee headlong 

/ Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. 
ere's no Danger on your ſide; tis but to 
e without my Siſter, reſolve that 
d you have ſhot the Gulf. | \ 

Phil. To live without her! is that nothing, think you ? 

e damnd in Hell endure no greater Pin, | 
an ſeeing Heav'n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 

Cand. Candiope muſt die, and die for you; 

> it not unreveng'd at leaſt. 

Phil. Ha! unreveng d! on whom ſhould I revenge it? 
Wt yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; Ty 
1 then murder my Candiope: e 

d yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
at favour'd me, rais d me to what I am! | 
Ws it muſt not be. CES 
J He cools again, — | 5 UHlae. 
ue, ſhe once favour'd you; | 

It now I am inforn'd 
eis beſotted on an upſtart Wretch 
far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 
Ich of her Crown and Perſon. 35 
il. Knows he that! _ 4 uk 
en, what I dreaded moſt, is come to paſs.— [ Aſide. 


AY 
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not 
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I am convinc'd of the neceſſity; + 
Let us make haſte to raze 3 
That Action from the Annals of her Reign: 
No Motive but her Glory could have wrought me. 
I am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 
From Treaſon to her ſelf; and yet Heav'n knows 
With what a heavy Heart 
Philocles turns Reformer: But have care 
This Fault of her ſtrange Paſſion take no air. 
Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fame. 
Lyſ. T will be careful; ſhall we go, my Lord? 
Phil. Time waſtes apace; each Fa prepare his Men, 
Come, my Candiope. — Ereunt Phil. Cai 
Lyſ. This ruins him for ever with the Queen; 
Th' Odium's half his, the Profit all my own. 
Thoſe who, like me, by others help would climb, 
To make em fure, muſt dip em in their Crime. 
| "ns IExit Ii 


SCENE | IL The Queen's Apartments. 


Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


queen. No more News yet from Philocles? 
Aſt. Nene, Madam, ſince Flavia's return! 
Queen. O my Aſteria, if you lov'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles ! 
I could ſpeak ever of him. ip 
Aft. Madam, you commanded me no more to nan 
ro you. = 
en. Then I command you now ſpeak of nothing el 
1 Vs you. here, on. 8 tell me 
What 1 ſhould do with him. 3 
"ft. When you gave Orders that he ſhould: be take, 
You ſeem d reſoly'd how to diſpoſe of him. 


. Dull Aſteria, not to know 

Mad People never think the ſame thing twice: 

Als! Pm hurried reſtleſs up and down: 

I was in Anger. onee, and then I thought 

1 had put into Shore! 8 

But now a guſt of Love blows hard againſt me, 


92 * 


1. 


Pieen. Peace: Methinks 1 hear the Noiſe 


a. Madam, the worſt that can be; 


een. By whom? 2 


Nen. It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſoner. 
. What my Eyes faw—— i 


Ne. Pull Em out; they are falſe Spectacles. 


De MAI DEN Que EN. 6x 
1 bears: me off in. ho 
. Shall I ſing the Song you made of Philocles, - 
d call'd it Secrer-love ? 33 | 
neen. Do, for that's all Kindneſs; And while thou 


WT it, 1 can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 


S$ O N G. 


Feed a Flame within, which ſo torments me, | 
That it both pains my Heart, and yet contents me: 
ſuch a pleaſing Smart, and I fo love it, 


I had rather die than once remove it. 


be for whom I grieve, ſhall never know it, 
Tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it, 


Sab nor a Tear my Pain diſcloſes, 


they fall ſilently like Dew on Roſes: 


; to prevent my Love from being cruel, 
Heart's the Sacrifice as tis ” Fuel : 
while I ſuffer this to give him quiet, 
Faith 97 my Love, though he deny it. 


his Hes vill T gaxe, and there delight me; 


pile I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright me: 


be more Happy I dare not aſpire; 
can.. fall more low, moum ing no higher. 


claſhing Swords and clatt'ring Arms below. 
Enter Flavia. ü 
7 3 What News, that you preſs in ſo rudely * 


Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpriz d. 
arm'd, ſome lain, all ſcatter'd. > 


la. Prince Lyſimantes, and. Lord. Philocleg. 


62 The MATDEN QuEE N. 
O Virtue, impotent and blind as Fortune! 
W bo would be gogd, or pious, if this Queen, 
Thy great Example, ſuffers ! 3 
* OE Peace, Aſteria, accuſe not Virtue; 
She has but given me a great Occaſion 
Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 
Aſt. Philocles to do this! | 
Queen. Ay, Philocles, I muſt confeſs *twas hard! 
But there's a Fate in Kindneſs | RE 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt *tis given. 
Where's Candiope? 2 
Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her. 
ueen. Hence Screech-ow1; call my Guards quickly tl 
Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 
Alas! I had _ J have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors. 


Never *till now unhappy Queen : | 

The uſe of Pow'r, *till loſt, is ſeldom known; 

Now I ſhould ſtrike, I find my Thunder gone. J 
[Ex. Queen and Fl 


Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. 
Phil. Aſteria! Where's the Queen? BY 
Aſt. Ah my Lord, what have you done! 
I came to ſeek you. 8 
Phil, Is it from her you come? A 
Aſt. No, but on her behalf: Her Heart's too oret, 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to intreat. | 
Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 
Which paſt, a pane Day will ſoon enſue; 
But I would ask a Favour tos from you. 
Aſt. When Conquerors petition, they Command: 
Thoſe that can captive Queens, who can withſtand? 
Phil. She, with her Happineſs, might mine create; 
Yet ſeems indulgent to her own ill Fate: 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure; for why 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny ? FE « 
Aft. If you dare truſt my knowledge of her Mind 
She has no Thoughts of you that are unkind. e 
Phil. I could my Sorrows with ſome Patience bet 
Did they proceed. from any one but her: 


rom the Queen! whoſe Perſon I adore, 
Duty much, by Inclination more. 3 
. He is inclin'd already, did he know. © __| 
t ſhe loy'd him, how would his Paſſion grow?! 
Wi. That her fair Hand with Deſtiny combines; 
ne er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindneſs joins!. 
to confeſs the Secret of my Mind, 85 
ething ſo tender for the Queen T find, | 
ev'n Candiope can {carce remove, 
, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it Love. 
f. She charg d me not this Secret to betray, 
| beſt ſerve her RT: her Zap | 
if he loves, *twas for her Int'reſt done; | 
Wot, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. [ Aſide. 
Wi. Why are you in obliging me ſo flow? 
The thing's of great Importance you would know ;. 
you muſt {ſwear Secreſie to all. 
i. I ſwear. „ 8 
Vet hold; your Oath's too general: 
rr that Candiope ſhall never know. 
WW. I ſwear. on wet | 
No not the Queen her ſelf. 
i, I vow. 
. You wonder why J am ſo cautious grown 
ling what concerns your ſelf alone: 
ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
makes the Queen deny Candiope: 
neither Hate nor Pride that moves her Mind; 
inks the Riddle is not hard to find. _ 
i. You ſeem ſo great a Wonder to intend, 
ere, in me, a Crime to apprehend. . 
. Tis not a Crime to know ; but would be one 
rove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
fil. Why would you thus my cafe Faith abuſe! 
not think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. 
ay, now your Impoſture will appear; 
as her ſelf confeſs d ſhe loy'd elſewhere: 255 
ſome ignoble Choice has plac'd her Heart, 
who wants Quality, and more, Deſert. 
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A. This, tho unjuſt, you have molt right to fo, Þ 
For, if you'll rail againſt your ſelf, you may. 
Phil. Dull that I was! 5 
A thouſand things now crowd my Memory 
That make me know it could be none bur J. 
Her Rage was Love: And its tempeſtuous Flame, 
Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heav'n from whence it a 
But in her Kindneſs my own Shame I ſee; 
Have I dethron'd her then, for loving me? 
J hate my ſelf for that which I have done, 
Much more, diſcover'd, than I did unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment ? 1 
Aſt. As great Souls ſhould, that make their own Couf 
The hardeſt term the for your Act could find 
Was only this, O Phylocles,. uhkind 
Then, Gnine free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild Show's, 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs: 
And thank'd the Heav'ns, | 5 | 
Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime to give her: Pow'r to you. 
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Phil. Hold, hold, you ſet my ah ns ſo near a Cn 


They mount above my reach to pull them down: 
Here Conſtancy, Ambition there does moye;. 
On each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. 
Ai. Methinks the leaſt you can, is to receive 
This Love with reverence, and your former leave. 
Phil. Think but what Difficulties come between! 
Aft. Tis wond rous difficult to love a Queen. 
Phil. For pity ceaſe more Reaſons to provide, 
I am but too much yielding to your fide; 
And, were my Heart but at my own diſpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple to chuſe. 
A. Then if the Queen will my Advice approve 
Her Hatred to you ſhall expel her Love. 
Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by Candiope. 
Aft. I leave you to reſolve while you have time; 
You mult be guilty, but may chuſe your Crime. 
1 i: Exit Al 


The MA1DEN QUEEN. 6p 
1. One thing I have reſoly'd; and that I'll do 

for my Love, and for my Honour too. 
When, (Ingratitude and Falſhood . WA 

v not which would moſt my Soul upbraid: 
Voves me headlong down a rugged' Way) 
e to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay, [Exit Phil. 


* 


Will be rare now, if I'can go through with it, to out- 
do this mad Celadon in all his Tricks, and get botlt 
iſtreſſes from him; then I ſhall Revenge my ſelf 
all three, and fave my own Stake into the Bargain; 
find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infide- 
Londer they are, and this way they muſt come 
athes, and a bon mien will take em, I ſhall dot. 
ou Monſieur Florimel; Faith methinks you are a 
anty Fellow poudré & ajuſte as well as beſt of 
can manage the little Comb——ſer my Hat, 
my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk 
g courant Slur, and at every Step peck down my 
If I ſhould be miſtaken for ſome Courtier 
pray where's the Difference? . -- 5 
Enter to her, Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina, 
. Never mince the Matter! x OS 
You have left your Heart behind with Florimel; 
ow it. a | | | 5 
You. know you wrong me; when I am with 
bog ſtill your Priſoner, it only draws a longer 
arter 1t. e | 
Is it e en ſo! then farewel. poor Florimel, thy 
head is condemn'd.to. die with, thee: — 


Cel. 
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66 The MA DEN QUEEN. 
Cel. But let's leave this Diſcourſe; tis all digi 
that does not ſpeak of your Beauties 
Flo. Now for me in the Name of Impudence! 
[Walks with them.) They are the greateſt Beauties 1, 
feſs that ever I beheld | 
Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this . 
Fellow ? | 
Flo. And therefore J cannot wonder that this Gy 
man, who has the Honour to be known to you, 
admire you ſince I, that am a Stranger 
Cel. And a very Impudent ene, as I take it, Sir 
Flo. Am fo extreamly ſurpriz d, that J admire, | 
am wounded, and am dying all in a Moment. 
Cel. J have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I h 
not! ——Prithee my Friend leave us, doſt thou hl 
we do not know our Way in Court? I 
Flo, I pretend not to inſtruct you in your Way; 
ſee J do not go before you! but you cannot poſlibji 
me the Happineſs to wait upon theſe Ladies; 
me, who — Eh | 
Cel. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmerciful 
thou doſt follow them! . | 
Flo. You will not draw in Court, I hope! 
1 Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be 
m — 
Flo. O take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall no 
me, Tl rather mend my Pace, than not wait on y0 
Olin. I begin to like this Fellow— | 
Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, : 
ſhall find a time to tell you ſo, Sir. og 
Flo, When you find a Time to tell me on't, I ſl 
a Time to anſwer you; But pray what do you fi 
your ſelf fo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve! 
Ladies better than I; let me know what *tis you 
your ſelf upon, and let them judge betwixt us. 
Cel. T am {ſomewhat more a Man than you. 
Flo. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do 
like a Man ever the better for his Age, Ladies? 
Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. | 


4: {3 


The Marten QUEEN. 67: 
Piſh, thee! a young raw Creature, thou haſt ne er 


inder the Barber's Hands yet. 
No, nor under the Surgeon's neither, as you have 


life what wouldſt thou be at? I am madder than 


1 


The Devil you are; Pll Tope with you, II Sing 
you, Til Dance with you————Pll Swagger with 


. PIl Fight with you. : } Vip 
Out upon fighting; tis grown ſo common a 
pn, that a modiſh Man contemns it; a Man of 
ture and Feather is above the Diſpenſation of the 
d. | | 
n. Uds my Life, here's the Queen's Muſick juſt go- 
o us; you ſhall decide your Quarrel by a Dance. 
. Who tops the Fiddles? 
. Baſc and Trebble, by your Leaves, we arreſt you 
Wc Ladies ſuits, | : 6 
| "+ Sirs, play me a Jigg, you ſhall ſee how 
aftle a 8 | ; 


. So a4 4 as 


f . a = 


DANCE. 

. Your Judgement, Ladies. at; 

in. You, Sir; you, Sir: This is the rareſt Gentle- 
: I could live and die with hi — * | 
b. Lord how he ſweats! pleaſe you, Sir, to make 
f my Handkerchief? . 


in. You and I are merry, and juſt of an Humour, 
therefore we two ſhould Love one another. 

b. And you and I are juſt of an Age, Sir, and there- 
ethinks, we ſhould not Hate one another... | 
Then I perceive, Ladies, I am a Caſtaway, a Re- 
ate with you: Why, Faith, this is hard Luck now, 
I ſhould be no leſs than one whole Hour in getting 
Affections, and now muſt loſe em in a Quarter 


. dio matter, let him rail; does the Loſs afflict 


Cel. 


63 The MariDen QUEEN. 
Cel. No, in Faith, does it not; for if you had not 
faken me, I had you: So the Willows may flouriſh, if 
any Branches I ſhall rob em of. 8 
Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have 
you; not you us 
Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature, 
Women have to be firſt Unconſtant: But if you hal 
made the more haſte, the Wind was veering too 
my Weathercock: The beſt on't is, Florimel is w 
both of you. | 
Flo. *Tis like ſhe accept of their Leavings. | 
Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſhall accept on 
think I know more than you of her Mind, Sir. 
5 Enter Meliſſa. 
Mel. Daughters, there's a poor Collation within, 
waits for you. | 
Flo. will you walk, muſty Sir? | 
Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo'not; 1 have furfeitt 
that old Woman's Face already. | 
bn Flo. Begin ſome Frolick then; what will you d 
r? on | 
Cel. Faith, I am no Dog to ſhow Tricks for he 
cannot come aloft for an old Woman. 
Flo. Dare you kiſs Her! 
Cel. I was never dar'd by any Man 
Leave, old Madam [He plucks off her 
Mel. Help, help, do you diſcover my Nakedneſs? 
Cel. Peace, Tiffany! no harm, | He puts on the 
Now, Sir, here's Florimel's Healti to you [Kiſe 
Mel. Away, Sir: A ſweet young Man 28 
are to abuſe the Gift of Nature ſo. _ 15 
Cel. Good Mother, do not commend me ſo; 
Fleſn and Blood, and you do not know what you i 
pluck upon tbat reverend Perſon of yours 
Come on, follow your Eeader. 
[sies Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts 
Ho. Stand fair, Mother 
Cel. What, with your Hat on? lye thou there; 
and thou too 1 
[D Plucks off her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Flori 
9 0]; 
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The MA1DEN Quzrx. 69 


. Florimel ! = 
My kind Miſtreſſes, how ſorry Jam I can do 
o further Service! I think I had beſt relign you to 
n, to make amends for me. 
Lord, what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that the 
man could not hold forth to you. 
. We have loſt Celadon too. 
Come away; this is paſt enduring. 
Exeum Mel. Fs Olin. 
„Well, * ever I bellows a Man to be a Man for. 
e of a Perruke and Feather 
Come, Celadon, ſhall we make accounts even ? 
what a Hanging-look was there! Indeed, if you 
een recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; but 
e Virtuous, the Innocent, the conſtant Celadon! . 
This is not very Heroick in you now, to inſult 
Man in his Misfortunes; but take heed, you have 
me of my two Miſtreſſes; I ſhall grow deſpe- 
| 2 and all the Tempeſt of my Love will 
our Head: I ſhall ſo pay you 
Ki o, you pay me! you are a, Bankrupt: caſt be- 
oſſibility of Recovery. 
17 I am .a Bankrupt, Ill be a very honeſt one; ; 
I cannot pay my Debts, at leaſt III give you up 
oſſeſſion of my Body. 
No, I'll deal better with. you; þ ſince Jom are una- 
pay, Tl give in your Bond. — 
Philocles with a Commander Staff in ho Hand, 
atrended. 
l. Couſin, Lions, ſorry. I muſt rake you from. your | 
Wpany about an earneſt Buſineſs. 
du. There needs no Excuſe, my Lord, wwe had di- 
ed our Affairs, and were juſt part ing. 
Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damn d Sir, 1 
un Ao Word more to ſay to you. 
. As I am a AA of e . y LO on you ſome 
time | | 
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The MA1iDEN QUEEN. 
Fo. Which, if I marry you, I am reſolvd to will 
put that into our Bargain, and ſo adieu, Sir. [Ei 
Phil. Hark you, Coufin=— [They wh 
You'll ſee it exactly executed; I rely upon you. 
Cel. I ſhall not fail, my Lord; may the Concluſy 
It prove happy to you. e Ry" 04.2455 FR 
| P hilocles ſolus. | 
Where- e er I caſt about my wandring Eyes 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome Shape to tempt me. 
The Royal Furniture in every Room 
"The Guards, and the huge waving Crowds of Peay 
All waiting for a fight of that fair Queen. 
Who makes a preſent of her Love to me: 
Now tell me Stoick! * © „ 
If all theſe with a Wiſh might be made thine, 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged Virtue for em 
If Glory was a Bait that Angels iwallow'd, 
How thin ſhould Souls allay'd to Senſe reſiſt it! 
| Euer Candiope. 
pity ber, 


„ 


Ah poor Candiope! 1 
But that is all. 
Cand. O my dear PHilocles! 8 
A thouſand Bleſſmgs wait on thee! 
The hope of being thine, I think, will put 
Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Ecſtatie, 
So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, = 
And wake for joy like Nightingales in May. 
Phil. Wake Philocles, wake from thy Dream of 6 
is all but ſhadow to Candiope: "| = 
Canſt thou betray a Love ſo innocent! [4 
Cand. What makes you melancholick? I doubt 
I have diſpleas'd you. an 
Phil. No, my Love, I am not difpleas'd with ya, 
But with my ſelf, when I conſider | 
How little I deſerve you, | 
Cand. Say not ſo, my Philbcles; à Love fo true 28 
That would have left a Court, and a Queen's Fayot 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me. 
Phil. Ha! ſhe has ſtung me to the Quick! 
As if ſhe knew the Falſhood I intended: 
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thank Heav'n, it has recalld m Virtue — LAdlde. 
Fe I love you, and you only; Io her. 
I have ſome Buſineſs for a while; 5 
think Minutes Ages till we meet. | 
J. J knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 
ome and look upon you. Exit Candiope. 
. What barbarous Man would r ſo ſwoet a 
Virtue! 
_— Enter the Queen in black with Asteria. | 
n, the States are ſtraight to meet; but why 
cc dark Ornaments will you be ſeen? 
een. They fit the Fortune of a captive Queen. 
il, Deep Shades are thus to heighten C Colours ict; 
tars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 
een. True Friends ſhould ſo in dark A ictions tine, 
have no great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
. You may have too much Prejudice for ſome, 
think em falſe before their Tryals come, 
Madam, what determine you to do? 
cer. I . here to be advis'd by you- 
Charge you by that Pow'r which once you o. d, 
wha is ftill-my Right, ev'n when unthron'd; 
t whatſoe'er the States reſolve of me, 
never more think of Candiope. © 
il. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey! 
tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. 
ueen. By Force retake it from thoſe tyrant ye 
rant you out my Letters of Reprize. 
il. She has, too "all prevented that Deſign, 
giving me her Heart in change for mine. 55 
Veen. Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs-foregs, 
as to your loſs you priz d your Heart ſo low. 
its Value when you were advanc d, 
as my Favours grew, its rate inhanc d. 
il. The rate of Subjects Hearts by yours nk g Cod 
"gy in yours has {et the Value low. | 
w. I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove, 
pouch me to repent my lo- plae d Love: 
me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
nl on him, and I will ſit and hear. 


—— - * 


Pal. 


72 The MAIDEN QUEEN. 
Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
And dare not rail on one I do not know. - 
een. This, Philocles, like ſtrange 1 = 
As it whate'er I ſaid, you would oppoſe; 7 
How come you thus concern d for this unknown? 
Phil. J only judge his Actions by my own. 
Queen. Ive heard too much, and you too much have 
0 = ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray'd! 
He knows my Love, I read it-in his Face, 
And Bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's Diſgrace.— [4 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with Shame. 


Phil. Now 1 love both, and both with equa] fl | 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire : 
When two Winds blow it, who can quench the fire 
Exit Philo 
Quien. O my Metin, I know not whom to acc 
But either, my own Eyes or you, have told 
My Love to Philocles, _ 
Aft. Et poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam! 
Deen. Methinks you ask d that Queſtion guiltih, 
| [Lays her Hand on Aſteria's Shu 
Con feſs, for 1 will 3 what was the Subject 
Of your long Diſcourſe, i'th' Antichamber with hin 
It was Buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 
To join in your Impriſonment, - .. ; -+- 
Queen. Nay, now I am confirm d my Thought wat 
For you could give him no ſuch Reaſon, _ _ 
Of his Obligements, as my Love. 
A. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 
By eling him it was no want of n 
Made your refuſal of Candivpe. 1 
And he, perhaps - | 28 7 
Queen. What of him mor} | 
A. As Men are apt, interpreted my Words 
To all th' advantage ; could wreſt the Senſe, 
As if I meant you 1 him. Se 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. 74 
een. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt ' 
eeareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory; 
at thou thus betray'd me! 
hy do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 
not my own, for truſting thee! 
Queen, Philocles knows tliy Fondneſs, 
zeeds muſt think it done by thy Command. 
Dear Madam, think not fo. . 
een. Peace, peace, thou ſhould'ſt for ever hold thy 
Tongue | * 
has ſpoke too much for all thy Life. [To her. 
Philocles has told Candiope, © f 
courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of me. 
tither am J fallen! | 
muſt rouze my ſelf, and give a ſtop 
MW thcic 11s by headiong Paſſion caus d. 
arts reſoly'd weak Love is put to flight, 
Wnly Conquers when we dare not Fight. 
e indulge our Harms, and while he gains 
trance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. 
Enter Lyſimantes. | 
Prince Lyſimantes, Madam: 
en. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal; 
wv Ambition cheats you: _ | EE 
Wought to find a Priſoner here, 
zu behold a Queen. 1 
And may you long be ſo; Tis true, this Act 
6c ſome Wonder in your Majeſty. 
en. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 
ous, proud, deſigning. | 
Yer all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
aught me by a Maſter 
hom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 
n. Explain your ſelf; dark Purpoſes, like yours, 
Interpretation. | . 
W T's Love I mean. 
n. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
olence, to name it to thy Queen? 
| et you have heard Love nam'd without Offence: 
u below you as you think my Paſſion, | 
An. > 5 


—— 


74. The MAaiDEN QuEEN. 
J can look down on yours. 
ueen. Does he know it too! I 
This is th' extreameſt Malice of my Stars [48 
Lyſ. You fee, that Princes Faults | 
(Howe'er they think em fate from publick View) 
Fly out thro' the dark Crannies of their Cloſets: 
We know what the Sun does, 
Ev'n when we ſee him not, in t'other Werld. 
een. My Actions, Couſin, never fear'd the Lig 
L/. Produce him then, your Darling of the Dark 
For ſuch an one you have. 
 Oween. I know no ſuch. 
L/. You know, but will not own him. 
ueen. Rebels nc'er want Pretence to blacken Kin 
And this, it ſeems, is yours: Do you produce hin, 
Or neer hereafter ſully my Renown 
With this Aſperſion ;—Sure he dares not name him 
a „ 
Lyſ. J am too tender of your Fame; or elſe—— 
Nor are things brought to that Extremity: 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, 
III gladly yield to think I was deceiv'd. 
een. Keep in your Error ſtill; I will not buy 
Your good Opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
And my own Miſery, by being yours. | 
Lyſ. Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch Scom 
For fear I break through all, and name him to you 
Queen. Hope not to fright me with your mighty l 
Know I dare ſtem that Tempeſt in your Brow, 
And daſh it back upon you. ö 
Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out : Tis Philods 
Now judge, when I was made a Property 
To cheat my ſelf, by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 
Oacen. Poor envious Wretch! 
Was this the Venome that {weld up thy Breaſt? 
My Grace to Philocles miſ-deem'd my Love! 
L/. Tis true, the Gentleman is innocent; 
He ncer ſinn'd up ſo high, not in his Wiſhes; 
You know he loves elſewhere. 


The MAIDEN QUEEN. 575 
een. You mean your Siſter. | 
I wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 
you refas'd her to him? | 
2en. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 
Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 
is too thin a Vail to hide your Paſſion; 
rove you love him not, yet give her him, 
engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. * 
een. He is arriv'd where I would wiſh— [ Alile. 
the Company, and you ſhall ſee what I will do.— 
Who waits without there? [Exit Lyſ. 
een. Now hold, my Heart, for this one Act of Honour, 
will never ask more Courage of thee: 
more I have the means to reinſtate my {elf inte 
my Glory; L 
my Love to Philocles within me 
, and pull back my Heart from this hard tryal, 
muſt be, when Glory ſays it muſt, 
ildren wading from ſome River's Bank 

ry the Water with their tender Feet; 
1 padding up with cold, ſtep back again, 
reight a little further venture on, 
the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 
ass at once, what they were doubting long: 
ec the ſame Experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte, 
el put it paſt my Pow'r t' undo. 
t one Door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, Cela- 
, Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; be 
> Deputies and Soldiers. | 
In Arms! is all well, Philocles ? 
No, but it ſhall be, | 
en, He comes, and with him 
Weaver of my Love returns to ſhake me. 

oye is not baniſh'd from my Soul, 
ſtill there, but is chain'd up by Glory. 
You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 
en, Come hither, Philocles: J am firſt to tell you, 

y Couſin are agreed, he has 
d to lay down Arms. 
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And floating in a vaſt _—_ of Glory, 
ſelf! 


To ſpeak Words ſo far diſtant from my Heart !-—[4 


She gives him to my Siſter. 


76 The MAIDEN QurEN. 
Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are ſurpriz'd, 
While 1 was talking with your Majeſty. = 
Cel. Yes faith I have done him that Courteſi TR 
brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding i; 
a ſtraight place, where they are all coupt up withou i 
of their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the il 
Infantry o'er the Town. 
©xeep. Twas more than I expected, or could hope, 3 
Yet ſtill I thought your Meaning honeſt. - 
Phil. My Fault was Raſhneſs, but *twas full of 7:88 
Nor had I &er been led to that Attempt, 1 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſerv'd the Pow'r 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Queen. And which I purpoſe ſo to Recompence- 
Ly/. With her Crown ſhe means; I knew 'tm 
come to't. | [4 
Phil. O Heav'n's, ſhe'll] own her Love! 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 


= 


Seek and not find my 

Queen. Take your Candiope; and be as happy 
As Love can make you both: How pleas d] 
That I can force my Tongue | 


Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter 
Lyſ. Methinks I could do Violence on my i 
taking Arms | | 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo bountiful : 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Ecſtaſie 
Of Joy, to give you Thanks for Philocles. 
You have preſervd my Friend, and now he owe 1 
His Fortunes only to your Favour; but 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Lo 
T am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now ; 
Since by her free Conſent, all Force remoy'd 


Flavia was an Impoſtor, and deceiy'd me, 


The Ma1DEN QUEEN. y 
il. As for me, Madam, I can only ſay 
beg reſpite for my Thanks; for on a ſudden, 
Benefiꝰs ſo great, it overwhelms me. . 
Mark but the Faintneſs of th' Acknowledgement. 
| [To the Queen, aſide. 
WD: to Aſt.] I have obſerv'd it with you, and am pleas d 
Wn not ſatisfy'd; for I ſtill wiſh 
he may love me. 
=. I ſee Aria deluded me 
W: fattering hopes of the Queen's Love, 
to draw me off from Lyſimantes: 
Iwill think no more on't. 
eoing to poſſeſs Candiope, 
lam raviſh'd with the Joy on't ! ha! 
raviſh'd neither. 
what can be more charming than that Queen! 
1d how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 
e Day breaks from her Eyes! then a Crown too: 
loſt, for ever loſt; and now 'tis gone, 
beautiful... [ A{tde. 
. How he eyes you ill [To the Queen. 
. Sure I had one of the fallen Angel's Dreams; 
eav'n within this Hour was mine !— { Aſ/rde. 
nd. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? | 
il. Only the greatneſs of my Joy: 
zen too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 
cannot yet digeſt it. 
een. *T1s done! [Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 
his Pang more, and then a glorious Birth. 
Tumults of this Day, my Loyal Subjects, 
ſettled in my Heart a Reſolution, 
y for you, and glorious too for me. | 
ves for my Couſin, tho? attempting on my Perſon, 
as incur'd the danger of the Laws, 
not puniſh him. 8 
. You bind me ever to my Loyalty. 
een. Then that I may oblige you more to it, 
declare you rightful Succeſſor, 
eir immediate to my Crown: 5 
| ; _ This 
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This, Gentlemen * [Io the De. 
T hope will {till my Subjects Diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſettled. 
Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 
Queen. As for my ſelf, I have reſolv d 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried: 
The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my People; and our mutual Love 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. ES 
Lyſ. Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo ſad a way. 
Jucen. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution's paſt, | 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 
Phil. Then I am once more Happy: 
For ſince none muſt pofleſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own Choice, and will deſire no more. 
For multiplying Wiſkes is a Curie 
That keeps the Mind ſtill painfully awake. 
Queen. Celadon, N 
Your Care and Loyalty have this Day oblig'd me! 
But how to be acknowledging I know Lot, 
Unleſs you give the Means. | 
Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot 
therefore if you pleaſe, Madam, Tl only beg a Pu 
tor having taken up Arms once to Day againſt you; 
I have a fooliſh Kind of Conſcience, which I wif 
ny of your Subjects had, that will not let me ask! 
compence for my Loyalty, when I know I have i 
Rebel. ws 
Leen. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the Turn; 
ſomething. a 
Cel. Then I beg, Madam, you will command F. 
never to be Friends with me. 2 
Flo. Ask again; I grant that without the Queen 
why are you afraid on't? 
Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, 
marry me. le 
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Do you fear it? . 

No, *twill come with a Fear. | 

If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. 

J require no Oath till we come to Church; and 

after the Prieſt, I hope, for I find it will be my 

y to marry thee, 2 

If ever I ſay word after the black Gentleman for 

eladon. 

Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a 

1] Heart elſewhere. | | 

Ay, but if you would have one, you muſt beſpeak 

I am ſure you have none ready made, 

What ſay you, ſhall I marry Flavia? 

No, ſhe'll be too cunning for you. : 

What ſay you to Oliada then? ſhe's tall, and fair, 
DNny. 

And fooliſh, and apiſh, and fickle. | 

W But Sabina there's pretty, and young, and loving, 
nocent, 

And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flip- 

If you marry her Siſter, you will get May-poles, 

you marry her, you will get Fairies to dance a- 

cm. 

= Nay, then the caſe is clear, Florimel; if you take 

from me, tis becauſe you reſerve me for your 


IE on on RSS 


got | | 

a 15 But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much 
tr be if we could invent but any way to make it 
Wift | | 


Some fooliſh People have made it uneafie; by ' 
g the Knot faſter than they need; but we that are 
will looſen it a little. | | 
"Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt 
le and a Halter. | | 7 
As for the firſt Year, according to the laudable 
hn of new married People, we ſhall follow one a- 
up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 
We ſhall never have enough of one another 
tis pleaſant enough, I hope. OE. 
4 Flo. 


80 The-MA1DEN QUEEN. 


Fo. But after that, when we begin to live like wn 
band and Wife, and never come near one another 7 
what then, Sir?  * | 

Cel. Why, then our only -+=4 Wi muſt be to k 
one Mind, and one Will, Florimel. | 
Flo. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us | 
two Wills; for I find one will be little enough fo 
alone; but how, if thoſe Wills ſhould meet and e 
Celadom? | | 

Cel. J warrant thee for that: Husbands and Vi 
keep their Wills far enough aſunder for ever meet 
One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, ner: 
be jealous. | Bk 

Flo. No; but &en love one another as long « 
can; and confeſs the Truth when we can low 
longer. 5 

Cel. When J have been at play, you ſhall never ai 
what Mony I have loft. 

Flo. When J have been abroad, you ſhall never en 
who treated me. 5 x 

Cel. Item, I will have the Liberty to ſleep all \M 
without your interrupting my Repoſe for any evi 
ſign whaticever. | : | | 

Flo. Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night tt 
you flcep. | | 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever Liberties we 
with other People, we continue very honeſt to one 
ther. 

Flo. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant Life. 

Cel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and 
hold forth nothing, but ee and cloying, and 
neſs and faintneſs in their Signification ; they ſhall 
boliſh'd for ever betwixt us. | 

Flo. And inſtead of theſe, we will be married I 
more agreeable Names of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by! 
Florimel, under the Penalty of a Month of Fl 
Nights. 3 3 

Flo. None of my Privileges to be infring d by! 
Celadon, under the Penalty of Cuckoldom, 


. 
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21. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, 
d rather thou ſhouldſt make me one than any one in 


Veil. Moſt joy fully I give it. 

/ Madam, but one Word more; 
e you are ſo reſolv'd, 

t you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 

7as only for your Perſon, not your Crown; 
ear no ſecond Love 555 
violate the Flame I had for you, 

in ſtrict Imitation of your Oath 

a ſingle Life. 5 : 
een. Now, my Aſteria, my Joys are full; 
4 [To Aſteria., 


. And for my Comfort, I ſhall have thee oftner 
1 any of thy Servants. a ; | 

. La ye now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good as 
caching, Celadon? 3 
. This is very good, but not ſo good, Forimel. 
| E227. Now ſet me forward to th Aſſembly. 

WE promiſe, Couſin, your Conſent? 
7. But moſt es” 5 | 
een. Philocles, I muſt beg your Voice too. 

f 

: 


Pow'rs above, that ſee 

innocent Love I bear to Philocles, 

Wc 21v 1 its due Reward; for by this means 
We Right of Lyſimantes will devolve 

n Candiope; and I ſhall have 

great Content, to think, when I am dead 
Crown may fall on Philocles his Head, [Exemnt omnes, 
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Written by a Perſon of Honour, 


UR Poet, ſomething doubtful of his Fate, 

Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 
Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 
And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe. 
T left my Client yonder in a Rant 
Againſt the Envious, and the Ignorant, 
Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies: 
But he contemns their Malice, and defies 
Toe ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay 
Where there is one groſs Fault in all his Play. 
The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty ather things he bid me tell you, 
But I cryd, &en go do't your ſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Fudges, urg'd in the Defence 
Of thoſe they would condemn, is Inſolence; 
T therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 
And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 
Tf when too many in the Purchaſe ſhare, 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the Care; 
The Men of Buſineſs muſs in Policy, | 
Cheriſh # little harmleſs Poetry, 
All Wit would elſe grow up to Knavery: ' 
Mit is a Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 
Mounting fhe ſtrikes at all things in her Way; 


EPILOGUE. 


is Birdlime once but touch her Wings, 
t Buſh ſhe ſits her down, and ſings. 
ut one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
will get by damning of our Play? 
Fanatick, who does not Recant, 
Brethren call'd a ſuff ring Saint; 

our Hands ſhow'd this poor Poet die 
does renounce his Poetry, 

h muſt needs confirm the Party more 
his ſcribling Life could do before: 
much Zeal does in a Sect appear, 
purpoſe, *faith, to be ſevere. 

er Day I heard this rhiming Fop 
icks were the Whips, and he the Top ; 

| Top ſpins more, the more you baſie her, 
aſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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rinted in the VE ax MDCC xvII. 


ROLOGUE. 


LS, which each Man meets in his Diſh each Day, 
e yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 

to Poets you but juſt appear, 

e that higheſt which coſt them ſo dear: 

the Town more eaſily will paſs; 

pry makes a ſtatutable Aſs : 

h in Plays muſt be much thicker ſawn, 

ks of Eggs, a dozen beat to one. 

ng Poets all their Walks invade, 

watch Woodcocks gliding through a Glade: 
en they have enough for Comedy, | 
mw their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye: 

ts but the Cook to faſhion it, 

allants, you your ſelves have, H. 

o welcome would Jour Boum wy 


elcome thoſe who 9 their Chear along. 
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i Dramatis Perſonæ 


| _—_—_ 


Lord Dartmouth, in love with Mrs. Chriſtian, 
Mr. Moody, the Swafh-buckler. 
Sir Martin Mar-all, a Fool. 
Warner, his Man. | 
Sir John 3 a Kentiſh Knight. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Dape, the old Lady. 
Mrs. Chriſtian, her young Neice. 
Mrs. Milliſent, the Swaſh-buckler's Daughter, 
Roſe, her Maid. | 
Mrs. Preparation, Woman to the old Lady. 


Other pe Men and Women, a Cart 


The 8 CEN E Covent. Cardin 
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dir Martin Mar-all; 


C T. IL. SCENES 


Euter Warner ſolus. 
HERE the Devil is this Maſter of mine: 


f 6 he is ever out of the way when he ſhould 
do himſelf good. This 'tis to ſerve a x8 
2/4 Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well“! 
| of all Fops commend me to him for the © 
eateſt; he's ſo opinion'd of his own A- 43 
ties, that he is ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he "1 
s his Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can 
k'em up: From a plotting Fool, the Lord deliver me. 
re he comes, O] it ſeems his Couſin's with him, then 
is not ſo bad as I imagin d. : 25 
Enter Sir Martin Mar- all, and Lady Dupe. 
L. Dupe. J think *twas well contriv'd for your Acceſs, 
lodge her in the fame Houſe with you. : 
Sir Mart. Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. | 
Warn. Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admira- 
. i AE [Aſide. 
L. Dupe. For when her Father Moody writ to 9 to 
e him Lodgings, I ſo order d it, the Choice ſeemd 
9, not mine. | 7 5 
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value any Man's Fortune at a Ruſh, except he have Vi 


Father has already promis'd her: And the young Gi 


in Speech, and in Behaviour; He loves none of the in 


Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometing 
when wiſer Heads have miſs'd it But that mig 
be meer luck. 25 | 

L. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 

Sir Mart, Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; I will ng 


and Parts to bear him out. But when do you exyt 
em? | 

L. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Grazeſa 
You had beſt let your Man go as from me, and wi 
them at the Stairs in Durham-yard. : 

Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what a do is here with yd 
Counſel! as though I could not have thought of that m 
ſelf. I could find in my Heart not to ſend him now 
ſtay a little I could ſoon find out ſome other way, 

Harn. A Minute's Stay may loſe your Buſineſs. 

Sir Mart. Well, go then——but you muſt grant, it 
had Raid, I could have found a better way y( 
grant it. 

TL. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you. [Ev 
Warner.] *Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Millijn 
if you can get her. = 

Sir Mart. Let me alone for plotting. . 

L. Dupe. But by your Fayour, Sir, 'tis not ſo eatie, u 


tleman comes up with 'em: I partly know the Man. 
but the old Squire is humourſome, he's Stout, and Plil 


Town-tricks of Breeding, but ſtands up for the old 1 
zabeth way in all things. This we muſt work upon. 
Sir Mart. Sute you think you have to deal with 
Fool, Couſin? © | 
| Enter Mrs. Chriſtian. | 
L. Dupe. O my dear Neice, I have ſome Buſineſs wit 
you. | 3 E 
Sir Mart. Well, Madam, Tl take one turn here !!l 
Piaxza's; a thouſand things are hammering in this Head; 
tis a fruitful Noddle, though J ſay it. [Exit Sir Matt. 
I. Dupe. Go thy ways for a moſt conceited Fool —— 
But to our Buſineſs, Couſin; You are young, but I 4 


Sir MARTIN MARA-ALL. or 
and have had all the Love- experience that a diſcreet 
iy ought to have; and therefore let me inſtruct you 
wut the Love, this rich Lord makes to you. 
hr, You know, Madam, he's marry'd, fo that we 
mot work upon that Ground of Matrimony. | 

Dube. But there are Advantages enough for you, if 
u will be wiſe and follow my Advice. 

hr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, there- 
e I will wholly follow your Counſel with Secreſie 
| Obedience, | 
.Dupe. Sweet-heart, it ſhall be the better for you a- 
ther day: Well then, this Lord that pretends 2 is 
fy and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in Love; 
rcfore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, 
| have Counter mines againſt his Works to blow him 


time 
mig 


il ng 
2 Vi 
Xpeh 


„ee 
Wi 


br. As how, Madam? < ne 
L. Dupe. Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, but 
muſt not ſuffer him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs: 
t you muſt weep and ſigh, and fay you'll tell me ont, 
| that you will not be us'd.ſo, and play the Innocent 
like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. 
kr. I warrant you T1l be very ignorant, Madam. 
.Dxpe. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to 
peer at Supper that Night, that you may fright him. 
br. No, Madam. | „„ 
.Dupe. That he may think you have told me. 
r. Ay, Madam. | = RE. 
L. Dupe. And keep your Chamber, and ſay your Head 
3 = 


n. O, moſt extreamly, Madam. | 
.Dupe. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night- 
its: At Supper Tll ask where's my Couſin, and being 
d you are not well, Pl ſtart from the Table to viſit 
u, defiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; 
[ will preſently wait on him again. 
hr. But how, when you are return'd, Madam? 
Dupe. Then e ae diſcompos'd, I'll ſay, I doubt 
> Meazles or Small-pox will ſeize on you, and then 
Girl is ſpoild; faying, Poor thing, her n 
| r 


* 
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her Beauty and her Virtue; and often ſend to ſee how) 
do, by Whiſpers in my Servant's Ears, and have th 
Whiſpers of your Health return d to mine: If his Ly 
ſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretend it 
ſome other thing. 

Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him furthe 
ſuſpence. ” | 

L. Dupe. A hopeful Girl! then will I eat nothing 
Night, feigning my Grief for you; but keep his [a 

ſhip Company at Meal, and ſeem to ftrive to puty 
Paſſion off yet ſhew it ſtill by ſmall Miſtakes, 

Chr. And broken Sentences. 

L. Dupe. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſit ya 
gain, with promiſe to return ſtrait to his Lordſhip: ] 
after I am gone, ſend an Excuſe, that J have given] 
a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perſon wi 

ou. | 
a Chr. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue oft 
trouble, doubting I have told you of his ruffling. 

L. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Fal 
ſhould know of it, and his Wife, who is a terma 
Lady: But when he finds the Coaſt is clear, and his 
ruffling known to none but you, he will be drunk w! 

oy. 
4 Chr. Finding my ſimple Innocence, which will inf 
him more. | 

L. Dupe. Then what the Lion's Skin has faiFd him 
the Foxes ſubtlety muſt next ſupply, and that is ju 
Sweet-heart, as I would have it; tor crafty Folks Tr 
ties are their Advantage: Eſpecially when his Pali 
muſt be ſatisfy'd at any rate, and you keep Shop to! 
the Price of Love: So now you {ce the Market is 0 
own. | 

Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by 
Bleſſing of Heav'n upon my poor Endeayours, I doll 
doubt to play my part. | 
L. Dupe, My Bleſſing and my Pray'rs go along Wi 


thee. 
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ter Sir John Swallow, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe her 
Maid. 

hr. I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs you 

ect, and with her he who is to marry her. 

Dupe. Howe'er I am Sir Martin's Friend, I muft not 

n his Enemy. | | : es 

ir John. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the Ho- 

to be known to you. . 

fill. My Father made me hope it, Madam. 


Freſhneſs of the Country up to Town with you. 
They ſalute. 
Mill. J came up, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewo- 
n uſe, at an Eaſter-Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts 
| Cheeſe-cakes, to ſee a new Play, buy a new Gown, 
e a Turn in the Park, and ſo down again to ſleep 
th my Fore-fathers. 


king of many a poor Heart, that like mine will lan- 
ſh for you. | | | 
Ly, J doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos d with your 
y2ge; will you pleaſe to ſee the Lodgings your Fa- 
er has provided for you? 
ill. To wait upon you, Madam. 
.Dupe. This is the Door there is a Gentleman 
il wait you immediately in your Lodging, if he might 
fume on your Commands, In whiſper, 
Mill. You mean Sir Martin Mar-all: J am glad he has 
truſted his Paſſion with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. 

| In whiſper. 
L. Dupe. Sir Fohn, let me intreat you to ſtay here, 
t my Father may have Intelligence where to find us. 


um! 
is ju 
Tee 
Paſid 

to 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 
Sir Form. Sir Martin Mar-all ! moſt happily encounter'd! 
dw long have you been, come to Town ? 
Sir Mart, Some three Days ſince, or thereabouts : But 
thank God I am very weary on't already. | 
Sir Fob, Why, what's the matter, Man? 


. Dupe. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all 


Sir Fon. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the + 


Sir John. J ſhall obey you, Madam. Exe. Nomen. 


Sir 


ap— 
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Sir Mart. My villainous old Luck ſtill follows me; 
Gaming, I never throw the Dice out of my Hand, 
my Gold goes after em: If I go to Picquet, though 
be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicqy 
and Capot me twenty times together: ene ma 
mads me, I loſe all my Sets when I want but one of y 

Sir Fohm. The pleaſure of Play is loſt, when one lo 
at that unreaſonable rate. | 

Sir Mart. But I have ſworn not to touch either Cyl 
or Dice this half Year. | 

Sir Fohn. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are mi 
minded; they forſwear Play as an angry Servant does! 
Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her but too well. 

Sir Mart, But I am now taken up with thoughts, 
another Nature; I am in love, Sir. 

Sir Fohn. That's the worſt Game you could have ply 
ed at, ſcarce one Woman in an hundred will play mit 
you upon the Square: You venture at more uncertain 
than at a Lottery: For you ſet your Heart to a wh 
Sex of Blanks. But is your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, 
Maid? | | 

Sir Mart. T can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 
Heireſs of a wea'thy Family, fair to a Miracle. 

Sir Foim. Does ſhe accept your Service? 

Sir Mart. 1 am the only Perfon in her Fayour. 

| Enter Warner, 

Sir Fohn. Is ſhe of Town or Country? 

Warn. How's this? 2 

Sir Mart. She is of Kent, near Canterbury. 

Harn. What does he mean? This is his 1 

: | Ali 

Sir Fohn. Near Canterbury ſay you? J have a ml 
Nate hes thereabouts, and more Concernments than 
beſides. 

Sir Mart. T'l tell you then, being at Canterbury, it W 
my Fortune once in the Cathedral Church | 

Warn. What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Ml 
with your Affair thus? 
Sir Mart. Truſt him? why, he's a Friend of mine. 
Harn. No matter for that; hark you a Word, Sir 


4 
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dir Mart. Prethee leave fooling: and as I was 
in was in the Church, when I firſt ſaw _. 
s fair one. . : 1 | 
ir John. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
nn. For Heav'n's fake, Sir, have a care. 

i» Mart. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb. Her name's 
lliſent. ä 
. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? 
Sir Fohn, Millifent, ſay you? That's the Name of my 
ſtreſs. . | | 
Sir Mart. Lord! what Luck is that now! well, Sir, it 
ppen'd, one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd to take 
up; and in the ſtooping made her a- Complement.— 
Harn. The Devil cannot hold him, now will this 


c>-skull'd Maſter of mine tell the whole Story to his 
val | 


bs Sir Mart. You'll ſay, *twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the 

*. =_ Glance we caſt on one another, both our Hearts 

IJ pd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with a 
0 


kling kind of Pain ſlid to each others Breaſt, and in 
e Moment ſettled as cloſe and warm, as if they lon 

d been acquainted with their Lodging. I follow'd 
r ſomewhat at a diſtance, becauſe her Father was with 


. 
Warn, Vet hold, Si: : 
Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my Sight; muſt you 
utor me?—So, Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd out 
r Father's Houſe, without whoſe knowledge T did 
ort the Daughter, and both then and often fince com- 
g to Canterbury, I receiv'd many proofs of her Kind- 
ls to me. )) 
Harn. You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted 
th her Maid, and manage your Love under -hand with 
an 08 =P . | 
Sir Mart, Well remember'd i'faith, I thank thee for 
at, I had forgot it I proteſt !—My Valet de Chambre, 
hom you ſee here with me, grows me acquainted with 


_ er Woman 
Ti Marn. O the Devil 
dir. 


_ 
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Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in 
Miſtreſs's Favour, fo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that 
fine I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an Aſſuranc 
her Kindneſs, and an Engagement to marry none buty 

Harn. *Tis very well! you've made a fair Diſcoyey 

Sir Folm. A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure you: 
are a happy Van, Sir! but, what occafion brought n 
now to London? | | 3 2. 

Sir Mart. That was in Expectation to meet my || 
ſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word from Canterbury, ſte n 
her Father ſhortly would be here. 

Sir Fohhn. She and her Father, ſaid you, Sir? 

Tarn. Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's ſake tell him al 

Sir Mart. So 1 will, Sir, without your bidding 


Father and ſhe are come up already, that's the Truth oi. 


and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houſe; the} 
ſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town 
him I have made my own, for I lodge there. 

Marn. You do ill, Sir, to ſpeak fo ſcandalouſly of! 
Landlord. „ a CO 5 

Sir Mart. Peace, or Tl! break yourFool's Head—So, 
by his Means I ſhall have free Egreſs and Regreſs wi 
I pleaſe, Sir without her Father's Knowledge 

Harn. 1 am out of Patience to hear this 
Sir Fohn. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſt 

openly to her Father.. A. 

Sir Mart. Thank you for that i faith, in ſpeaking 
old Moody J may ſoon ſpoil all. 

Warn. So, now he has told her Father's Name, tis p 
Recovery. 7 , | 

Sir Fohn. Is her Father's Name Moody, ſay you? 

Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance?, 

Sir Fohn. Yes, Six, I know him for a Man who 1s 
wiſe for you to over-reach; I am certain he will ne 
marry his Daſighter to you. 

Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt on't: He ſhall net 
know it: *Tis but your keeping of my Counſel; TI 
as much for you mun | | 

Sir Fohn. No, Sir, I'll give you better; trouble not jo 
ſelf about this Lady; her Afﬀections are otherwitc © 

| : gag 
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ved to my Knowledge————hark in your Ear 
Father hates a Gameſter like a Devil: I'll keep your 
unfel for that too. „ £ | 

diy Mart. Nay, but this is not all, dear Sir John. 
Fir Fohn. This is all, I aſſure you: Only Iwill make bold 
ſeek your Miſtreſs out another Lodging. Exit Sir John. 
rn. Vour Affairs are now put into an excellent Po- 
e, thank your incomparable Diſcretton——this was a 
atagem my ſhallow Wit could, ne'er have reach'd, to 


ee a Confident of my Rival. . a 
„Mart. hope thou art not in earneſt Man! Is he my 
Wa? . 


In. slife he has not found it out all this while! 
b Sir, for a quick Apprehenſion let you alone. 
Mart. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know on't? 
why the Devil didſt thou not tell me ont? 
ara. To the firſt of your Devil's I anſwer, her Maid 
told me on't; To the ſecond, I wiſh a thouſand 
ils take him that would not hear me. PMN 
Mart. O unparallelbd Misfortune! 


01 ara, O unparallell'd Ignorance! why he left her Fa- 
wa at che Water-ſide, while he led the Daughter to 
K. Lodging, whither I directed him; ſo chat if you had 


„ 4 6 0 


n my Deſpair, and have” nothing to hope for now 
1 of Peart. e e ene 
yn. Death is a Bug- word, things are not brought to 
Extremity, PH caft about to fave all yet. 
Enter Lady Dupe. _ | 
. Dupe. O, Sir Martin! yonder has been ſuch a ſtir 
10t in; Sir 70%n, I fear, ſmoaks your Deſign, and by 
vie cans would have the old Man remove his Lodging; 
Ell . | 


OL, 2 Mart. 
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. Warn, Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb ſifficg 
to do it; my Maſter knows that none but ſuch a vr 
| Calf as I could have done it, ſuch an over-grown Al, 
elf. conceited Ideot as 


Sir Mart. Nay, Warner :? 

Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alone. what is it to u 

if 1 rail upon my ſelf? Now could 1 break my g 
Loggar- head. 


Si Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 
Harn. What a good Maſter have I, and J to ruin hit 
O Beaſt!—— | | 
I. Dupe. Not to diſcourage you wholly, Sir Martin,t 
Storm is partly over. | 
Sir Mart. As how, dear Couſin? 
I. Dupe. When I heard Sir John complain of the Ia 
Jord, I took the firſt hint of it, and join'd with hi 
faying, if he were ſuch an one, I would have noth 
to do with him: In ſhort I rattled him fo well, that! 
Fon was the firſt who did deſire they might be lol 
with me, not knowing that I was your Kinſwoma, 
Sir Mart. Pox on't, now I think on't, I could l 
found out this my ſelf. 1 
8 Warn, Are you there again, Sir — now as I hi 
Soul b 0 2 
Sir Mart. Mum, good Marner, I did but forget my! 
a little, I leave my felf wholly to you, and my Col 
gt but my Miſtreſs for me, and claim whate'er Re 
you can deſire. ; ke 
_ Warn, Hope of Reward will Diligence beget, 
Find you the Mony, and Ill find the Wit. [Er 
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ACT. HH. SCENE I 
Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriſtian, 
ri. JT happen d, Madam, juſt as you faid it wi 
I but was he ſo concern'd for my feigns* 
eb? 3 I. 
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Z. Due. So much that Moody and his Daughter, our 
"a Ciel, take notice of the Trouble, but the Cauſe 
as kept too cloſe for Strangers to divine. 
| Chr. Heavn grant he be but deep enough in Love, 
nd then WY. Wor | 


.be. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold, my 
a il. Yonder he comes, Pl] not be ſeen you 
now your Leſſon, Child. Ait. 


Chr, J warrant you. | PE fr 
© Enter Lord Dartmouth. $ 

Lord, Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtian, how glad am I to meet 
ou thus alone! 7 3 
Chr. O the Father! what will become of me nowy? 
Lord, No harm I warrant you, but why are you fo a- 
aid ? | | vhs KS 
r. A poor weak innocent Creature as T am, Heay's | 
pf his Mercy, how I quake and tremble! I have not yet 
ed off your laſt ill Uſage, and now I feel my old 
Wit come again, my Ears tingle already, and my Back 
110 ts and opens; ay, juſt ſo it before. | 

WT Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt to 
ſpect any new Attempt: I am too penitent for my laſt 
alt, ſo ſoon to fin again. I hope you did not 
ll it to your Aunt. | 
Chr. The more Fool I, I did not. | 
Lord. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me; 
t may not I preſume there was ſome little Kindneſs in 
, which moy'd you to conceal my Crime ? * 
Ch. Methought I would not have mine Aunt angry 
ith you, for Al this earthly Good; but yet Pl] never be 
one with you again. 
Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: You 
d not underſtand what Love I bear you. I vow it is ſo 
ure—— My - Soul's not ſully'd with one ſpot of Sin: 
fe you a Siſter, or a Daughter to me, with a more 
ply Flame I could not bur. 
Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high Words—— cannot 
nderſtand you. : | | 
it w rd. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to 
;on'd e your Fortune, and my Care and Study to advance 
id {ee you ſettled in the World. | 


4 
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Ihr. 1 humbly thank your Lordſhip. 
Lord. Thus I would facrifice my Life and Forts 
and in return you cruelly deſtroy me. + 

Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. 

Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me! 

[Touching her Hand glov/d.)] Sure tis your Champion, ad 

you arm it thus to bid defiance to me. 

Chr. Nay, fie my Lord, in faith you are to blame. 
[Pulling her Hand ang 

1 But I am for 5 Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be 
ſearchd for privy Armour &er we do i gage... 17 

[Prills at her G hrs 

Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean ? 

Tord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms aboy 

vou, and, Madam, that's againſt the Laws of Arms. 

Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my, Glove fc 
fear of Sun- burning my Hand. *%s 

Lord. She did, well to keep it from your Eyes, but! 
will thus preſerve it. Hugging her bare Hal 

Chr. Why do you cruſh it ſo? nay, now Fo: hurt my 
nay - if you quceze | it ne er ſo hard there's 10 

. th.ng to come out on't fie= is this lovin 
one What makes you take your Breath ſo ſhort? 

Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a Won 
all my Senles are quite imploy'd another way. 

Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry out 

Tord. Then I muſt ſtop your Mouth this Ruby i 

a Eiſs that is but one Ruby for another. 

Chr. This is worſe and worſe. 
Lady within. Why Neice, where are you Neice? 
Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. 
Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hangaf 
ſtay ing with you—--lct me go, my Lord. [Gers from lis 
„ Lady Dupe. 

L. Dufte. My Lord, Heav'n bleſs me, what makes yo 
Lordſhip here? 
Lord. I was juſt wiſhing for you, Madam, your New 
and I have becn fo laughing at the blunt Humour of 70 
Country- Gentlemar. I. muſt go paſs an Hour v 
him, N [Exit 
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Chr. You made a little too much haſte; 5 I was julf 
xchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby. 

L. Dupe, No harm done; it will makip ies come on 
W he faſter : Never full-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly: 
oe next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I warrant you. 
Ce. But what muſt I do next? © * 

L. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpicious, and g d- o 
hether he made not Love; which you deny'd. - Then 
el him how my Maids and Daughters watch you; fo 
: A you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 

WW cr. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, har 
ey would raiſe a falſe Report to ruin me. 

L. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, as he 
ores you, of which you are confident, henee-forward- 

Wo forbear his Viſits to you. 

Cr. But how, if he ſhould take me at my Word! 2 
L. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he 
es you an honeſt Woman, and there's an end on't: 
Wt fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
Write, and that is it, my Bird, which; you muſt drive it 
WS: Then all his Letters will be ſuch Ecſtafies, ſuch 
os and Promiſes, which o muſt anſwer ſhort and 
Wnply, yet {till ply out of em your Advantages. 
Chr. But, Madam! Sas s Tth* Houſe, he will not 
rite, 

L. Dupe. Vou Fool he! write from the next 
bhamber to you. And — than fail, ſend his Page 
t with it upon a Hobby-horſe: Then grant a 
eeting, but tell me of it, and Pl] prevent him by my 

ing there; he'll eurſs me, but I care not. When you 

e alone, he'll urge his Luſt, which anſwer you with 

orn and Anger. 

Chr. As thus an't pleale you, Madam. What? Does he 
ink I will be damn'd for him? Defame my Family, 
in my Name, to fatisfie his Pleaſure? . 

L. Dupe. Then he will be e gp in's Arguments, 
ge Nature's Laws to you. 

Chr. By'r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Argurnents; buy 
am refoly'd TI wp my Ears. 
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to you. 


ny your Affection to him? 


juſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude and Folly wit 
your Scorn; my Service with your Love. By this tink 


| too, Sir 7m call'd him Fool. 


LT. Dupe. Then when he ſees no other thing vil 
move you, he'll ſign a Portion to you beforehand: Tl 
hold of that, and then of what you will. [ Exeun 

Ex ter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, aud Roſe. N 

Sir Fohn. Now fair Mrs. Milliſent, you ſee your Cham 
ber, your Father will be buſie a few Minutes, and in tle 
mean time permits me the Happineſs to wait on you 

Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us better Loc. 
ings, this Houſe is full; the other we ſaw firſt, wal 
1 ore convenient. fo . * | 5 

Sir John. For you perhaps, but not for me: You mitt 
have — a dee — = I a Rival. * 

Mill. What Rival? | I 

Sir Fon, You know Sir Martin, I need not name ii 


— cx 


hy, 


Mill. I Know more Men beſides him. 
Sir Folm. But you love none beſides him: Can you & 


„ © 


Mill. You have vex'd me ſo, I will not ſatisfie you. 
Sir John. Then I perceive I am not likely to be f 
much oblig'd to you, as I was to him. 
Mill. This is Romance, l not believe a wa 
cnt. "B07 5 
Sir Folm. That's as you pleaſe ; Howeyer 'tis belier 
his Wit will not much credit your Choice. Madam, d 


"Th, 4 


our Father ſtays for me: I ſhall be diſcreet enough i 
eep this Fault of yours from him; the Lawyers wal 
for us to draw your Jointure: And I would beg yall 
Pardon for my Abſence, -but that my Crime 1s puniſh 
in it ſelf. 2 1 
Mill. Could I ſuſpect this Uſage from a favour d & 
vant! | 
Roſe. Firſt hear Sir Martin, e re you quite condemn him 
conſider tis a Rival who accus'd him. + | 
Mill. Speak not a word in his behalf Methoupi 


Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of acting a Fool, 1 
does it ſo naturally, it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, = 
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Mill. Nay, he has Wit enough, that 8. certain. 
Roſe, How blind Love "7 aps | 

Enter Warner, 

Mill. How now, what's his Buſineſs? I wonder after 
ha Crime, if his Maſter has the faceto ſend him to me. 
Roſe. How durſt you venture hither? If cither Sir 
n or my old Maſter ſee you? 

Warn. Piſh! they are both gone cut. 

Roſe, They went but to. the next Street; ten to one 
t they return and catch you here. 

Warn, Twenty to one I am gone before, and ſave em 
abour. 

Mill, What ſays that Fellow to you? What Buſineſs 
he have here? ' 

Warn, Lord, that your Ladyſhip ſhould ask that Que- 
on, knowing whom I ſerve! 

Mil. TII hear nothing from your Maſter. 

Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your 
dyſhip moſt admirably ; but though you'll hear nothing 
m him, I hope T may ſpeak a word or two to you 
dm my ſelf, Madam. 

Poſe "Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play dt us: A 
78 well helpt up that truſts her Honour in ſuch a 
0 
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ievl n's Hands: 'To el all ſo.— —and to his Rival 
» . Excuſe him if thou canſt. 05 Aide. 


am. How the Devil ſhould I 1 him? Thou 
owiſt he is the greateſt Fop in Nature- 


| [46 de to Roſe.” 
Roſe. But my Lady does not know it; if ſhe did 


e 
vou Mill. TH have no whiſpering. 
mi n. Alas, Madam, I have not the Confidence to 


ak out, unleſs you can take Mercy. on me. 

Mill. For what; 

Harn. For telling Sir John you lov'd my Maſter, Ma- 

* Bay ſure J little =; he was 11 wich. <a 
. The witty Rogue taken't on ae. 

Mi. Your Mater _—_ is innocent ? [4 

Har. Why, could your Ladyſhip ſuſpect him ch ? 

ay tell 1225 da. 115 5 55 him ungrate ful, or 3 


E 4 Harn. 
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Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the Depth M 
him. But when he knows what Thoughts you hari 
of him, as I am faithful, and muſt tell him I will 
he does not take ſome pet, and leave you. 
Mill. Thou art not mad, I hope, to tell him ort; 
thou doſt, I'll be ſworn, IIl forfwear it to him. 
Marn. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me, PI 
what I can do to hold my Tongue. 
Mill. This ns, in St. fe ag s Park I'll meet hin 
[Knock withi 


Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Medam. 
Roſe, Some Body knocks Oh, Madam, what f. 
we do! tis Sir John, I hear his Voice. 
Harn. What will become of me? | 3 
Mill. Step quickly hehind that Door. [Warner goa 
Jo them Sir John. | 
Mill. You've made a quick diſpatch, Sir. © 
Sir Fohn. We have done nothing, Madam, our Ma if 
Law was not within but I muſt look ſome i : 
tings. 
22 Where are ing laid? 
Sir Jom. In the Portmanteau in the Nervig Root 
MN I going to the Di 


CD 


Mill. Priy ſtay a little, Sir= | 
Warn. ¶ At the Door. ] He muſt 22 juſt by me; ; and 
he ſees me, I am but a dead Man. | 
Sir John. Why are you thus concern'd ? why do f 
hold me? | ? 
Mill. Only a Wag: or two I Have to tell you, Tut * 


Na — N 


Sir Fohn. Give me n 
Mill. T muſt not, before I diſcover the Plot to you. 
Sir Folm. What Plot? 
Mill. Sir Martin's Servant; like a Rogue, comes hitte 
to tempt me from his Maſter, to have met him. 
MNarn. [At the Door. ] Now would: IJ had a good Bay 
Gun-powder at my Breech, to ram me into ſome Ho 
wht For my part I was ſo ſtartled ' at the Meſſy 
that J ſhall rafcaly be my ſelf theſe two Days. 
Sir Folm. Oh that I had "he Raſcal! I would teach l 
to come upon ſuch Errands. - 
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Warn. Oh for a gentle 3 now! an Arm or 

g I would give willingly. 53 

85 John. What Anſwer did you make the Villain? 

| — Lose him clearly, by a Promiſe of an 

yppointment of a Place I named, where I ne er meant 

Wo come: But would have had the Pleaſure firſt to tell 

ou how I ſerv'd him. 

= Sir John. And then to chide your mean Suſpicion 'of 

ee, indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love a Fool. He 

bere did you appoint to meet him? 

Mill. In Grays-Im Walks. 

Warn, By this Light, ſhe has ag the chm upon 
in! O ſweet Woman-kind, how I love thee for —_ 

een Gift of Lying! 

/ John. For this Evening 1 will be his Mitre; : 
al meet another Penelope than he ſuſpects. _ 

Mill. But ſtay not long away. LS 

Sir Fohn. You over-joy me, Madam. Eu. 
Warn, Entring.] Is he gone, Madam ? 

Mill. As far as Grays-Im Walks: Now I have time to 

ak the other way, and ſee thy Maſter. 

| /arn, Rather let him come hither: I have laid à Plat 

, _ , all ſend his Rival far enough from Wag him eey 

Wn. 

Mill, Art thou in earneſt ? | { 

Warn. 'Tis ſo deſign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. Our 

andlord where we lie, vex d that his Lodgings ſhould - 

bo left by Sir Jolm, is teſolv'd to be reveng'd, and I 

T ve found the Way. You'll ſee th effect ont preſently. 

%. O Heav'ns i the Door opens again, and Sir 12 

return d once more. | 

Enter Sir John. 

Sir John. Half my Buſineſs was forgot; you did not 

« hit me when you were to meet him. Ho! What makes 
| Is gy here? 

. *Tis well you're come, Sir, ele I muſt have left 

>" Ho ol a Meſſage I have for you. 

Melle r 7obn. Well, what's: your 3uſineſs, Sirrah? 

4h We mult be private firſt; 15 8 for your 
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| _ I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he cn 
get off. | 1 | 
ee, I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order,. — 
Sir Fobn. T'll reward you for it, Sirrah, immed ately, 
Harn. When you know all, E ſhall deſerve it, Sir; 
came to ſound the Virtue of your Miſtreſs ; which 1M 
have done ſo cunningly, IJ have at laſt obtain'd the pro- 
miſe of a Mecting. But my good Maſter, whom IT mul 
confeſs more generous than wiſe, knowing you had 
Paſſion for her, is reſolv'd to quit: And, Sir, that yu 
may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private t 
adviſe you ſtill to have an Eye __ her Actions. X 
Sir Falm. Take this Diamond for thy good News ; al 
give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. . | 
Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will 
cozen you, commonly gets your Good-will into the bs | 
in. Adi. 
5 ir Jom. Madam, I am now fatisfy'd of all fe ; fr 
of your Truth, then of Sir Martius Friendſhip. In ſhort 
I find you two cheated each other, both to be true t 
Te | 
Mill. Warner is got off as I would wiſh, and the Knit 
over-reach'd. | | | 
Enter to them the Landlord diſguis d like a Carrier. 
Roſe. How now ! what would this Carrier have? 
_ *- Warn, This is our Landlord whom I told you of; li 
keep your Comntenance.—— [Allie toe 
Taud. I was looking here-away for one Sir Fohn Sui 
low; they told me I might hear News of him in tit 
Houſe. 5 | : | 
Sir Jolm. Friend, I am the Man: What have yout 
ſay to me? 
Land. Nay, Faith Sir, I am not ſo good a Schoellad i 
fay much, but I have a Letter for you in my Poud 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that.. 
Sir Fam. From whom is your Letter? 
Land. From your old Uncle Anthony. 
Sir Fokn. Give me your Letter quickly. 
Land. Nay, foft and fair goes far .m—o\ y 
hold you, It is not in this Pocket. 
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air Jolm. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns. 

Land. I think I feel it now, this ſhould be wha. 

Sir Jolm. Pluck it out then. 

W 1:9. I'll pluck out my Spectacles and ſee firſt.[Reads.] 

ro Mr. Paul Grimbard-——— Apprentice to. No, 
hat's not for you, Sir. — that's for the Son of the 

e rother of the Nephew of the Couſin of my Goſſip 

„%%. ; 

: uf John. Prithee diſpatch; do'ſt thou not know the- 
WL onteats on't? 5 

Lad. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Noſter. 

: 


Sir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs on't? _ „ 

Land. Nay, no great Buſineſs; tis but only that your 

Worſnip's Father's dead. 5. 

Sir Fon, My Loſs is beyond Expreſſion! how dy'd he? 

Land. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in- 

gland, and when he awaken'd the next Morning— — 

Sir ohn. What then? ie 

Land. He found himſelf ſtark dead. 1 

Fs, Jolm. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take orders for my 

WF :thcr's Funeral, and my Eftate; Heav'n knows wit 

hat Regret I leave you, Madam. 

Mil. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I ſee you take 

l occaſions to be from me. 1 : 

WW Sr John. Dear Madam, ſay not ſo; a few Days will, I: 

Waope, return me to you. b | 

| | To them Sir Martin. | 

Noble Sr Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! let me 

mbrace my Friend. _ | : 

Ro. How untowardly he returns the Salute! Warner 

ill be found out: | Aide. 

Sir 2 Well Friend! you have obligd me to you 

ternally. | 

Sir Mart. How have T oblig'd you, Sir? I would have 

you to know I ſcorn your Words; and I would I were 

nanpg'd, if it be not the fartheſt of my Thoughts. 6 
Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the Fool moſt natu-- 

aly. Were we alone, how would we laugh together? 

a _ | Ade. 
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buſie, I am ever troubled with him. 


Si John. [To him.] But what needs this. difſemblin 


Sir Fohn. This is a double Generoſity, to do me g 
vours, and conceal em from me; but honeſt Warner be 
has told me all. 

Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told: you? | 
Sir Fofm. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me 
you underſtand me, concerning your Appointment. i 

Marn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak 1 in private with you. 

Sir Mart. This impertinent Raſcal, when I am my 


5 Ra . ; 


r 


Warn. But it concerns you 1 ſhould ſpeak with yo 
Sir, 

Sir Mart. That's one i "Faith, - thou kno 
Breeding well, that 1 ſhould whiſper with a Serving nf "ar 
before Company. 4 

Warn. — Sir, laſt time it had been better. 

Sir Mart. Peace, or Pll make you feel my double Fil 
if I don't fright him, the ſawcy Rogue will call me Fo 
before the Company. 

Mill. That was acted moſt naturally again Til 


ſince you are reſolv'd to quit my Miftreſs to me? 
Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a good one i fai 
Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. [Al 
Sir Mart. J underſtand you, Madam, you would {ax 


12 ae but faith Pm not ſo baſe; I The him hangt 


1 Madam, my Maſter is convinc d, in Prudent 
ke ſhould ſay fo: But Love o'ermaſters him; when 5 
are-gone perhaps he may. 
Mill. Il go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; I ſee m 
- Preſence brings conſtraint to the Company. 
I Exeunt Mill. and Rok 
Sir Jobn. Tm glad he's gone; now we may. talk mol 
freely; for if you haye not quitted her, you muſt. 
Harn. Pray, Sir, remember your, ſelf; did not yd 
ſend me of a Meſſage to Sir „that for his Friend 
ſhip you had left Miſtreſs Milli 1 
2 Mart. Why, what an impudent ly ing Rogue i 
ou! 
Si Fon, How's this! has Warner cheated me? 4 


Sir MARTIN Manr-arr, 109 
num. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt; You know, Sir, 
was not generous before a Lady, to ſay he quitted her. 
Sir Fohn. O! . ² 
Harn. That was all: Say, Yes, good Sir 7h 
rl ſwinge you. 5 „„ 
/ Mart. Yes, good Sir John. ee 
Harn. That's well, once in his Life he has heard good 
4 ounſel. | - | 
y Mart. Heigh, heigh, what makes my Landlord here? 
has put on a FooP's Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 
Ware. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's 
ea Sore in a ſurfeited Horſe; cure it in one Phce, 
a it breaks out in another. 5 nen 
s, Mart. Honeſt Landlord i faith, and what makes you 
re? | i | : 
„John. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 
Land. Take heed what you ſay, Sir. [To Sir Mart. ſoftly. 
sv Mart. Take heed what I fay, Sir, why? who ſhould: 
obe afraid of? of you, Sir? J fay, Sir, I know him, 
Wr; and 1 have reaſon to know him, Sir, for I am ſure 
odge in his Houſe, Sir =nay never think to terri- 
WE me, Sir; tis my Landlord: here in Charles-ſtreer, Sir. 
land. Now I expect to be paid for the News I 
ought him. 2 — 3+" TIBOR 
Sir Fol. Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father 
Land. Is in very good Health, for ought I know, Sir; 
eeleech you to trouble your ſelf no farther concerning 


* 


m. | ; 
Sir om. Who ſet you on to tell this Lie? 
Wo Sir Mart. Ay, who ſet you on Sirrah ? This was a Rogue 
at would cozen us both; he thought I did not know 
n: Down on your Marrowbones and confeſs the 
ruth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal?” 5 
Str John. Sure tis ſome ſilene d Miniſter: He's grown 
d fat he cannot ſpeak. i ie NE 
Land. Why, Sir, if you would know, twas for your 
ke I did it. . 
Harn. For my Mafter's fake! why you impudent Var- 
t, do you think to *ſcape us with a Lye? + © 
Sir Fohn, How was it for his fake? 
i Harn. 
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110 Sir MARTIX MAR-4A L T. 
Warn. "Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you . 
th? accaſion the Lady lodg d not at his Houle, and @ 


invented this Lye; partly to revenge himſelf of you; of 


partly, I believe, in hope to get her once again when; 
were gone. . | 
Si Fohn. Fetch me a Cudgel prethee. 
Land. © goad Sir !-if you beat me I ſhall run into( 
immediately. 1 he By | 
Mam. Hang him Rogue; he's below your Anger; 
maul him for you —the Rogye's 10 big. | thi 
*twilbask two Days to beat him all oyer, {| Beats hi 
Lard. O Rogue, O Villain Warxer! bid him hold x 
Pl] confeſs, Sir. 
Harn. Get you gone without replying: Muſt ſud 
you be prating? [ Beats him 


| Enter Roſe. 

Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits' you on the Table. 

Sir Fohm.. Friend, will you go along, and take part 

Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Ti 

_ Warn, Now he might fit with. his Miſtreſs, and 

not the wit to find it out. | | 

Sir Fohn. You ſhall be yery welcome. 

Sir Mart. J have no Stomach; Sir. | 

Harn. Get you in with a Vengeance: You have alt 

ter Stomach than you think you have. {Puſhes li 

Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame n 
be thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serving-man. 


Sir Jom. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; in any til 


command me. r 4 [ 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; han't Fcarry'd Matt 
bravely, Sirrah? 7 5 5 
Harn. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar-plums; firſt 
your quaneting WED Sir Fob; then 2. diſcovering jo 
Landlord, and laſtly for 2 to dine with your! 
ſtreſs. All this is ſince the Reckoning was vi) 
out. | ; | 
Sir Mart. Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe hint 
to make a Fool of us? = 14.26 


Wi 


had - 
> OD KY 
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Nn. You bave ſo little Brains, that 2 Penn'orth ot 
er melted under em, urauld fer em afloat: He put 
v; hat Diſguiſe to rid you. of your Rival. 


an. Why, was not © worthy to keep your Coun- 
. It had been much at one: You would but have 
k the Secret down, and piſsd it out to the next 


any. ; 
— Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have: | 


er: | 
hy Miſtreſs, and may thank my {elf for't, 
„rn. You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. 


Mart. Well I am a Fool, if that will ſatisfie you: 
what am I the nearer for being one? 


uct Warm. O yes, much the nearer; for now Fortune's 
md to provide for you; 2s Hoſpitals are built for 


People, becauſe they carnot help. themſelves. Well; 
ea Project in my Pate. 

art. Dear Rogue, what ist? i | 
. Excuſe me for that: But while tis ſet a work- 
you would do well to ſerue your {elf into her Fa- 
good Opinion. £4, he? 165 
Man. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me 
all diſcover it again. | 

amn. III lay it as far out of your reach as I can poſ- 


. n 

Yes bi Por Secrets are as. + Tools, 

ne muſt be kept from Children and from Fools. [Exe. 
bo 1288 Ts IR | 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 
Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. | 
'Y OUR Worthip's moſt happily encounter d. 
3 Harn. Your your! rt moſt fortunately met. 
Me, Was. goin to your I ins, EET 
arn, My — to — ey | | 
fe. J have ſomething to lay to you that=ommm—— 
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KRoſe. I believe that: WW 


Houſes 


the true old Engliſh Manlineſs. 


the like, III fay this of my {el 


' Warn. I have that to tell you- — 
Roſe. Underſtand then 18, anne Fo 
Warn, If you'll hear me : 


4 


um. I am of Opinion, that 

Roſe. Prithee hot thy Peace a little till I have in 

Wars. Cry you Mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, I'll not 4 
your ancient Privileges of talking. 

Roſe. My Miſtreſs, knowing Sir John was to 
broad upon Buſineſs this — — has asked leave tj 
a Play: And Sir Fohn has ſo great a Confidence of 
Maſter, that he will truſt no Body with her, but 

Warn. If my ' Maſter gets her out, I warrant he; 
ſhall ſhow her a better Play than any is at either d 
here they are: II run and Prepare E 
wait upon her. 162 

Enter old Moody, Miſtreſs Milicent, and Lady Day 
Mill. My Hoods "and Scarfs there, quickly. 
TL. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. 
Mood. But what kind of Man is this 7780 en 
wh you are to go? 

L. Dupe. A plain down-ri ght Country Gentle 
aſſure you. 

Mood. I like him much the better for't. For lf 
one of thoſe you call a Man o'th' Town, one of 
empty Fellows of meer Out- ſide: 1 ve nothin 


Roſe. 1 confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a fad Condi 
that has nothing to. truſt bo. but a Peruke above, 4 
5 Shoe below. 

To them S- Martin. 

Mill. This, Sir, is Sir Joſm's Friend, he is for joul 
mour, Sir, he is no Man o'th* Town, but bred up n 
old Elizabeth way of Plainneſs. | 

Sir Mart. Ay, Madam, "Oo d 3 1 


Fabse of W 
To them Warner. 


"Wien, How the Devil got he here be me! I. , 
ry unlucky I could not ſee him firſt 
Sir Mart. But, as for Paintin — Muſick, Poetry, 


4 


— — 
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zn. Pl fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands 
e of em, I aſſure you, Sir. 
Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your Tongue: 1 
WW: cid my Hands of this Fellow; the” 2 8 7 is ever 
rediting me before Company. 
W004). Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for 1 like 
an that 
y Mart. 1 oe you do, Sir, and therefore; 1 Koga. 
think never the worſe of me for his prating : For, 
gh do not boaſt of my own good Parts 
„. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 
r Mart. Give him not the Hearing, Sir; for, if I may 
ye my Friends, ey have flatter d me with an on | 
of more — ; 
nn. Of more tha their Flattery can W 
tis true he tells you, they have flatter'd im; 
n my Conſcience he is the moſt downright. ſimple 
rd Creature in the World. 
WT art. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but 1 
re in all Companies J paſs for a Vertuoſo. 
emos! What's that too? is not Vertu enough 
put O ſo? ©3©9 
Mart. You have Reaſon, sir! 
. There he is again too; 1 Town Phraſe; a 
t Compliment I wiſs; you have Reaſon, Sir; that 
ou are no Beaſt, Sir. ID 
am. A word in private, Sir; you miſtake this: 'old 
i; he loves neither Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet 
yer your ſelf, if you have any Brains. Alide to hiar. 
Mart. Say you ſo? ll bring all about again I war- 
vou beg your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir; 
W to gad I am not Maſter of any of thoſe Perfecti- 
far in fine, Sir, I am wholly: ignoran ant of Painting, 
bick, and Poetry; only ſome rude wege, 
e, they are ſuch, that, in fine, Sir 
amn. This is worſe than all the reſt. T Afode. 
ood, By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gib= 
In, and old Madge ſhall fly about your Cars: What 
is in fine he keeps ſuch a coil with too? © | iT 


Mall, 
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Mill. Tis a Phraſe a- la- mode, Sir, and is us in (, 
verſation now, as a whiff of Tobacco was formerh 
the midſt of a Diſcourſe, for a thinking while. 
L. Dupe. In plain Engliſh, in fine, is In the end, Si, i 
Mood. But by Coxbones, there is no end on't met 
If thou wilt have a fooliſh word to lard thy len 
ſcourſe with, take an Engliſh one when thou ſpei 
Engliſh) as, So Sir, And then Sir, And ſo forth; 
more manly kind of Nonſenſe: And a Pox of ia f 
Tl hear no more on't. 
urn. He's gravelld, and I muſt help him out. [4 
ps there's. a Coach at Door to carry you to: 
5 Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? 
Mill. The Duke's, I thick. _ 
Sir Mart. It is a damn d Play, and has nothing iy 
Mill. Then let us to the King's. RE 
Sir Mart. That's e'en as bad, LI 
_ Ware. This is paſt enduring. ¶Aſide.] There waa 
Play ſet up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſure you 
Billa are alter'd ſinee you ſaw em, and now thei 
two admirable Comedes at both Houſes. 
Mood. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 
Warn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. 
2A 1 I have heard her ſay ſhe loves none but 
ies. 15 
See, Where have you heard her ſay ſo, Sir? 
Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never ſaw li 
your Life before. 1 | 
Sir Mart. What not at Canterdyry, in the Cath 
Church there? This is the impudenteſt Raſca 
Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what have 1 done! Ag 1 Bepe 
fav'd, Sir, it was before I was aware; for if ere 
Eyes on her before this Day I wiſh —— 
 Moeod. This Fellow is nat ſa much Fool, as he i 
one believe he is. ES, | 
'- Mill. I thought he would be gifcaycr'd for a 
This 'tis to over- act ones part! {4 


7 


= 
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J. Come away Daughter, I will 2 5 truſt you in. 
ands; there's more in t than I ima 
1 Moody, Mill. Lady ve _ Roſe, 

art. Why do you wn 3 —4 me ſo, when you. 
_ rod of go to the Heart of me? what ſore. 1 
6 A 2 * apſas Lingus? 
. Why, who fays you have done any thing ? You, 
T r Innocent! 
Mart. As the Child's that be born in my nent 
if I know how I have offended my ſelf any more 
n one word. 
But don't follow me hovrever I have 
to ſay to you. | 
Mart. TIl follow you to the World 8 end, till jou 
Fe me. | 


ns, am refolv'd to lead you a Dance then. 
Exit ruming. 
Mart. The Roy e has no Mercy in him, but I 
as 4 mollifie him With Money. 9 | 2 
Uh Enter Lady Dupe, 
it 


Dupe. Truly n my little Couliy' the a teſt Scholar, | 
| - out Lave's Leſſons ſo exactly that I joy to ſee it: 

Ws got. already the Bond of lk thouſand Pounds 
be Yer Portion, which I keep for her; a pretty 


t him; Mark Anthony 'wooed not at ſo dear a. 


Enter to her Chriſtian. 

.0 Madam, I fear I am breeding! _ 
wehe. A taking Wench! but dis no matter; have 
— 9 Pl any Body ? 
. I have been venturing upon your Foundations, a 
o diſſemble. 
Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thrive 
thee, as it has With me: Heavn has a Bicſhog i in 
upon our Endeavours. © 

1 feign d my ſelf Sick, and 3 Bed; my 
he came to Viſit me, and in e a ny 
in the i Fw. . Qt 


Als 2 43.0 
| T. Dupe. 


n "Tis true, I believe he has enjoy d _ . | | 


116 Sr MaRTIN MA R-A LL. 


L. Dupe. This frighted him, I hope, into a Stuy 
to cloak your Diſgrace, leſt it ſhould have vent wi 
Lady. 

G *Tis true; but all the while 1 fabt ly drop 
that he ſhould name you to me as the fitteſt Inſtr 
of the Concealment; but how to break it to you, ſn 
ly does perplex him: He has been ſeeking you d 
the Houſe ; therefore I'll leave your Lady ſhip, fo 
we ſhould be ſeen together. 

L. Dupe. Now I muſt play my Part; 

N ature, in Women, teaches more than Art. 

- NE I. 
Tord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart. A i 
too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you. 

TL. Dupe. Your Lady or your Children fick ? 

Tord. Not that I know- 

T. Dupe. You ſeem to be in Health, 

Lord. In Body, not in Mind. 
LTi. Dupe. Some ſcruple of Conſclehee, I warrant; 

Chaplain ſhall reſolve you. | 
Tord. Madam, my Soul's torr ented. 


* I 
#3 I 


T. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 
Lord. Madam, there i: is no "Medicine for. this dich 
bar only you; your Friendſhip" s my . en 
am loſt, and Ship-wrack d. 
T. Dupe. Pray tell me what RAR”: 
Lord. Could I expreſs it by {ad iche and Gro 


drown it with my ſelf in Seas of Tears, I ſho l 
happy, would, and would not tell. 

TL. Dupe. Command Whatever 1 can ſerve you! 
will be faithful ſtill to all Your Ends, We the 
juſt and viftuous. | ' 

Lord. That word has lopt me. 

1 Dup e. Speak out, my Lord, and bollly tell wia 
Tord. Then in Obedience to LA Commands; 
r is with Child. Se | 

Z. Dupe. Which Couſin? | 

Ferd. vour Coufin Chriſtian: here i . Houſe. 

L. Dupe. Alas then ſhe has ſtol'n a Marriage, 2 and 
Ione her ſelf: Some roung Fellow, on my Conic 
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x Beggar ; Youth will not be advis'd; well, I' ne- 
edle more with Girls; one is no more aſſur'd of 
han Grooms of Mules, they'll ſtrike when leaſt one 
on't: But pray your Lordſhip, what is her Choice 
or an Husband ? 
J. She is not married that I know of, Madam. | 
B. Not married! tis impoſſible, the Girl does 
buſe you. I know her Education has been ſuch, 
eſh could not prevail; therefore ſhe does abuſe you, 

be ſo. 
1. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with 
and I the unfortunate. Man _ dns this moſt 
Act. 
| Due. You! Till never believe 1 
W Madam, tis too true; believe it, and be ſerious 
eo hide her Shame; 1 beg i it here upon my Knees. 
ede. Oh, oh, oh- =. {She faints 3 
„ Who's there? Who's there? beg help, help. 
Enter two Women, Roſe and Penelope. 
mm. O merciful God, my. Lady! s gone! 
om. Whither ? 
im. To Heav'n, God knows, to. Heavy n. 
g. Rub her, rub her; fetch warm Cloaths. 
Yom. I ſay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence ; 
Water, Gilbert's Water. 
ö 2 Now all the e Folks of Heav'n look down 
er. | 

Set her in the Chair. : 
e. Open her Mouth with a . or je AE pour, 


where's the Spoon ? 


om. She ſtirs, ſhe revives, merciful to us all, what | 


ng was this! ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. 

Dupe. So, ſo, 10. „ 

. Alas, my Lord, how .came this Fit! 7 

d. With Sorrow, Madam. | | 

* Now I am better: ; Beſs, you have not ſcen 
us 


om. Heay'n forefend chat I fhould live to ſee ; you 
gain, 


Inſet L. Dupe . 
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next Room, but be near Leys for fear of the 
7 go out.] ——My Lord, fit 
Tl firive to ſpeak a few words to you, and then d 


knows how I have ever lov 1 4m ; and, is this m 
e 


fore her Morith: 


L. Dupe. Go, go, Im pretty well; withdraw in 


down near me!. 


nearer, my Voice is faint.. My Lord, ll 


Ward? Had you none to abuſe but me in that wi 
nate fond Girl, that you know was dearer to m 
my Life? This was not Love to her, but an inveter 
lice to poor me. Oh, oh. Faun 
Lord. Help, help, help. | | | 
All the Women ngain. | 
1 Nom. This Fit will carry her: Alas it is a ei 
2 om. The Balſom, the Balforn ! | 
1 om. No, no, the Chymiſtry Oyl of Roſt 
Hold her up, arid give her Air. Fog 
Mill. Fe whether ſhe, breathes, with your Hm 


F 


Roſe. No, Madam, tis Key-cold. | 
1 Wom. Look up, dear Madam, if you have 1 
of Salvation! 15 "I e 
2 Hm. Hold up your Finger, Madam, if you tun 
hope of Fraternity. O the bleſſcd Saints that I 
not, take her Mortality to them. | 
IL. Dupe. Enough, fo, tis well ———withdrg 
let me reft a while; only my dear Lord remain. 
i Mom. Pray your Lordſhip keep her from {wel 
1 N on Lern 
Lord. Here humbly once again, I beg your par 
your hep. | 
L. Dupe. Heavn forgive you, and I do: Stand u 
Lord, and fit cloſe by me: O this naughty Girl! i 
your Lordſhip win her ſoon ? : 
Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty. 
T. Dupe. I'm glad on't; it ſhew'd the Girl had 
Religion in her, all my Precepts were not in van 
you Men are ſtrange Tempters; good my Lord, 
was this wicked Act then firſt committed? 
Lord. In an Out-room upon a Trunk. 


L. 


De. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love makes: Oh ſhe 
1 love you dearly, tho” to her Ruin! and then what 
„ my Lord? 5 55 . oF 


yd. An old waſte Room, with a decay d Bed in't. 


Aires! and that rotten Bed! I wonder it did hold 
uni 


Lordſhip's Vigour: But you dealt gently with the 
Well, you thall ſee I love yo: For I will manage 
Buſineſs to both your Advantages, by the aſſiſtance 


Enter Warner au Roſe, © 
A Miſchicf upon all Fools! do you think your 


Humour, then to difpraiſe the Plays; and laſtly, to 
yer his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs: My old 
er has taken ſuch a Jealouſie of him, that he will 
r admit him into his 77 wt ee ee 
n. Thou maſt thy ſelf a room Fool than he; by 
Wo angry at what he cannot help 


rey. [Shews Gold.] Look you, he has ſent 


fem have made a long Voyage from Guinea to kiſs 
Hands: And when the Match is made, there are an 


oe. Rather than fall out with bays Il take *em; but 


wa eteſs it troubles me to fre ſo loyal a Lover have 
*nleart of an Emperor, and yet fearce the Brains of a 
1 0 dier, . 5 £33 4 5 


to ſeparate Sir ohm Swallow and thy Miſtreſs? 

7 I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him 
e than foul Weather without a Coach. +- © 
aro, Then Pl ſee if my Project will be luckier than 
e. Where are the Papers concerning the Jointure 1 
e heard you fpeak of? | 5 5 
ſe, They lie within in three great Bags, ſome twen- 
Reams of Paper in each Bundle, with ſix Lines in a 
ct; But there is a little Paper where all the Bufineſs 


= 2. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds ot 


1 Il have been 
y with him too; but theſe Friends have taken up 
: Mediators to mitigate your Wrath: Here are twen- 


ired more in readineſs to be your humble Servants... 


Warn. 
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leave I will; good my Lord help, lead me out. [Exe, 


er has not done wiſely? Firſt to miſtake our od 


n. well, what Device can we two beget betwixt 
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mn. Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it? 
Roſe. By good good Chance he gave it to my Cuſtoch 
fore he ſet out for London. You came in good jj 
here it is, I was carrying it to kim; 5 juſt now hel 
for it. ) 
- Warn. So, this I will ſecure i in my pocket; when 
art ask d for it, make two or three bad Faces, and 
*twas left behind: By this means he mult. of Need 
leave the Town, to-iee for it in Kent. 
Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, and Mrs. Millifen 
Sir Fokn. Tis no matter, though the old Man be! 
picious; I knew the Story all before- hand; and fincei 
you have fully ſatisfyd me of your true Friendſii 
me Where are the Writing? [Tok 
Roe. Sir, I beg your pardon; I thought I had put 
up amongſt my Lady's things, and it; ſemms in my 
I quite — em, and left em at Canterbury. 
Sir Fohn. This is horribly Wa Where do 
think you left em? 159. 511 1810 
Roſe. Upon the great Box in my Ladys Chu 
they are ſafe enough Pm ſure. 
| Si John. It ning be eee muſt take, Poſt in 
Aa Madam, for ſome few Days I muſt be 1 
and to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſt you, I. 
the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, my Miſtreſs, 0 fl 
Ce. 
Mill. If you loyd me, you would not take all On 
ons to leave me thus 
Warn. [Aſide.] Do, go to Kent, and when you d 
in, here they are ready for you. [Shows the II 
Sir Mart. What's that you have in your Hand ti 
Sirrah ? 
Warn. Pox, what i Luck was this! What ſhall] 
Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tongue enough, al 
are you filent? - 
Warn. Tis an Accompt, Sir, of what Mony youl 
Joſt ſince you came to Town. 
Sir Mart. I'm very glad on't: now III make you 
ſee the Severity = in my Fortune — give me 


Paper. 
Pe if 
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arm. Heav'n!-what does he mean to do? It is not 
writ out, Sir. 

John. Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, Sir 
Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir 


tis but one Mi- 
All People love to be pity'd in their Misfortun es. 


ſo do I: Will you produce it, Sirrah ? 
arn. Dear Maſter! - 

Mart. Dear Raſcal! am 1 Maſter or you? you 
ue! 
; ſarn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it - can- 

ed my Hand. 
ö we This is ever his way to be diſparaging 8 


Il let you ſee, Sirrah, that I can read e en | 


7 2 you your ſelf can. 

amn. You'll repent it, there's a trick int, Sir | 
Mart. Is there ſo, Sirrah? But Til bring you out 
your Tricks with a Vengeance to you Reads. 


now! What's this? A true Particular of the Eſtate 


ir John Swallow, Knight, Ying and ſituate in, G 
Join. This is the very P I had loſt: Pm very 

on't, [Takes the Paper. ir ſav d me a moſt un- 
ome Journey 


ourteſie, Which now 1 find you never did intend 


but I will not thank you for 


this is Confederacy, I {moak it now 


je, Madam, let. me wait on you to: your Father. 


ll. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt Part 


ever I beheld. ¶ Exeunt Sir John, Milliſent and Roſe. 
Mart. Jam a Fool, I muſt confeſs ic, and I am the 


Miſerable one without thy help 


but yet it 


ſuch a Miſtake as any Man might have made. 


an. No doubt ont. 
Mart. Prethee chide me! this Indifference of chine 


nds me to the Heart. 
arn, I care not. 


Mart. Wilt thou not help n me for this once? 


an. Sir, I kiſs your Hands, I haye other Buſineſs. 


Mart. Dear Warner! 


urn. J am inflexible. 


Mart, Then I am reſolwd III kill my (lf, 
ia aa 
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Wars. You are Maſter of your own Bady. 
Sir Mart, Will you let me damn my Soul? 
Warn, At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can 

gree about it. hb 

Sir Mart. Dye ſee the Point's ready i ? Will you. do nf 
thing to fave my Life? 

Warn. Not in the leaſt. 

Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 

IWarn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Is it poſſible? 

Warn. Why don't you diſpatch, Sir? why all theſePy 
ambles? 

Sir Mart. Il ſee thee hang'd firſt: I know thou woul 
have me kilbd, to get my Cloaths. 

Warn, I knew it was but a Co Py of your Count 
nance; People in this * are net ſo apt to kill the 
ſelves. 

Sin Mart. Here are yet ten Pieces in my Pocket, t . 
dem, and let's be Friends. 4 

Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and th 
makes you work upon it ſo. Well, Sir——for ti 
once I caſt-an Eye of Pity on you——but I muſt 1 
ten more in Hand, before I can ſtir a Foot. 

Si Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all 
theſe but if thou'lt lend me them, Pll give em tit 
again. | 
Wim. I'll rather truſt you till to morrow ; 
Onee more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 
Why ſhould your Folly make your Love miſcarry, 
ge Men firſt play the Fools, and then they —- 

Exe 


aaa 
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ACT W. SCENE.L 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all and Warner. 


Mart. DU T are they to be married this Day in 
private, ſay you? 7 
im. Tis ſo concluded, Sir, J dare aſſure you. 
„Mart. But why fo ſoon, and in private? | 
In. So ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns upon her; and 
private, to fave the effuſion of Chriſtian Mony. 
/ Mart, It ſtrikes to my Heart already; in fine, I am 
ead Man. Warner. „ 
In. Well, go your ways, Il try what may be done. 
Wok if he wil ſtir now; your Rival and the old Man 
ſee us together, we are juſt below the Window. 
or Mart. Thou can'ſt not dot. 805 
uin. On the peril of my twenty Pieces be it. 
„Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out, 
It to my Wit but once. Djs 8 | 
mn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt | 
| in of Wit once more, and III lay it down for ever. 
Mart. You are a ſawcy maſterly Companion; ; and 
leave you. ; I. 
arn. Help, help, good People, Murther, Murther! 
Enter Sir John and Moody. 
ir John and Mood. How now, what's the matter? 
/arn, Tam abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam d for ever. 
food. Who has us'd thee ſo? fn 
am. The Rogue my Maſter: 
ir Fohn. What was the Offence? 
Far, A trifle, juſt nothing. 
ir John. That's very ſtrange. 3 
am. It was for telling him he: loſt too much at Play; 
teant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and he in 
ricd damn d Humour would needs revenge his Loſſes 
„„ 


ry 
Ban 
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upon me: A kick d me, took away my Mony, a 
turnd me off; but if I take it at his Hands , 

Mood. By Cox-nowns, it was an il-natur'd part; ny, 
J thought no better could come on't, when J heard hin 
at his Vow to. gads, and In fines. 

Wars But if 1 live Tl cry quittance with him: H 
had engag'd me to get Mrs. Milliſent your Daughter ui 
him; but if I do not all that ever I can to make he 
hate him, a great Booby, an over-grown Oaf, a con 
ceited Bartlemew. . 

Sir John. Prethec leave off thy Choler, and hear met 
lttle: I have had a great mind to thee a long time, 
thou think'ſt my Service better than his, from this M. 
nate J entertain thee. | 
_ Warn. With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the rate 
that I may ſpight him with it. This was ti 
moſt propitious Fate 

AJood. Propitious! and Fate! what a damn'd Scande 
bag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate! hark you, & 
rah, one word more of this Gibberiſh, and T'll ſet you pad 
ing from your new Service; I'll have neither Propiti 
nor Fate come within my Doors. 
Sir John. Nay, pray Father. 

NHurn. Good old Sir be pacified, I was pouring out 
bttle of the Dregs that J had left in me of my tor 
Service, and now they aue gone, my Stomach's > 
of em. 

Sir John. This Fellow is come in a happy Hour; 
row, Sir, you and I may go to prepare the Lic 
and in the mean time he may have an Eye upon all 
Davghter. OE 

N arn. If you pleaſe Til wait upon her till ſhe's rei 
and then bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint. 

Acod. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arſe, 4 
te very loth to come along with you, and therefor 
h:d beſt ſtay behind, and bring her my ſelf. 

Harn. I warrant youl have a Trick for that, Sir: 
knows nothing of my being turn'd away; ſo Tl! al 
to her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of al 
ing her to him, conduct her to you. 


Sir Fohn, My better An gel -— — | 
2%. By tht Meſs *twas well thought on; well Son, 
Wo. you before, I'll ſpeak but one word for a Diſh or 
Wo at Dinner, and follow you to the Licence-Offiee. 
Wirral ſtay you here till my return. 

f Ex. Sir John and Moody, 
Warn, ſolus. Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as I! 
had always a good Opinion of my Wit, but could ne- 
r think I ha 

imd an Opportunity to carry away Miſtreſs Milliſent, 
r my Maſter to get his Miſtreſs by means of his Ri- 
do receive all his Happineſs, where he could expect 
ching but Miſery : After this Exploit I will have Liily 
aw mc in the Habit of a Hero, with a Lawrel on my 
Wcmples, and an Inſeription below it. This is Warner the 
oer of Servin- men. 

Enter Meſſenger. | | 
Meſſ. Pray do me the favour to help me to the Speech 
Mr. Moody. 

Han. What's your Buſineſs ? 
Meſſ. J have a Letter to deliver to him. 


Harn. Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to 
m, 


Enter Moody. 

Meſſ. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the 

xt Street, and bid me give this into your own Hands. 

Mood. Stay, Friend, *till I have read it. 

Meſſ. He told me, Sir, it requir'd no Anſwer. 
8 | [Exit 'Mefſ, 


ney! 
ice N 
1 19 


Mood. reads. Sir, permit me, though a Stranger, to give 
« Counſel; ſome young Gallants have had Intelligence, that 
Day you intend privately.to marry your Daughter, the rich 
re; and in fine, above twenty of them have diſperſe4 
mſelves to watch her going out : Therefore put it off, if 

wil avoid. Miſchief, and be adviſed by | 
Your u2known Servant. 


5 real 
ont, 
fe, 0 


retoit 


dir: 

I cob 

fc 8 

Mood. By the Mackings, I thought there was, no good 

t, When I faw in fine there; there j are fone Papither, 
| TY = II 
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ſo much as now I find. I have now - 


8. 


1 
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writ this Letter, he ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and ly 


ver thy Deſigns; for I have play'd ſuch a Prize, with 
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Tl warrant, that lie in wait for my. Daughter, or d 
they are no Engliſamen, but ſome of your French Oui 
an- Rogues; I owe him thanks however, this unknom 
Friend of mine, that told me on't. Warzer, no Ve 
ing to Day, Warner. 

Warn, Why, what's the matter, Sir? 
Mood. 1 ſay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, 1 
keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a I 
for all theſe Outalians. I [Exit Moch 

IWarn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune as ung 
pected for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing ven 
me, but that I had made my Game Cock. ſure, and thi 
to be back-gammon d: It muſt needs be the Devil th 


paid him to the Purpoſe: And here he comes as men 
too, he little thinks what Misfortune has befal'n him, u 
for my Part I am aſham d to tell him. | 
Enter Sir Martin laughing, 
Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [Lawghs au 
Warn. What a murrain is the matter, Sir? Where lll 
this Jeſt that tickles you? = =_ 
Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and J tell th 
| 8 [ Laughs asi 
Warn, I wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth, 
Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, 
will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou > 
no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, and diſe 


enn ES of nt aa . 


thy help, of my own Mother-wit ('tis true I am huh 
ſometimes, and ſo do harm; but when I have a Mind! 
ſhew my ſelf, there's no Man in England, though If 
comes near me as to point of Imagination) Cl f 

thee acknowledge I have laid a Plot that has a Soul int 

Warn, Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance 
this rare Invention. 

Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when I left tae 
J was poſſeſt with a terrible Fear, that my Miſt 
ſhould be married: Well, thought I to * ſelf, 
muſt' ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produl 
fach a Stratagem. | | b 


Tarn. But what was it? 


yt by ſome young Fellows that lay in wait for her. 

am. Very good. 

Int aſſures me, that in that very nick of time my Let- 

came, her Father was juſt 0 

no very fooliſh raſcally Fellow that was with him. 
um. And did you perform all this a god's name? 


the Devil for his help? | 


We Foo! now ? 

that ever was ſince I knew him, and ever will be ſo! 
5, not one word in my Commendations? 

du deſerve; but if you would have it according to my 
radle, a conceited Lack-wit, a deſigning Aſs, a hair- 


din nd Fop, a confounded buſie Brain, with an eternal ; 
tho ind-mill in it; this in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of 


dur Panegyrick. 


ws againſt me? m | 

Warn, Only this, Sir: I Was the fooliſh Taſcally Fellow 

| 0 nt was with Moody, and your Worſhip was he to whom 

no was to bring his Daughter. 2 | 

Sir Mart. But how could 1 know this? I am no Witch. 

Warn, No, Tl be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 

il you go, Sir? . 

f, Lr Mart. Will you hear my Juſtifications? 

Warn, Shall 1 an 

Jour Defence. [Shoves him. 
F. 4. Si- 
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our. 1 feign d a Letter as from an unknown Friend 
ody, wherein I gave him to underſtand, that if his 
achter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would infallibly be 


Sir Mart. That which follows is yet better; for he 1 
nding her Abroad with 


ald you do this wonderful Miracle without your Soul 
Sir Mart. T tell thee Man I did it, and it was done by 
e hep of no Devil, but this Familiar of my own Brain; 
ow long would it have been e're thou could'ſt have 
ought of ſuch a Project? Martin ſaid to his Man, Who's - 
Harn. Who's the Fool? why, who ulks tobe Fool? 
Sir Mart, What a Pox? I think thou art grown Envi- 
Warn, Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you as 


por Ability, you are one that bad a Knock in your El 


ind S- Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you 


the Back of you? ſpeak not a Word 


— * * = 
g = a Oy a 
n 


128 Sir MARTIN MA R-AL I. 

Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now—— . 

Harn. T'm reſolv'd this Devil of his ſhall never va 
m, I will overcome him, I will invent ſomethirg [2 

ſhall ſtand good in ſpight of his Fol'y. Let me ſee i 

h | Enter Lord. 9 
Lord, Here he ie I muſt venture on him, 
the tyranny of this old Lady is unſupportable; inci 
have made her my Confident, there paſſes not an Holi 
but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtrings; I ſhall be ui 
if I do not quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly: I find no, 
tad Experience, that a Miſtreſs is much more charge 
than a Wife, and after a little time too, grows fil 
cull and inſignificant.— Mr. Warner ! have you a mini 
do your {eif a Courteſie, and me another? | 

Narn. I think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not 
much diſputed, for I have always had a ou Service i 
your Lordſhip, and ſome little Kindneſs for my ſelf. 

Lord. What, if you ſhould propoſe Miſtreſs Chr 
as a Wife to your Maſter ?. You know he's never like 
compaſs tother, Mo 
Harn. I cannot tell that, my Lord 
Lord. Five hundred Pounds are yours at the Dy 

Marriage. | | 
Harn. Five hundred Pounds ! tis true, the Tempi 
is very fweet, and powerful; the Devil, I confels, 
done his Part, and many a good Murder and Trel 
have been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet 

Lord. What yet | 

Harn. To confeſs the Truth, I am reſolv'd to belt 
my Maſter upon that other Lady (as difficult as j0 
Lordſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit is engy 
in it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, w 
ſhe marry'd to any other ? 

Tord. The very ſame. 

Warn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you! 
longer, I know where it is that your Shooe wrings fe 
I have obſerv'd ſomething in the Houſe, betwixt {ol 
Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: And know that you dy 
been taking up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than 
might have tad it at any Draper's in Town, 


Hir MARTIN MAR-ALL. 129 
/. 1 fee I nave not danc'd in a Net before you. 
Hurn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell iconfound, ſhe 
the greateſt Jilt in Nature, Cheat is her ſtudy, all her 
to cozen, ſhe loves nothing but her ſelf, and draws 
lines to that corrupted Centre. 
od. 1 have found her out, though late: Firſt, Tl] un- 
Wake I ne'er enjoy'd her Neice under the rate of five 
aared Pounds a time; never was Woman's Fleſh held 


=, and ſhe has it me as often as ever Mother 
ol, Bennet, or Gifford, have put off boiPd Capons for 
Wis and Partridges. | pgs 

In. This is nothing to what Bills you'll have when 
brought to Bed, after her hard Bargain, as they call 
ten cramm'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens in the 
eie, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and 


und than ever God Almighty made it; then Midwife 


; Dry-Nurſe Wet-Nurſe- and all the 
of their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts, and 
ing Cloaths— Poſſets, Cawdels, Broth, Jellies, 


2 barbarous *Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman than a 
or's. | | 
„. I feat to think on't. 


WT you of it all, within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; 
der appears a-young Lady whom I muſt needs ſpeak 


r Miſtreſs. : 
yd. Good Luck, and five hundred Pounds attend thee. 


Enter Millifent and Roſe above: 
Mill, J am reſolvd. Fil never marry him! 


101 e. So far you are right, Madam. | 
gel Mill, But, how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tell; 


my Father preſſes me to it, and will take no denial : 
buld I knew {ome wa | Fi 
arn. Madam, Pll teach vou the very neareſt, for T 
e juſt now found it out, | 


ſo high: Every _ I find out for a new Maiden-. 
ſol 


bonds, with New-River, clearer by Sixpence the 


Wl Gravies; and behind all theſe, Gliſters, Suppoſiters, 


ars. Well, my Lord! chear up! I have found a way to | 
th, pleaſe you go in and prepare the old Lady and 


eh Exit. 


F 5 Raſe, 


_—_— 
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Roſe. Are you there, Mr. Littleplot? f 
Harn. Studying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligeu 


for thy Lady; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like a woof 


Mercury, to point her out the way to Matrimony, , 
"Roſe. Or, Serving-man like, ready to carry up the ly ; 
Meat for your Maſter, and then to fall upon the dl 
your ſelf. | | ; | 
Warn. I know not what you call the cold, but M. 


lieve I ſhall find warm work on't: In the firſt yy 
then I muſt acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly put d 
my Maſter, — enter d my {elf into Sir Jom's Serviq 
1]. Moſt excellent! | 
Tarn. And thereupon, but baſe 
| | Enter Moody. | 
oF Something he would tell us, but ſe what Lud 
we” | | 
Mood. How now, Sirrah? Are you ſo great there 


ready ? | 
Mill I find my Father's jealous of him Mill ! 
Harn. Sir, I was only meh my young Lady a 


$74 1 _ CY 3 r bog * . bY 
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Song, and if you pleaſe you hear it. $ 
SINGS. h 

Make ready fair Lady to Night, L 

And ſtand at the Door below, G 

For I will be there = 

To receive you with Care, 9 

And to your true Love you ſhall go. ul 

Meod. Ods bobs, this is very pretty. 4 
Mill. Ay, ſo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I cou 
hit on't. R 
$1309 8. 5 

And when the Stars twinckle ſo bright, 3 

Then down to the Door will I creep, $ 

To my Love will I flye, Jn 

E'er the jealous can ſpy, nc 


And leave my old Daddy aſteep. 
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= 04. Bodikins, T like not that fo well, to cozen her 
a Father; it may be my own Caſe another time. 
bos. Oh Madam! yonder's your Perſecutor return'd, 
| | Enter Sir John. TS 
W 24. 1 into my Chamber to avoid the ſight of him 
Wy: long as I can; Lord! that old doating Father 
Would throw me away upon ſuch an Ignoramus, and 
ny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. 
g [Exeunt Mill. and Roſe rom above. 
od. O Son! here has been the moſt villainous Tra- 
Nec againſt you. | 
Sr Folm. What Tragedy? Has there been any Blood 
ed fince I went ? | | 
Wood. No Blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moſt dam 
ble Tragedy. | 12 
iim. A Tragedy! I'll be hang'd if he does not mean 
= Stratagem. 
Wy Mood. Jack Sawyce! if I fay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be 
; 2 in ſpight of you, teach your Grandam how 
piss — bat I hope I am old enough to 
ot Engliſßh with you, Sir. | 
s John. But what was the reaſon you came not af- - 
me? | 55 
Mood. Twas well 1 did not, Pll promiſe you, there 
ere thoſe would have made bold with Miſtreſs Bride; 
it ſhe had ſtirr'd out of Doors, there were Whipſters 
oad i'faith, Padders of Maiden-heads, that would have 
uls d her up, and pick'd the Lock of her Affections, 
ea Man could have ſaid, what's this: But by good 
ick I had warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 
a/ 7%. The remedy for all EVP is eaſie, you 
Wy icnd for a Parſon, and have the Buſineſs diſpatch'd 


home, 
W Mod. A Match, ?faith, do you provide a Domaine, and 
| go tell her our Reſolutions, and hearten her up againſt 
e day of Battel. AY | Exit. 
dir Foſm. Now I think on't, this Letter muſt needs 
me from Sir Martin; a Plot of his, upon my Life, to 
ndr our lang. 


Nenn. 
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_ Warn. J fe, Sir, you'll ſtill miftake him for a yj 
but I am much deceiv'd, if that Letter came not fron MM 
nother hand. | 

Sir Fohn. From whom, I prithee ? # 

Marn. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, Sir, 1 
not love to make a Breach betwixt Perſons that are i 
be ſo near related. | 4 

Sir Fohn. Thou ſeem'ſt to imply that my Miſtreſs will 
n, , 
IFarn. Can you make a doubt on't? Do you not kny 
ſhe ever lov'd him, and can you hope ſhe has ſo ſo 
forſaken him? You may make your ſelf miſerable, 
you pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. | 
Sir Fohn, When ſhe is once mine, her Virtue wil 
cue me. : 8 | 
Warn, Her Virtue! 
Sir Jolm. What, do you make a mock on't? 
Warn. Not I, I aſſure you, Sir, I think it. no { 
jeſting matter. 
Sir Fohn. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? he) | 
Warn. Yes, in my Conſcience is the, for Sir Maru 
Tongue's no Slander. „ 
Sir John. But does he ſay to the contrary? 
Harn. If one would believe him, which for my Pit 
do not, he has in a manner confeſs d it to me. 

Sir Fohn. Hell and Damnation! 

Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, III wan 
you *tis all a Lie. | 

Sir ZFohn. But, how ſhall I be ſure tis ſo? 

Harn. When you are married you'll foon make tri 
whether ſhe be a Maid or no. - | 

Sir alm. I do. not love to make that Experiment 
my own Colt. | 

Harn. Then you muſt never marry. 

Str Folm. Ay, but they have ſo many Tricks to cl 
a Man, which are entaild from Mother to Daugit 

through all Generations; there's no keeping a Lock 0 
fhat Door, for which every one has a Key. 

Wars. As for Example, their drawing up their Breil 
with Oh! you hurt me, can you be ſo cruel? then 


% 
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1 Day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that did you the 
rteſie before-hand, and in private tells him how ſhe 
ed you; twenty to one but ſhe takes out another 


n with him to practiſe the next Night. | 
Joln. All this while miſerable I muſt be their May- 


1 

in. Tis well, if you eſcape ſo; for commonly he 
Jes in with you, and becomes your Friend. 

Wir 7047. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend, that ſtays be- 
WL with my Wife, when I gird on my Sword to go 

| dad. f 
„. Ay, there's your Man, Sir; beſides he will be 
to watch your Haunts, and tell her of them, that if 
ſon be, ſhe may have where-withal to recriminate: 
eaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who 
ad ſuſpect a jealous Wife? 

Joln. All manner of ways T am moſt miſerable. 


may make a good Wife afterwards; tis but imagin-. 
you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow: 
ohn. If that were all; but the Man will come 
claim her again. | Tels 8 
arn. Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have 
wanton, and yet afterwards take up. 
Joln. Ay, the ſame thing they took up before. 
n. The Truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's Ig- 
ant of all things, maketh the beſt Matrimony: There 
ch Pleaſure in inſtructing. her; the beſt is, there's not 
Dunce in all the Sex; ſuch a-one-wit 4 f Oc For- 
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ir Fohn. Ay, but where is ſhe, Namur? . e "ou 
n. Near enough, but that ww are too fir cngng'd. 
i Tan, Engag' to one that hath given-me'the Earn- 
of Cuckoldom before-handꝰ SITS 
arn, What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian here in 
Houſe? There's five thouſand Pounds and a better 
ir John. Ay, but is ſhe Fool enough? 
Varn. She's none of the wiſe Virgins, I ean aſſure 
Sir 


unn. But, if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, 
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Sir Fohn. Dear Warner, into the next Room 
inveigle her out this way, that I may {peak to he, 
Warn. Remember above all things, * keep this 1 
ing ſecret; if it takes the leaſt Wind, old Moody yi 
ſure to hinder it. 2 
ee John. Do'ſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunts | 
t? | 
Ham. Leave that to me. [Exit 
a” e How happy a Man ſnall be, if I can ad 
paſs this! and what a —— have I avoided ! tha 
Revenge too is ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife under he 
ther's Noſe, and leave *em in the Lurch who hare; 
me; well, ſuch a Servant as this Warner is a Jewel 
Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian to him. 

Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now Pl go to pron 
Aunt. 

Sir Folm. Sweet Miſtreſs, I am come to wait upon 

Chr. Truly you are too good to wait on me. 

Sir Fohn. And in the Condition of a Suitor, 

Chr. on how, forſooth ? 
Sir To be ſo happy as to m ou. 

— 2 O Lord, I — ys ths 00 thing! 

Sir Fohu. Why? tis the honeſt End of Woman-ki 

Chr. Twenty Years hence, forſooth: I would 10 

in Bed with a Man for a World, their Beards wil 
prickle one. 
Sir Fohs, 1 an innocent Girl it is 
very Child! I-like a Colt that never yet was back'; 
ſar ſhall make her what I liſt, and mould her as I. 
Lord! her. Innocency makes me laugh my Cheek! 
wet——8weet Lady [4 

C. I'm but a in, forſooth. 
8 Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if I get 

Friends Conſent, ſhall I have yours? 

' Chr. My old Lady may do what fhe will, for 
but by my truly, I hope ſhe will have more care of! 
than to marry me yet; Lord bleſs me, what ſhould] 
with a Husband ? 

Sir Fohn. Well, Sweet-heart, then inſtead of wol 
you, I muſt wooe my old W ͤßͥ 


r N 
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Indeed, Gentleman, Far Sar Lady is married al-' 

Cry you mercy, th, I think you are a 
tht. 


John. Happy in that Thom only to make you Lady. 


„ Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not — a 
es Folks proud, and o humorous, and ſo il Huſ⸗- 
' forſooth. 


om. Pah—— ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleſt thing that 

Jo 2 1 knew; the happieſt Man I ſhall be in the 
I for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to keep 
o, and teach the bigger Girls, and here in one my 
it is abſolv'd. 


Enter Lady Dupe. | 
Dupe. By your leave, Sir: I hope this noble Knight 
make you happy, and you make him | 
"What ſhould I make him? [Sighing. 
2 Marry, you ſhall make him happy i in a good 


0 „ I wil not marry, Madam. 

bade. You Fool! 

Jom, Pray, Madam, let me 1 with you, on my 

tis the pretty ſt Innocentſt thing in the World. 

Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows in beſides her Work, 

er Prayers; but II talk with the Fool. 

John. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 

r Come, Chri ln, will not you marry this no- 

night? . 

E Yes, yes, 58 —— | Laus. | 

Due. Sir, it ſhall be to Night. 

John. This Innocence is a Dowry y beyond all price. 
Exeunt old arte and Mrs.Chriſtian, 

Enter Sir Martin, tb Sir John muſing. : 

Mart. You are very melancholy — 2 Sir. 

John. You are miſtaken, Sir. 

Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs, 

ent lyes at the Bottom of your Heart. 

Jahn. My Heart, J aſſure you, has no room for ſa 

a Trifle, 

Mart. Sure you think to wheedle me, would you 

me imagine you do not Love her? 


Sir 
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Sir Foln. Love her! why ſhould you think me (iſ 

Sot? love a Proſtitute, and infamous Perſon! 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir John. | 
Sir Folm. You ſee I am no very obſtinate Rival, 11 
the Field free to you: Go on, Sir, and purſue your 

Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a common Cry 

can make thee. 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; but I mil 
ou, Sir, I will not ſuffer my Divinity to be pro 
y ſuch a Tongue as yours. 

Sir Fohn.. Believe it; whate er I ſay, I can quot 

Author for. T | 

Sir Mart. Then, Sir, whoeyer told it you, lyd i 

Throat, d'you ſee, and deeper than that, d'ye fee, i 

Stomach, and his Guts d'ye ſee: Tell me tſhe's a q 

mon Perſon! he's a Son of a Whore that fad it 

Fll make him eat his Words, though he ſpoke en 

a Privy-houſe. 

Sir ohm. What it Warner told me ſo? I hope 
grant him to be a competent Judge in ſuch a Buſine 

Sir Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ſay it N 
think on't, I'Il not believe you: In fine, Sir, PI] hol 
an even Wager he denies it. 

Sir Foſm. I'll lay you ten to one, he juſtifies it to 

Face. R | 

Sir Mart. Tl make him give up the Ghoſt unde 

Fiſt, if he does not deny it. | 

Sir Fohn. Il cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if bet 
not ſtand to't. Ss „ 
| Enter Warner: 

Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to rel 

the Queſtion: Come hither, you lying Varlet, hol 

your Hand at the Bar of Juſtice, and anſwer me to 

I ſhall demand. IE. 

Warn, What a Goodier is the matter, Sir? 
Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruit 
nothing but in Lies! Bo 
Warn. A very fair beginning this. | 1 
Sir Mart. Didſt thou Gee to caſt thy Venom upon® 

a Saint as Mrs. Milliſent, to traduce her Virtue, and 

it was adulterate? 5 5 | ; 


CY 
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d | n. Not guilty, my Lord. 
Mart. J told you ſo. 


aid but now concerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Milli 
111 ſtop the Lye down your Throat, if you dare 
K. 5 - 
Mart. Say you ſo! are you there again i'faith? 

Pray pacifie your ſelf, Sir, *twas a Plot of my 
deviſing. | . 

Mart. Leave off your winking and your pinking, 
a Horſe-pox t'ye, Pl underſtond none of it; tell 


were my Own Brother, you ſhould pay for it: Be- 
y Miſtreſs! what a Pox d'ye think I have no ſenſe 


onour ? 


t, or Vil reſolve to take my Heels, and be gone. 
Mart. Stop Thief there]! what, did you think to 


is, Sirralz,*your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble 
wr Tongue 
am. Help! Murder! Murder! 
Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. | 
„. Hold your Hands, I think the Devl's in you, 
| you *tis a Device of mine. | 
Mart. And have you no Body to deviſe it on but 
Miſtreſs, the very Map of Innocence ? 
John. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 
Mart. By your Patience, Sir, of chaſtiſe him abun- 


J. | 

John. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Fa- 
to beat him in my Preſence. | 
Mart. That's a good one ifaith, your Preſence ſhall 
er me from beating my own Servant. 

arn. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon! he's going 
ſcover that too. | 9385 1 
Mart. An J had a mind to beat him to Mummy, 
my own, I hope. „ 
John. At preſent, I muſt tel you, he's mine, Sir. 
Mart. Hey-day ! here's fine juggling ! 


John. How, Mr. Raſcal ! have you forgot what 


in plain Enzli/h the truth of the Buſineſs: For an 


um. What the DeviPs the matter w'ye? Either be at 


the Hand of Juſtice? [Lays hold on him.] The beſt 


TUBeats him. 


CY 
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Warn, Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the Bri 
Precipice. - 

Sir Mart. What is't thou mean'ſt now om, 
my Mind miſ-gives me I have done ſome Pai 
would I were hang d if I can find it out. 

Warn. There's no making him underſtand me, 
Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, I'Il not |; 

down with a Lie; I ſay he is my Man. 

Sir-Fohn. Pray remember your Lek better; did ng 
turn him away for ſome Fault lately, and laid al 
of black and blue on his Back before he went ? 

Sir Mart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black ul 
that I remember: Either the Raſcal put ſome Ti 
on you, or you would upon me. 

Sir Fohn. Q, ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling aul 
ing away were pure Invention; I am glad I y 
ſtand it. | N 

Sir Mart. In fine, it's all ſo damn'd a Lie 

Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir; good Wi 
know, have bad Memories. Y 

Sir Fohn. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerve your! 
you may return when you pleaſe to. your old Md 
give. you a fair Diſcharge, and a glad Man I am e 
rid of you: Were you thereabouts i faith? What a 

I had entertain'd into my Boſom? Fare you ud 
and lay your next Plot better between you, I advit 
| | [Exit Sh 

Warn. Lord, Sir, how ad ſtand! as you wer 
'Pth' head: Have you done any new piece of Fol), 
makes you look ſo like an Aſs? 
Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if IB 
Heart to offer it thee. ¶ Halde the Gold afar off im 

Marn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve ſiſ 
a Liberality ? I confeſs if you had beaten me for m 
Fault, if you had utterly deſtroyed all my Project 
it might ha' been expected that ten or twenty | 
nts been offer'd by way of Recompence® 
tisfaction. 1 | 


" 
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Mart. Nay, an'you be ſo full o'your Flonts, your 
and Servant; who the Devil could tell the Mean- 
your Signs and Tokens, an' you go to that? 

1. You are no Aſs then? | 
Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, d'ye ſee, I am 
in a fair way; will that ſatisfie you? | 
For this once produce thoſe three Pieces, I am 
ted to receive that inconſiderable Tribute, or make 


I, and TIl take the Fault upon my (elf. 
a. Are we Friends then? If we are, let me ad- 


— — — 
Let 2 5 | 
Mart. For no harm, good Warner: But pray next 
make me of your Council, let me enter into the 
ſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if I di- 
all, I am reſfolv'd to give over Affairs, and retire 
e World. , RE ; 
. it ſhall be fo ; but let us now take 
a while, then on again, 
jough we had the worſt, thoſe Heats are paſt, 

hip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt. ¶ Exeunt. 


r N 
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Lord, Lady Dupe, Miſtreſs Chriſtian, Roſe, 


OUR Promiſe is admirably made good to 
me, that Sir ohm Swallow ſhould be this Night 
aa to Mrs. Chriſtian ; inſtead of that, he is more 


my engag'd than ever with old Moody. 
05 cannot help theſe ebbs and flows of Fortune. 
ty ee. 1 am ſure my Neice ſuffers moſt in't, hes 


ce off to her with a cold Complement of- a miſtake 
HE Miſtreſs Virtue, which he has now found out, 
dur Maſter's T to be a Plot of yours to ſeparate 


Chr, 


* — — — — = bt 


Mony, as you have done hitherto. 
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Chr. To be forſaken when a Woman has piny 
Conſent! - | 
Lord. Tis the ſame Scorn, as to have a Town 5 
up, and afterwards ſlighted. 
Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my 1; 
when ſhe depended on you; is this the faith of} 
Chambre? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch a*diſhondlif 
my Profeſſion; it will reflect upon us in time, w 
be ruin'd by your good Example. 
Harn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs? 
Roſe. Why, they {ay the Women govern their | 
and you govern us: So if you play falt and look, 
Gallant will bribe us for our Good-wills; the gent 
ea will now go to the Ordinary, which us'd a4 
ſteal into our Hands at the Stair-foot, as into . 
ctor's at parting. - 
Lord. Night's come, and I expect your Promile, 
L. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir, 
Chr. I give no more time. = 
Roſe, And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Ny 
Harn. Hey-day! you are dealing with me, as ti 
with the Bankrupts, call inall your Debts together; 
no poſlibility of Payment at this rate, but Fil ci 
you all as faſt as I can, I aſſure you. | 
L. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us wil 


Roſe. Leave off your Moufitebank Tricks with u 
fall to your Buſineſs in good Earneſt, — 
Harn. Faith, and I will Roſe; for to confeſs thel 
I am a kind of a Mountebank, I have but one Cu 
all your Diſeaſes, that is, that my Maſter may 1 
Mrs. Milliſent, for then Sir Fohn Swallow will of l 
return to Mrs. Chriſtian. - 
Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we muſt all be 
ing to that deſign. = 
Harn. IIl put you upon ſomething, give me" 
thinking time. In the firſt Place, get a Warr 
Bailiffs to arreſt Sir John Swallow upon a From 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian, ; 


Lord. Very good, . 1 
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e. We'll all ſwear it. a | 

n. I never doubted your Ladyſhip in the leaſt, Ma- 

for the reſt we will eonſider hereafter. 

. Leave this to us. 

[Exit Lord, L. Dupe. Mill. and Chr. 

n. Roſe, where's thy Lady? | 

' [above.] What have you to ſay to her? 

». Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward 

oreat Work of Projection, | 

WW 1 know not whether you will deſerve my Thanks 

the Work's done. ps og. EE 

n. Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent 

Maſter ? | > 

If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying 

Wit, I ſhall be a miſerable Woman. 2 

n. A Fool! that were a good Jeſt i'faith: but how 

your Ladyſhip to ſuſpect it? i | 

1 have ws, Madam, your greateſt Wits have 
touch of Madneſs and Extravagance in them, ſo 

ps has he. | | | | 

73. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and 

yet ke Eaſt and Weſt, they may meet in a point, 

roduce Actions that are but a Hair's breadth from 

nother, | | | 1 

e. il undertake he has Wit enough to make one N 

at him a whole Day together: He's a moſt Comi- | 

ron. | = 

U. For all this I will not {wear he is no Fool; he 

il diſcovered all your Plots. 

un. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your 

divilians, they draw their Deſigns ſo ſubtile, that 1 

very fineneſs breaks them. | | 

U. However, Pm refolv'd to be on the ſure fide, I | 

have certain proof of his Wit, ,before I marry him. 

am. Madam, I'll give you one, he wears his Cloaths 

a great Sloven, and that's a ſure ſign of Wit, heneg- 

me his outward Parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, ſings, 

s, plays upon the Lute. | ET 

ill. Does he do all this, ſay you? | 

arz, Moſt divinely, Madam, | | 

EY _ Mill, 
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Mill. IJ ask no more, then let him give me 4% 
immediately; but let him ſtand in the View, TI 
cheated. ; | | 

Harn. He ſhall do't Madam: But how, the 
knows for he ſings like a Scritch-Owl, and; 
touch'd the Lute. | 

Mill. You'll ſee't perform'd ? 5 

Warn. Now I think on't, Madam, this will buty 
our Enterpriſe. 

Mill. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. 

Warn. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam; but y 
your Father? will not he over- hear it? 

Mill. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking 
a Seaman, that has brought him "News from the| 
Indies. | 
Nasr. What concernment can he have there? | 

Mill. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he low: 
treamly: but not having any News from him the | 
ny Years, concluded him dead; this Son he expect 
in theſe three Days. 

Harn. When did he ſee him laſt ? 

Mill. Not fince he was ſeven Years old. 

Warn, A ſudden thought comes into my Head to 
him appear before his Time; let my Maſter pl 
him, and by that means he may come into the | 
unſuſpected by her Father, or his Rival. 

Mill. According as he performs his Serenade, I. 
with you make haſte —- muſt retire 
= [Exit Mill. fromd 

Roſe. TIl inftruct him moſt rarely, he ſhall nem 
found out; but in the mean time, what wilt that 
for a Serenade? . 

Mun. Faith, I am alittle non-plus'd on the ſudde 
a warm Conſolation from thy Lips, Roſe, would it 
Wits a working again. | 
' Rofe. Adieu, Warner. [ 

. Warn; Inhaman Roſe, adieu. Blockhead Mi 
into what a Premunire haſt thou brought they {| 
tis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another 


— . - by 
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odfather to a Fool, to promiſe and vow he ſhoul, 

7 thing like a Chriſtian- * 

Enter Sir Martin Mar- all. g 

lart. Why, how now Bully, in a brown Study? 
good I warrant it; there's five Shillings for thee, 

we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 

u. Hang your white Pelf: Sure, Sir, by your Lar- 

ou miſtake me for Martin Parker, the Ballad-maker; 

ovetouſneſs has offended my Muſe, and quite dulbd 


0 
nd 1 


ut 1 


Mart. How angry the poor Devil is? In fine, tho 
cholerick as a Cook by a Fire- ſide. | 
J am ovyer-heated, like a Gun, with continual 
rging my Wit: *Slife, Sir, I have rarifi'd my Brains 
ou, till they are evaporated; but come, Sir, do 
ing for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you 
ire to your Miſtreſs a Serenade in your proper 
: Tl borrow a Lute for you. | 
Mart. Il warrant thee I. do't Man. 
71. You never learn d, I do not think you know 
op. 5 
Mort "Tis no matter for that, Sir, Il play as faſt 
Wn, and never ſtop at all. - 
m. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee; get up 
your Window, and {et two Candles by you, take 
andlerd's Lute in your Hand, and fumble on't, and 
grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung; in 
irc em time, Pl] play in the next Room in the dark, 
Wonſequently your Miſtreſs, who will; come to her 
ny over againſt you, will think it to be you; and 
end of every Tune, I'Il ring the Bell that hangs 
een your Chamber and mine, that you may know 
to have done . 
Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell ea Man be- 
| 1323 he muſt do; Gramercy Ytaith, Bey, now 
ail thee - | 
un. About your Buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and her 
| appear already: T'll give you the Sign with the 
when I am prepar'd, for my Lute is at hand in the 
er's Shop. 0 | [Exeunt. 
Enter 


— 
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Enter Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe, with a Candle by em, 
Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. - | 

Mill. 1 wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the R 
can neither play nor ſing. | 
Roſe. But if he does, you're bound to pay the M 
Madam. | 

Mill. VIl not believe it, except both my Ears and 
are Witneſſes. | | 

Roſe, But tis Night, Madam, and you cannot ſee 
yet he may play admirably in the dark. 

Mill. Where's my Father? 

Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ 
that fame Sea-man, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to y 
their Diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Warr 
have wherewithal to inſtruct his Maſter. 

Mill. But yet there's fear my Father will find on 
Foe, .-- | 

Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has pron 
two rare Diſpuiſes for the Maſter ard the Man. 

| Mill, Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the lu 

Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight 
Martin is plac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute i 
Hand and his Rays about his Head. | 

[Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, 8 
play d; when it is done, Warner rings, and Sil 

tin holds. 4 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam ? 

Mill. He play'd well, and yet methinks he he 
Lute but untowardly. | 

Roſe, Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. 


. 


LIND Love to this Hour | 
Had never like me, a Slave under his Power. 
Then bleſt be the Dart 
That he threw at my Heart, 
For. nothing can prove 


4 Foy ſo great as to be wounded with hg 
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M D ky" and my Nights, ; I . 
14 v th; Purpoſe 2 Sorrows and Frights; 

From my Heart ſtill I ſigh, PE 4 
ud my Eyes are ne er dry, i 
So that, Cupid be prais d, f 

to the top of Love's Happineſs rais d. 


1 
UN 


a 


My Soul's all on fire, 

I have the Pleaſure to doat and deſire; 

ch a pretty ſoft Pain, 

at it tickles each Vein, | 

"Tis the Dream of a Smart, „ 

makes me breathe ſhort, when it beats at my Heart. 


Sometimes in a Pet, 
I am deſpis d, I my Freedom would get; 
jut ſtreight a ſweet Smile | 
fron, beguile, 

my Heart does recal, | 
he more I do ſtruggle, the lower I fall. 


Heavn does not impart . 

Grace as to love unto ev'ry ones Heart ; 

Ir many may wiſh, 

þ be wounded, and miſs : 

Then bleſt be Love's Fire, 3 
bei %, ber Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


g being done, Warner rings again; but Sir Martin 
continues fumbling, and gazing on his Miſtreſs. ; 
A pretty humour'd Song but ſtay, me- 
he plays and ſings ſtill, and yet we cannot hear 
lay louder, Sir Martin, that we may have 
its on't, _ 2 
. [Peeping.] Death! this abominable Fool will 
| again, Damn him, he ſtands making his Gri- 
yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Miſtreſs, 
ears me not. | £ Rings again. 
Ah, ah! have I found you out, Sir? now as 1 
d breathe, this is pleaſant, Ro. .. his Man 
BL - * play d 


=_ 
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play d and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not H 
when he ſhould give ver. [Mill. and Roſe i 

Harn. They have found him out, and laugh y 
as if they would ſplit their Sides. Why, Mr. Fool, ( 
Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names? | 

Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Cou 

and keep time with your Muſick. + 

Sir Mart. ¶ Peeping.] Hah! what do you ſay, May 

how does your Lady ſhip like my Muſicx? 

Mill. O moſt heav'nly! juſt like the Harmony of. 

Spheres, that is to be admired, and never heard. 

Harn. You have ruin d all by your not leaving of 

time. 7 05 | 

Sir Mart. What the Devil wou'd you have a Mal 
when my Hand is in] well, o'my Conſcience 1 tl 
there is a Fate upon me. NT [Noiſe 
Mill. Look, Roſe, what's the matter. 
Roſe. Tis Sir 7m Swallow purſu'd by the Bai 
Madam, according to our Plot; it ſeems they | 


K =_ — — — — ? l 
: . SS Ire on _y 
. 


[4 EZ d him thus late to his Lodging. 
[ | 6% That's well! for though Tn not to love nc 
Tool; yet I am glad I ſhall be rid of him. F 


| Exe, Mill. and 
| Enter Sir John purſu'd by three Bailiffs over the Sta 
in 4 Sir Mart. Now III redeem all again, my Miſtreß 
is | ſee my Valour, I'm reſoly'd on't. Villains, Rogues, 
troons! what? three upon one? in fine, III be with 
immediately. | 
Harn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have ju 
ain of Senſe left? He's gone! now is he as eat 
Quarrel as Cotes among the Puppets; *tis to nd 

ne poſe whatever I do for him. IS [Ext 
= Euter Sir John and Sir Martin (having driven away it 
* If) Sir Martin flouriſheth his Sword. 
Sir Mart. Vidoria! Victoria! what Heart, Sir Fon, 
have received no harm, I hope? 4 
Sir Falm. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for! 

_ timely Aſſiſtance, which I will requite with any | 
but reſigning ot my Miſtreſs - Dear Sir) 
. ET. 
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/ Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir 7am. 
Sir John. I can find my way to Mrs, Milliſent without 
„Sir, I thank you. | „ | 
v7 Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted for? 
ir Joln. 1 know no more than you; ſome, little Debts 
haps I left unpaid by my Negligence : Once more 
0 Night, Sir. i : I ou Exit . 
„Mart. He's an ungrateful Fellow; and ſo in fine, I 
tell him when J ſee him next Monſieur 

1 Enter Warner. 5 
er, a propos! I hope you'll applaud me now, I have 
ated the Enemy, and that in ſight of my Miſtreſs ; 
„ have charm'd her i' faith with my Valour. 
am. Ay, juſt as much as you did een now with 
Mauſick; go, you are ſo beaſtly a Fool, that a chid- 
is thrown away upon you. „ 
Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a Man of Ho- 
Fool, when I have juſt atchieved ſuch an Enterpriſe.— 
now my Blood's up, I am a dpgerous Perſon, I 
ell you that, Marner. 55 2 85 
irs. Poor Animal, I pity thee. OO 
Mart. 1 grant, I am no Muſician, but you muſt al- 
me for a Sword-man, I have beat em bravely . 
re n fine, I am come off unhurty fave only a little 

h th Head. | | 


ia" That's impoſſible, thou haſt a Scull ſo thick, no 
aan pierce it; but much good may't d'ye, Sir, 
e yl the Fruits of your Valour : You reſcu'd your Rival, 


n he was to be arreſted, on purpoſe to take him off 

your Miſtreſs. _ | 2 

Mart. Why, this is ever the Fate of ingenuous Men; 

Ing thrives they take in Hand. ai” 2 

Enter Roſe. 

e. Sir Martin, you have done your Buſineſs with 

Ay, ſhell never look upon you more; ſhe ſays, 

lo well ſatisfied of your Wit and Courage, that ſhe 

not put you to any further tryal. „ 

Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner ? 

n. None that I know. , 

Mart, Let's have but one civil Plot more before we 
. nan. 


* 
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Warn. Tis to no purpoſe. * 
Roſe. Vet, if he had ſome golden Friends that would es 

for him the next time „ 

Sir Mart. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter in 

to Bonds for me. | | 

Roſe. I'll take their Royal Words for once. 

mo [She fetches two Diſuiy 
Warn. The Meaning of this, dear Roſe? 
| Roſe. Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Hans 

a Child which thy Wit hath begot upon me: But lety 

loſe no time. Help! help! dreſs thy Maſter, that he ny 

be Anthony, old Moody's Baſtard, and thou his,-cerne fron 
the Eaſt-Indies. | _— 

Sir Mart. Hey-tarock it—now we ſhall have Roſe's d 
vice too, I long to be at it, pray let's hear more ont. 
Roſe. Old Moody you muſt know in his younger Ye 

when he was a Cambridge-Scholar, made bold with 

' Towns-Man's Daughter there, by whom he had a Bala 

whoſe Name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martin, are! 

repreſent. 7 
Sir Mart. 1 warrant you, let me alone for Tony: lll 

pray go on, Roſe, . 

ERoſé. This Child in his Father's time he durſt if 
own, but bred him, privately in the Iſle of Eh, til 

was ſeven Years od, and from thence ſent him wi 

one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſt-Indies. 

Warn. But will not this over-burden your Mem 
Sir? | 

Sir Mar t. There's no anſwering thee any thing, tl 
think'ſt J am good for nothing. | 

Roſe. Bonaventure dy'd at Surat within two Years, i 
this Azthony has liv'd up and down in the Moguls Cl 
try unheard of by his Father *till this N ight, and it 


| within theſe three Days: Now if you can 
for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, 
make an end of all the Buſineſs before the other 4 - 


arrives. PET | 
Warn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Pol 
' mitted; what was his Mother's Name? 


* 
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Roſe. That indeed I had forgot; her Name was Doro- 
„ Daughter to one Draw-wazer a Vintner at the Roſe. 
nurn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon? 
on) Moody born in Cambridge, bred in the Iſle of Ely, 
at into the Mogul's Country at ſeven Years old with 
e Bonaventure a Merchant, who dy'd within two Years; 
zur Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vintner's 
aughter at the Roſe. EEE i 
Sir Mart. T have it all ad unguem — what do'ſt think 
m a Sot? But ſtay a little, how have I liv'd all this 
hile in that ſame Country? | 
im. What Country? Pox, he has forgot al- 

WER LT & EM e e 

Roſe The Mogul's Country. | | | 
Sir Mart. Ay, ay, the MoguPs Country! what, the De- 
Wi, any Man may miſtake a little; but now I have it 
rfet: But what have I been doing all this while in 
he Mogul's Country? He's a Heathen Rogue, I am afraid 
ſhall never hit upon his Name. | e 
Ham. Why, you have been paſſing your time there 
d matter he f ; 
Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the old Man, Tl bring 
our Buſineſs about again with my Miſtreſs, never fear 
; ſtay you here at the Door, T'll go tell the old Man of 
dur arrival. ä 58 a N Wo 
Harn. Well, Sir, now play your Part exactly, and Tl 
roive all your former Errors. „„ 
Sir Mart. Hang em, they were only {lips of Youth— 
Ow peremptory and domineering this Rogue is! now 
> ſees I have need of his Service: Would I were out of 


8 Power again, I would make him lie at my Feet like 
1 öt Spaniel. 33 
n Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, 
iſe, 1 | — Chriſtian, and Roſe. 


Mood, Is he here already, ſay'ſt thou? which is he? 
Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. | 
Mood, My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before 
die? Welcome, welcome. 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by In- 
tinct; for methinks I am as like you as if I were ſpit 
Nut of your Mouth, EE 
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Roſe. Keep it up, I beſeech your Lordſhip. 


N de to the if 

Lord. He's wond'rous Uke indeed, 

L. Dupe. The very Image of him. : 

Mood. Anthony, you mult ſalute all this Company: 1 
is my Lord Dartmouth, this my Lady Dupe, this þ 
Neice Mrs. Criſtian. . [He ſalutes th 

Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks J have a py 
Reſemblance of her too: Honeſt Siſter, I 2 needs i 
you, Siſter. 

Warn. This Fool will diſcover himſelf, I foreſee it 
ready by his Catriage to her. 

* Mood, And now Anthony, pray tell us a little of jg 
Travels. 

Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father, 
J have ſuch a natural Affection for my Siſter, that n 
thinks I could live and die with her: Give me thy Hu 
ſweet Siſter, 

Sir Fohn, She's beholden to you, Sir. h 
Sir Mart. What if ſhe be, Sir, what's that to you, 6 

Sir Folm. 1 hope, Sir, I have not offended you? 

Sir Mart. It may be you have, and it may be you tn 
not, Sir; you ſee I have no mind to ſatisfie you, d 
What a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his on 
Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt be Haterpoling with 
Mliurrain to you 
| Mood. Enough of this, good Lxthony, this Gentlemai 

to marry your Siſter, 

Sir Mart. He marry Siſter! Ods foot, Sir, there # 
lome Baſtards, that Tall be nameleſs, that are 25 wh 
worthy to marry her, as any Man; and have as en 
Blood in thejr Veins, 

Sir Fohn, I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt courſe, Sir; you m 
my Siſter !. what have you ſeen of the World, Sir ? Y 
ſeen your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and your 
clipticks, and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an' you go" 
that, Sir. 4 
Man. You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's alt 
working in his Brain, Sir, 4 


5. 
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„ Mart. And your Preſter Fohns O th . Indies, and 
Great Turk of Rome and Perſia. - 

. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a 
E. Bodikins it es me weep for Joy; but, 


, you muſt not bear your {elf too muc upon 
Child. 


71 — Brother, be civil to this Gentleman for my . 


v Mart. For your ſake, Siſter Milliſent, much may bo 
and here I kiſs your Hand ont. 

n. Yet again Stupidity? 7? 
il, Nay, pray Brother Hands off, now you are too 


Mar. Dear Siſter, as 1 am a true Eaft-India Gentle- 


— — 


Wood. But pray, Son Ahoy, let us talk of other Mat- 
and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me? 


A I made WOO en of you when you were 


zn. aſide.] oak Ag old Gentleman * he 
a Scholar at Cambridge, 
. But do you remember where you were ebred op? | 
7 Mart O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly, in the Iſle— 
let me ſee, n it -in the 
of Silly. | 
ood, In the Iſle of E fare you mean? 
an. Without doubt he did, Sir, but this damn d Iſle 
iy runs in's Head ever ſince his Sea- Voyage. 1 
od. And your Mother's Name was——come, pray 
e examine Jou for that Tm ſure you cannot 


* Warner ! Ne: was it, Warner ? LOG Dat 

arn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now 
e, what a joyful Day would this be to her? 

lod, Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah? 

— Her GY Sir, was Mrs. Ay; Dran 
Ms. Si 


a 
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Sir John. I'll be hang'd if this be not ſome Chet 
Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt nee 

at laſt. | 

Mood. But you remember, I hope, where you y 

born? | 

War. Well, they may talk what they will of 0 
for an Univerſity, but Cambridge for my Money, 
Mood. Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag Rogue 
this is the ſecond time yo hs been talking w 
ſhould not. | 
Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge, I remember 
perfectly as if it were but Yeſterday. 
Warn. How I ſweat for him! he's remembring 
ſince he was born. | — 
Mood. And who did you go over with to the I 
dies? . 
Sir Mart. Warner ! 0 ts | 
Warn. Twas a happy thing, Sir, you lighted up 
honeſt a Merchant as Mr. Bonaventure, to take careofh 
Mood. Sawcy Raſcal! this is paſt all Sufferance, 
Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe g 
any further. 
Tord. Pray, Sir, take pity o'th* poor GentlemuM 
has more need of a good Supper, than to be all 
many Queſtions. +” 8 
Sir Fokn. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceit 
pray let me ask him one Queſtion Wich! 
did you come home, Sir? 13 
Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. | 
Warn. That is, from India to Perſia, from Pri 
Turky, from Turky to Germany, from Germany to Fu 
Si John. And from thence, over the narrow Se 
 Horſe-back. OP Std 
Mood. Tis ſo, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall im 
fort. Stay a little Anthony, PIl be with you preſent) 
- Exit M 
Warn. That wicked old Man is gone for 15 good 
afraid; would I were fairly quit of kits: 8 
Mill. aſide.] Tell me no more of Sir Martin, If 
wants natural Senſe, to talk after this rate; but 4 


ner, J am ſtran _ taken with him, how handſome- 
he brought him o | 
Enter Moody with two Cudgels. 
od. Among half a Score tough Cudgels I had in my 

:mber, I have made choice of theſe two as beſt able 
hold out. 
Mill. Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all his 
it, would I could bear it for him. 
Warn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir? 
Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the 
xt, for this Eaſt- India Apoſtle, that will needs be 1 
n Anthony. - 

War. Why d'ye think he is not? 
od. No, thou wicked ee in his Deſigns, I 
Wow he is not, 
Ian. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſcech you, Sir, 
What is it to me, if 1 ſhould prove a Counterfeit; I 
ure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt Place. 
ir John. That's likely, i faith, cozen his own Servant? 
Hann. As IJ hope for mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stranger 
him, he took me up but Yeſterday, and told me the 
ry word for word as he told it you. 


the Rogue's Wit to bring me off. 
Mood, If thou would'ft have me believe thee, take e ona 
theſe two Cudgels, and help me to lay it on foundly, 
un. With all my Heart. 
Mood, Out you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſtor : : 
you come hither to cozen an honeſt Man * him. 
P Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. 
arm. Do you come hither with a Lie to get a Fatben 
Anthony of Eaſt- India? 
vr Mart. Hold you inhuman Butcher. 
ann. Pl teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 
Wir Mart, The Re ue will murder me. [Exit Sir Mart? 
it M ood, A fair Rideince of em both: Let's in and laugh 
em. Exeum. 
Enter again Sir Martin nd Warner. 
Fir er. Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon 2 
to be beaten by his Servant? 5 

G 5 Harn. 
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Fir Mart. What will become of us two now ? L truſt | 
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Warn, After my hearty Salutations upon your l 
fide, Sir, may a Man have leave to ask you, what Ne 


from the Moguls Country? ä 
Sir Mart. I wonder where thou hadſt the Impudy 
to move ſuch a Queſtion to me, knowing how th 
haſt us'd me. | 
Warn. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of w 
Indiſcretion and Stupidity : I always gave you wal 
of it, but for this time I am content to: paſs it by u 
out more-words, partly, becauſe I have already corre 
you, though not ſo much as you deſerve. | 
Sir Mart. Do'ſt thou think to carry it off at this 1 
after ſuch an injury ? | | 
- Warn, You may thank your ſelf for't; nay twas Min 
well I found out that way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſi 
ed as your Accomplice. | | 
Sir Mart. But you laid it on ith ſuch a Vengen 
as if you were beating of a Stock-fiſh. | 
Marn. To confeſs the Truth on't, you had anger dn 
and I was willing to evaporate my Choler; if you | 
pals it by ſo, I may chance to help you to your Miſt 
No more words of this Buſineſs, I adviſe you, but 
dome and greaſe your Back. | 
Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at his Hands; fol 
my Shoulders had not paid for this fault, my Purſe m 
have ſweat Blood fort: The Rogue has got ſuch a hf 
upon me . 
Warn. So, ſo, here's another of our Veſſels come! 
after the Storm that parted us : | 
| Enter Roſe. 
What Comfort, Roſe, no Harbour near? 
Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is mi 
extreamly incens d againſt Sir Martin; but ſhe appli 
1% Ingenuity to the Skies. III ſay no more, but the 


15855 a Tale. | 
Sir Mart. 1 am conſidering with my felf about a . 
to bring all about again. | DIG dn 


Roſe. Yet again plotting! if you have ſuch a Vi 
tot, I know ne way ſo proper for you as to turn 
to Fugenello. | n 1 


*. 
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, Hark! is not that Muſick in your Houſe? p, 
: ae ploy: 


Roſe. Yes, Sir Jom has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, 
20 d our old Man is as jocund vonder, and does ſo hug 
ſelf to think how he has been reveng'd upon you. 
an. Why, he does not know twas we, I hope? 
Roſe. Tis all one for that; | 57 

ir Mart. J have ſuch a Plot; I care net, I will ſpeak. 
were to be hang d fort ſhall I ſpeak, dear 
rel ner? let me now; it does fo wamble within me, juſt 
a Clyſter, i faith law, and I can keep it no longer 


St my Heart. | | 

Warn, Well, I am indulgent to you; out with it bold- 
in the Name of Nonſenſe, SOT IE 
Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the 


of my Landlord, who fhall be of the Party, go a 
mming there, and by ſome device of dancing, get my 
tres away unſuſpected by em all. | 
a %. What if this ſhould hit now, When all your 
jects have faild, Warner ? | MRS 
arn.. Would I were — if it be not ſome what 
but bable: Nay, now I conſider better ont exceed- 
| 228 it muſt take, tis flot in Nature to be a- 
ded. : p 


ir Mart. O muſt it fo, Sir! and, who may you thank 
, | | 


. Now am I fo mad he ſhould be the Author of 
"Me | * How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumble 
ir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitful as 
IS, Or any Man's? 5 . | en 


ppüa er difown it, or I will proceed no further. | 


ir Mart. I would not loſe the Credit of my Plot to 
my Miſtreſs: The Plot's a good one, and Pl! juſtife 
pon any Ground in England; an'you will not work 
dt, it ſhall be done without you. | 


1 then 


1 Pol 


2 e. I think the Knight has Reaſon, | 
n P Well, TIl order it however to the beſt Advan- 


T Hark you, Roſe. Ex | elde. ; 


\ 


— 
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„ Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your Ordering, take ny 
tis your Fault; *tis well invented, I'Il take my Oath: 
Roſe. I muſt in to em, for fear I ſhould be ſuſpeſ 
but P'll acquaint my Lord, my old Lady, and all they 
_ . Who ought to know it, with your Pelign. 
Harn. Well be with you in a twinkling: You aj 
Roſe, are to follow our Leaders, and be pair d to Nik 
Roſe. To have, and to hold, are dreadful Words, 
er; but for your fake I'll venture on em. [Ex 
| Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, and Chriſtian, 
Z. Dupe. Nay! good my Lord be patient. 
Lord. Does he think to give Fiddles and Treatmen 
2 Houſe where he has wrong'd a Lady? I'll never ſuſt 
L. Dupe. But upon what ground will you raiſe; 
: Quarrel £ : 1 | | 
Lord. A very juſt one, as I am her Kinſman. 
L. Dupe. He does not know yet why he was to h 
reſted; try that way again | | 
Lord. Fl hear of nothing but Revenge. 
Enter Roſe. 
Roſe. Yes, pray hear me one word, my Lord, Sir 


| tin himſelf has made a Plot. 5 
. Chr. That's like to be a In one. 


Roſe. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky as a Fool's H 
ſel; tis a ver y likely One, and requires nothing for i 
part, but to get a Parſon in the next Room, wel 

* work for him. 254 

I. Dupe. That fhall be done immediately; Ci 
make haſte, and ſend for Mr. Ball the Non-conform 

tell him here are two or three Angels to be earnd. 

Chr. And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: May I. 
put in that, Madam? ll 

L. Dupe. Surely you may. Exit Chriſt 

Roſe. Then for the reſt tis only this —— Oh! ti 
are here! pray take it in a whiſper: My Lady know 


iealready; <> 56; 
Enter Moody, Sir John, and Milliſent. 
Mill. Strike up again, Fiddle, PII have a French Du 
Sir John. Let's have the Brawls. | 
Nicod. No, good Sir John, no quarrelling nf 
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. pe. Your Company is like to be increas'd, Sir; 
e Neighbours that heard your Fiddles are come a 
mming to you. 1 a 2 
od. Let em come in, and we'll be jovy; an' I had 
my Hobby-horſe at home — > og 
ir John. What, are they Men or Women? 
. Dupe, I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe. 
l. Roſe! go and fetch” me down two Indian Gowns 
Vizard-masks—————you and I will diſguiſe too, and 
is good a Mummery to them as they to us. Ex. Roſe. 
ged. That will be moſt rare. | 
Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, Warner, Landlord diſguit d 
Shs, ATI; co Lok ei 
d. O here they come! Gentlemen Maskers you are 
come [Warner ſigns to the Muſick for a Dance.] 
ſigns for a Dance I believe; you are welcome. Mr. 
ick, ſtrike up, Pll make one as old as Iam, 
r John. And I'll not be out. | | [Dance. 
rd. Gentlemen Maskers, you have had your Frolick, 
next turn is mine; bring two Flute-glaſſes and ſome 
pls, ho, we'll have the Ladies Health. 8 
John. But why Stools, my Lordꝰ 
ord. That you ſhall ſee: The Humour is, that two. 
at a time are hoiſted up; when they are above, 
name their Ladies, and the reſt of the Company + 
e about them while they drink: This they call the 
lick of the Altitudes. | „ 
(ood, Some Highlander's Invention, Fl] warrant it, 
od, Gentlemen-maskers, you ſhall begin. 


a Ill uu hoiſt Sir Mart. and Warn. 
Jen. Name the Ladies. | 


rd, They point to Mrs. Milliſent and Mrs. Chriſtian, 
dus Touche! Touche! 
bile they drink, the Company dances and ſings: 
noi! They are taken down. 

food. A rare toping Health this: Come, Sir John, now 
and I will be in our Altitudes. DP 
Jom. What new Device is this, tro? 
od. 1 know not what to make on't. 
Frien hen they are up, the Company dances about em: 
Then dance off, Tony dances a Figg. 
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Sir Fohn. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the reſt 9 
Company? I would fain ſee em again. [b 

Land. Come down and tell em ſo, Cudden. 
Sir Fohn. Pl be hang'd if there be not ſome Ply 
and this Fool is ſet here to ſpin out the time. 
Mood. Like enough! undone! undone! my Dau 
gone, let me down, Sirrah, - 1 0 þ 

Land. Yes, Cudden. | | | 

Sir John. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down fu, 

Land. This is the quickeſt way, Cadden. 

He offers to pull down the 

Sir Fohn. Hold! hold! or thou wilt break my Ne 
Land. And you will not come down, you may 
there, Cudden, [Exit Landlord in 

Mood. O Scanderbag Villains! | 

Sir Fohn. Is there no getting down? 

Mood. All this was long of you, Sir Fatk. 

Sir Fohn. Twas long of your ſelf to invite them fi 

Mood. O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in th 

Sir Foim. You old Sot you, to be caught fo fill! 

Mood. Come but an Inch nearer, and I'll ſo clawt 

Sir Fohn. J hope I ſhall reach to thee. | 

Mood. And *twere not for thy wooden Brea 
there. BO 

Sir Joim. J hope to puſh thee down from Babyln 
Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roc, lf 

ſent vail'd, and Landlord. 

Lord. How, Gentlemen! what, quarrelling among 
ſelves ! V e | 

Mood. Coxnowns! help me down, and let me hari 
play, he ſhall never marry my Danghter, 

Sir Mart. leading Roſe. No, I'll be ſworn that hel 
not, therefore never repine, Sir, for Marriages you i 
are made in Heav'n: In fine, Sir, we are join d top 
in ſpight of Fortune. | | : 

Roſe pulling off her Mask. That we are indeed, Sir 
tin, and theſe are Witneſſes; therefore, in fine, neve!! 
pine, Sir, for Marriages you know are made in Heal 

On. Roſe ! „ 1 ilk De 

Harn. What, is Roſe ſrlit in two? Sure I ha get 
Roſe! ads ee e 
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1 Ay, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your Life. 

A 4) Fy of [Pulls 97 her Mask. 
mn. This amazeth me ſo much, I know not what 
u or think. f : | 
bod. My Daughter married to Warner fo | 
Mart. Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man in'Eng- 
ſhould have over-reach'd me: Sure Warner there was 
> Miſtake in this: Prithee Billy let's go to the Parſon 
all right again, that every Man may have his own, 
e the matter go too far. de 
un. Well, Sir! for my Part I will have nothing far- 
to do with theſe Women, for I find they will be 
dard for us, but een fit down by the Loſs, and con- 
my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do 
fever think I will forgive you this, to cheat me into 

ſtate of two tho Pounds a Year? 8 
Mart. An' I were as thee, I would not be ſo ſerv'd, 
4 | ; 


l. I have fery'd him but right for the Cheat he put 
me, when he perſuaded me you were a Wit 
i there's a Trick for your Trick, Sir. 

*. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
John, Let me down, and IU forgive all freely. 


4 [They let him down, 
od. What am J kept here for? 5 . 
n. 1 might in Policy keep you there; till your 
ter and I had been in private, for a little Conſum- 
on: But for once, Sir, IH truſt your good Nature. 
[Tikes him down too. 
have od. An thou wert a Gentleman it would nor grieve 


t he. _ I was aſſur'd of before I married him, by 
4 ol <7 | 

d. I cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, 
ph his Father's Sufferings in the late Times have 
d his Fortunes. 
nere. But yet he has been a Serving-man. 

rn. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter; 
elides, there's an. Eſtate of eight hundred Pounds a: 
get only it is mortgag'd for fix thouſand: Pounds. 


v” 8. 
- 
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Mood. Well, we'll bring it off; and for my part; 
glad my Daughter has niiſs d in fene there. 

Sir Fohn. I will not be the only Man that mut 
without a Bedfellow to Night, if this Lady wila 1 
gain receive me. 

I. Dupe. She's yours, Sir. 

Lord. And the ſame Parſon, that did the n 
cution, is ſtill in the next Chamber; what withCy 
Wine, and Quidding, which he has taken in abu 
I think he will be able to wheedle two more of x 
to Matrimony. 

Mill. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy! I am! 
fraid he is in Love. 

Warn. Not with the Lady that took him for 2 
hope. 

Roſe. At leaſt Sir Martin can do more than ya 
Warner, for he can make me a Lady, which you 
my Miſtreſs. 

Sir Mart. I have loſt nothing but my Man, andi 
I ſhall get another. 

Mill. You'll do very well, Sir Martin, for youl 
be your own Man, I aſſure you. 

Warn, For my part I had lov' d you before, if 
follow'd my Inclination. 

Mill. But now I am afraid you begin of the lattk 
cept your Love can grow r ata 
warning. 

Harn. For that matter never trouble your ſelb! 
love as faſt as any Man, when I am nigh Poſſeſſion 
Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it come 
the Centre; he's an ill Falconer that will unhood . 
the Quarry be in ſight. 

Love's an high mettald Hawk that beats the Ai, 

But ſoon grows weary when the-Game's not ner 


2 
4 


$ Country Vicars, when the Sermon's done, 
Run hudling to the Benediction; 


ulgar Rout will run unbleſt away: 

, when once our Play is done, make haſte 
a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your Taſte. 

bs withdrawing we ſeem mamerly, 

when the Curtain's down, we peep and ſee 
ury of the Wits, who ſtill ſtay late, 

in their Club decree the poor Play's Fate ; 
Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, 


, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 
if you ask us what our Doom will be, 
by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 


e tells all things when the Year is paſs. 


p ILO G UE. 


knowing, though the better ſort may ſlay, : 


ce all the Town pronounces it their Thought, 
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REF A CE. 


AE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was 
probably invented by ſome very am- 
bitious Poet, who never thought he 
bad done enough: Perhaps by ſome 
Ape of the French Eloquence, which 
Aſes to make a Buſineſs of a Letter 


t, 2 great Pomp and Oftentation of Words on 


an Impoſition upon us. 
We may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmountin 
in the Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe 
pings of Writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, 
h which they adorn the Borders of their Plays, 
which are indeed no more than ert Land- 
ps to a very indifferent Picture. I muſt ae 
. ce 


Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and, in 


7 Trifle. This is certainly the Talent of that 
lon, and Ought not to be invaded by any o- 
They do that out of Gaiety, which would 
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ceed no farther: in this Argument, left I run 
ſelf beyond my Excuſe for Writing this. 
me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that e 
it not to ſet a Value on any thing I have wrj 
in this Play, but out of Gratitude to the Men 
ry of Sir William Davenant, who did met 
Honour to join me with him in the Alter 
of it. | 

It was originally Shakeſpear's : A Poet 
whom he had particularly a high Veneratioh, g 
whom he firſt taught me to admire. The 
it ſelf had formerly been acted with Succeſ 
the Black-Friers : And our excellent Fletcher 
ſo great a Value for it, that he thought ft 
make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not much varia 
ſecond Time. Thoſe who have ſeen his 4 
Voyage, way eaſily, diſcern that it was a Co] 
Shakeſpear's T empeſt: The Storm, the Del 
Iſland, and the Woman who had never ſt 
Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it, | 
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe 
Shakeſpear*s Plot: Sir John Suckling, a prof 
Admirer of our Author, has follow'd his Fo 
ſteps in his Goblins; his Regmella being an o 
imitation of Shakeſpear*s Miranda; and his Spin 
though counterfeit, yet are copied from 4 
But ir William Davenant, as he was a Man! 
a quick and piercing on ſoon foundti 
ſomewhat might be added to the Deſign of Sh 
ſpear, of which neither Fletcher nor Suchlimg h 
ever thought: And therefore to put the laſt hand 
it, he deſign'd the Counter-part to Shakeſpea 
Plot, namely, that of a Man who had ner 
ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe tm 
Characters of Innocence and Love might ti 


mor 


re illuſtrate and commend each other. This 
ellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to commu- 
Lte to me, and to deſire my Afliſtance in it. 
znfeſs, that from the very firſt Moment it ſo 
asd me, that I never wtit any thing with more 
cht. 1 muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to 
nowledge, that my Writing received daily his 
hendments, and that is the Reaſon why it is 
ſo faulty, as the reſt which I have done with- 
the Help or Correction of ſo judicious a 
end. The Comical Parts of the Sailers were 
) of his Invention, and for the moſt Part his 
riting, as you will eaſily diſcover by the Stile. 
the time I writ with him, I had the Op- 
rtunity to obſerve ſomewhat more nearly 
him, than I had formerly done, when I had 
ly a bare Acquaintance with him: I found 
n then of ſo quick a Fancy, that nothing was 
bpos'd to him, on which he could not ſud- 
ly produce a Thought extreamly Pleaſant and 
mprifing : And thoſe firſt Thoughts of his, con- 
ry to the old Latin Proverb, were not always 
leaſt happy. And as his Fancy was quick, ſo 
ewiſe were the Products of it remote and new. 
: borrowed not of any other; and his Imagina- 
ns were ſuch as could not eaſily enter into any 
her Man. His Corrections were ſober and judi- 
Ars: And he corrected his own Writings much 
ore ſeverely than thoſe of another Man, be- 
ne" twice the Time and Labour in poliſh- 
Ke, Which he us'd in Invention. It had perhaps 
en eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more 
my ſelf than was my Due, in the Writing of 
is Play, and to have paſs'd by his Name with 
ence in the Publication of it, with the ſame In- 
| grati- 
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ratitude which others have us'd to him, why 
Writings he hath not only corrected, as he h 
done this, but has had a greater Inſpection ill 
them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes toy 
ther, which may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from 
_ reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the weg 
But beſides the Unworthineſs of the Action wii 
deterred me from it (there being nothing ſo hy 
as to rob the Dead of his Reputation) I am fi 
fy'd I could never have receiv'd ſo much þ 
nour, in being thought the Author of any Pox 
how excellent ſoever, as I ſhall from the joiniy 
my. Imperfections with the Merit and Name 
Shakeſpear and Sir William Davenant. 


December 1. 
1669. 
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s hen 4 Tree's cut down, the ſecret Root . 

ies under Ground, and thence new Branches ſhoot, 

| from old Shakeſpear's honour d Duſt, this Day 

ings up aud buds a new reviving Play. 

keſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart 

Fletcher Vit, to labouring Johnſon Art. 

Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjects Law, 

is that Nature which they paint and draw. 

cher reach d that which on his Heights did grow, 

it Johnſon crept and gather d all below, 

; did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt : 

imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 

hey have ſince out-writ all other Men, Do. 
with the Drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pen. 

Storm which vaniſh'd on the neigh&ring Shore, 
taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt Frſt to roar. 

ut Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile © 

Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle. 

+ Shakeſpear's Magick could not copy d be, 

hin that Circle none durſt walk but he. 

ujt confeſs twas bold, nor would you now 

r Liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 

h works by Magick ſupernatural Things: 

t Shakeipear's Pow'r is Sacred as a King's. 

e Legends from old Prieſthood were recerv'd, 

e then writ, as People then believ'd. 

, if for Shakeſpear we your Grace implore, 

jor our Theatre ſhall want it more: 

v by our Dearth of Youths are forc'd © employ 

of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

wat's a Transformation, you will ſay, 

aig ail the Magick in the Play. 

wone expect in the laſt Act to find, 

Sex transform'd from Man to Noman- kind. 

it eer ſhe was before the Play began. 

J0u ſhall fee of her is perfect Man. 

jj jour Fancy will be farther led 

ad her Woman, it muſt be a- bed. 


II. H 


| 


Triucalo, Boatſwain. 
Lentoſo, a Mariner. 


Spe craæ, his Siſter, 


Dramatis Perſonæ 


Alonxo, Duke of Savoy, and 3 of the Duks 
dom of Mantua. 


Ferdinand, his Son. 

Proſpero, right Duke of Millain. 
Antonio, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom 
Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. | 


I one that never ſaw Woman, rio 
eir of the Dukedom of Mantua. 


Szephano, Maſter of the Ship. 
Muſtac ho, his Mate. 


Several Mariners. 
A Cabbin-Boy. 


Miranda and}, (Daughters t to Proſpers) that no 
Doriuda, 

Ariel, an aiery Spirit, Attendant on Profters 
Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


Caliban, rwo Monſters of the Iſt 
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Ir EMPEST 
| 6 
oi — Ono 
Front of the Stage is open'd, and the Band of twenty four 
olins, with the Harpſicals and Iheorbo's which. accompany 
je Voices, are plz d between the Pit and the Stage. While 
be Overture is p.:ying, the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers a 
wm Frontiſpice, joind to the great Pylaſters, on each ſide 
the Stage. This Frontiſpice is @ noble Arch, ſupported 
lunge wreathed Columns of the Corinthian Order; the 
reatoings of the Columns are beautify'd with Roſes wound 
nd them, and ſeveral Cupids flying about them. On 
e Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, fits on either fide à Fi- 
re, with a Trumpet in one Hand, and a Palm in the o- 
r, repreſenting Fame. A little farther on the ſame Cor- 
e, on each ſide of a Compaſs-pediment, lie a Lion and a 
acorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of England. 
| the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding. the 
"g's Arms, as if they were placing them in the midſt. of 
at Compaſs-pediment. Behind this is the Scene, which 
reſents a thick Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky Coaſt, and * 
m)eſtuous Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt {ſupei 
d 10 be raisd by Magick) has many dreadful Objects 
#, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid Shapes flying down * | 
| H 2 the 
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the Sailers, then riſing and croſſmg in the Air, Aud yin 

Gs Ship is ſinking, the whole Houſe is darkewd, aul 
omer of Fire falls upon em. This is accompanied vii 
Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to the End o 
the Storm. 


Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
VENTOSO. 


HAT a Sea comes in? 
> Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall har 
foul Weather. | 
Enter Trincalo. 
* Tyme. The Scud comes againſt the Wia 
EA *twill blow hard. 
Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Boſen! | 
Trizc. Here, Maſter, what ſay you? 
— Il Weather! let's off to Sea. 
Let's have Sea room . and then kt! 
blow: the Devils Head off. 
Steph. Boy! Boy! 


Enter Cabin Boy. 
Boy. Yaw, yaw, here Maſter. | 
81720 Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 
Exeunt Stephano and N 
| Enter An and paſs over the Stage. 

Trine. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. 

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Alon. Good Boſen have a care; where's the Mat 
Play the Men. 

Trinc. Pray keep below. 

Ano. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 

Trinc. Do you not hear him? You hinder us: M 
your Cabins, you help the Storm. 

Gonx. Nay, good Friend be patient. 

Trinc. Ay, when the Sea is: Hence; what care tid 
Roarers for the Name of Duke? To Cabin; filet 
trouble us not. 

Goyx. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt ao 
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Dinc. None that I love more than my ſelf: You are 
Counſellor, if you. can adviſe theſe Elements to filence, 
e your Wiſdom: If you cannot, make your ſelf ready 
the Cabin for the il] Hour. Cheerly good Hearts! our 
four way, Sirs. Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
Conz. I have ns Comfort from this Fellow; me- 
inks his Complexion is perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, 
ood Fate, to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſti- 
our Cable, for our own does little advantage us; if 
e be not born to be hang d, we ſhall be drown'd. [ Exit. 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 
Vin. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topſails. 
Steph, Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off to 
hk. | [Exit Steph. 
Enter two Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Tm. Hands down! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other Door. 
Myſt. Up aloft! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 
Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of Gold, get in your Cap- 
orm-Bar, Hoa up, hoa up, gc. Sar. 
[ Exennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
| Enter Stephano. | 
Steph. Hold on well! hold on well! nip. well there; 
duarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Steph. 
Enter two Mariners, and paſs over again. 
inc. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capſtorm. Vou 
ogs, is this a time to ſleep? Lubbord. Heave together, 
ads, | [Trincalo whiſtles. 
Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Mt. within. Our Vial's broke. 218 Jef 
Vent, within. Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 
* heave, Lads! we are fix d again. Heave together, 
les. „ ns 


let 


Enter Stephano, e 
Seth. Cut dawn the Hammocks! cut down the Ham- 
locks! come, my Lads: Come, Bullies, chear up! heave 
ſilly. The Anchor's a Peek. | INES! 
Finc. Is the Anchor a Peek? 
Step. Is a weigh! is a weigh. 
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the Anchor, cut him. 


They are louder than the Weather. 


Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the For e-caſte! , 
All within. Haul Catt, haul Catt, c. Haul Catt, bal 


Faul Catt, haul. Below. 

Steph. Aft, aft, and loſe the Miſen! ; 
Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſcn-they!iK 1 
Enter Muſtacho. 7 
Auſt. Looſe the Main- top- fail! > 
Steph. Let him alone, tacre's too much Wind. | 

JTyinc. Looſe Fore-ſail! haul aft both Sheets! trim u 
right afore the Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up q 
M;{cn here. p 
Muft, A Mackrel-gale, Maſter, ; 
Sropha.. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres fi 
Ward, bring the- Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, 85 A 
F oard, a little ſteady; now ſteady, keep her thus, no nz 1 
er you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. if 
Enter Ventoſo. L 
vent. Some hands down: The Guns are looſe. Ex. Mi c 
Trine, Try the Pump, try the Pump. Exit Va 

Enter Muſtacho at the other Door. 

Muſt. O Maſfter ! fix Foot Water in Hold. 7 
Steh. Clap the Helm hard awcather ! Flat, flat, t 
4 Fore- ſneet there. 7 


Iyinc. Over-haul your Fore-boling. | 
Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. | E # 
Trize. A curſe upon this howling, [A great Cry wi 


Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 
vet again, what do you here? Shall we give oer, 6 


drown? Ha' you a mind to fink ? 
Gonx. A Pox O your Throat, you bawling, by re 
mous, uncharitable Dog. W, 
Trinc, Work you then and be poxt. x 
Auto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noi 
maker, we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou at. H 
Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. I 
Gonz. Tl warrant him for drowning, though the Sh 
were no ſtronger than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky a; n 
Gauen d Wench, þ " 
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| Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. For my {elf I care not, but your Loſs brings a 
houſand Deaths to me. 
Aon. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; 
now am tedious to the World, and that, | 
y uſe, is ſo to me: But, Ferdinand, 
griere my Subjects loſs in thee: Alas, 
ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why : 
Thou ſhould'ſt 0 Hcav'n! FA Cry within. 
ark, farewel, my Son, a long iarewel! | 

Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Trizc, What, muſt our Mouths be cold then? 
bent. All's loſt. - To Prayers, to Prayers. 
Gmz, The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers. 
es aſſiſt them. | 5: 
Myſt. Nay we may Cen pray too, our 
ae is now alike. 
Art. Mercy upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit. 


L 


Gozz, Let's all fink with the Duke, and the iyoung 
rince. „ Exeu. 
Enter Stephano and Trincalo. | 
Trac. The Ship is ſinking. [4 new Cry within. 
Stezh. Run her Aſhoar! 5.7 

Trinc. Luff! luff! or we are all lot! there's a Rock 
don the Starboard- Bow. x 


Steph, She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. 


| Exeunt. 
SCN N 
the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The 
Coudy Sky, Rocks, and Sea vaniſh; and when the Lights 
retura, diſcover that beautiful Part of the Iſland, which 
was the Habitation of Proſpero; Tis compos'd of three 
Walks of Cypreſs-trees, each Side-walk leads to a Cave, in 
oe of which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the other 
Hippolito : The Mi.ldle-Walk is of great Depth, and leads 
open Part of the Iſland. | 5 | 
he In Prof Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
hs b. Miranda, where's your Siſter? 5 
tt 1 left her looking from the pointed Rock, 

Walks end, on the huge Beat of Waters, 
H 4 - Profp. 
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Proſp. It is a dreadful Object. 

Mir. If by your Art, | 
My deareſt Father, you have put them in 
This roar, allay em quickly. 

Proſp. 1 have ſo order'd, 

That not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 

I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : 

You both are Ignorant of what you are, 

Not knowing whence I am, nor that 'm more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 

And thy unhappy Father. | 

Mir. I n&er endeavour'd | 
To know more than you were pleas'd to tell me. 

Prop. I ſhould inform thee farther. 

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I an, 

But then you ſtopt. | 

Profp. The Hour's now come; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
& me before we came into this Cell? 


do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not 
Full three Yeas old. | 
ay, Certainly I can, Sir. 
Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing 
Which thou doſt keep in thy Remembrance ſtill. 
Mir. Sir, had 1 not four or five Women once i 
_ tended me? p 5 I 
Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: What ® 
1 thou elſe 
In the dark Back-ward, and Abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e er thou cam'ſt here, 
Then how thou cam'ſt thou may'ſt remember too. 
MM. Sir, that I do not. | 
Proſp. Fifteen Years ſince, Miranda, 
Thy Father was the Duke of Millain, and 
A Prince of Power. 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? 
Prop. Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe ſaid 
Thou waſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
Mir. O Heav'n's! what foul play had we, that 
We hither came, or was't a Bleſſing that we did? E 


— _w 2» — 


The TEMPEST, 177 

pyoſp. Both, both, my Girl. | | 

Mir. But, Sir, I pray proceed. _ 5 

7ro[p. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd Antonio, 
whom I truſted then the Manage of my State, 

0 ge 

ile I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 

aving attain'd the Craft of granting Suits, 8 

ind of denying them; whom to advance, | 

Ir lop, for over-topping, ſoon was grown 

The Ivy which did hide my Princely Trunk, 

nd ſuck'd my Verdure out: Thou attend'ft not. 

Mir. O good Sir, I do. 5 0 

prop. I thus neglecting worldly Ends, and bent 

ro cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my Mind. 
ad in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: He did be- 

lieve | | . 

e was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then 

Did execute the out- ward Face of Sovereignty. 

Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me? : 

Mi. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. | 

Proſp. This falſe Duke „ 

ceds would be abſolute in Millain, and Confederate 

Wich Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, ang 

Io do him Homage. | 

Mir. Falſe Man! | 

Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy 

ce o me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 

aon a Night mated to his Deſign, = 

{tonio open'd the Gates of Millain, and 

th dead of Darkneſs, hurried me thence _ 

Vit thy young Siſter, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mir. But wherefore did they not that Hour deſtroy us? 

Prop. They .durſt not, Girl, in Millain, for the Love 

/ People bore me; in ſhort they hurry'd us 

"way to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Nifa's Port, 

pore us ſome Leagues to Sc, where they prepar d 

p rotten Carkaſs of a Boa, not rigg d, | 

No Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt, the very Rats 


ut K 


0, 


4 nltinctively had quit ii. 

Mir. Alack! what trouble 
Vas I then to you? 5 = 
=_—_ 8 Proſe 
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Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were 

Two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: You both 

Did ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heav'n. 
Mir. How came we Aſhoar? | | 
Proſp. By Providence Divine, 


= . - « — 


Some Food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which 
A Nobleman of Savoy, called Gonzalo, | 
Appointed Maſter of that black Dees, 
Gave us; with rich Garments, and all Neceſſaries, 
Which ſince have ſteaded much: And of his Gentlenef 
(Knowing I lov'd my Books) he furnifh'd me 
From mine own Library, with Volumes which 
I prize above my Dukedom- 
Mir. Would I might ſee that Man. 

Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I your Tutor been. But by my Skill 

I find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend 

On a moſt happy Star, whoſe Influence 

It I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes 

Will ever after Droop: Here ceaſe more Queſtions, 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep: *Tis a good Dulneſs, 
And give it way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. 

3 [She falls aſt 
Come away, my Spirit: I am ready now, approach, 
My Ariel, come. | 
3 Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave 

Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy beſt Pleaſure, 

Be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, 

To ride on the curłd Clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, 
Task Ariel, and all his Qualities. 1 5 | 
Projp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform d to point 

The 8 that 1 bad News 1 | 
Ariel. To every Article. 

J toarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, 
Now in the Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabin; 

I flam'd Amazement, and ſometimes I ſfeem'd 
Jo burn in many Places on the Top-maſt, 
The Yards, and Bore- ſprit; I did flame diſtinctly. 
Nay once I raind a ſhower of Fire upon em. 1 
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o/þ, My brave Spirit! x 
„ 10 firm, 5 conſtant, that this ih 
d not infect his Reaſon ? 
Ariel. Not a Soul 
ut felt a Feaver of the Mind, and plaid 
dme Tricks of deſperation; all, 
t Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, 
nd quit the Veſſel; The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, 
ith Hair upſtaring (more like Reeds than Hair) 
[as the firſt Man that leap'd; cry'd, Hell 1 is empty - 
d all the Des, are here. 
Pop, Why that's my Spirit; 
t . 08 this nigh 8 
iel. Cloſe by, my Maſter, _.. 
Prop. But, Ariel, are they ſafe? 
Ariel. Not a Hair periſh'd. 
Troops I have diſpers d them TER this lle 
he Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, as 
hom I have left warming the Air with Sighs, 
an odd Angle of the Iſle, and fitting, - | 
is Arms he folded in this fad Knott. 
Prop. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners 
f the Duke's Ship, and all the reſt o'th' Fleet? 
Ariel. Safely in Harbour 
the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once 
hou called ſt me up at Midnight to fetch De 

rom the Still yex'd Bermoothes, there's fhe's hid, 
he Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd, 
hom, with a Charm, join'd to their ſuffer'd Labour. 
ave left aſleep; and for the reſt o'th* Fleet, 
Which J diſperſt) they all have met again, 

nd are upon the Mediterranean F loat, 
ound {adly home for Lal); 

ine that they ſaw. the Duke's Ship vrrack'd, 
his great Perf, n peruth. _ | 

ty el thy Charge 
eth is perform'd, but there's more Work: 
hat is the time o'th* Day ? 

Ariel. Paſt the Mid- ſeaſon, 


ef; 


| Proj 


The Time 'tween fix and now muſt by us both 


/ Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full Year. 
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FTroſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: 


Be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 
Ariel. Is there more Toil? 
Since thou doſt give me Pains, let me remember 
Thee what thou haſt promiſed, which is not yet 
Perform'd me. | 
Proſp. How now, Moody ? 
hat is't thou canſt demand? ? 
Arial. My Li | 
Pr. zfþ. Before the time be out? no more... 
A ciel. ] prethee! | 
Re member I have done thee faithful Service, 
Told thee no Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
©/5ery'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : 


Proſþ. Poſt thou forget 
From what a Torment I did free thee? 
Ariel, No. 
-  Proſþ. Thou doſt, and think i it much to tread the(k 

Of the ſalt Deep: 

To run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, 
To do my Buſineſs in the Veins of the "Earth, 
When it is bak'd with Froſt. 

Kriel. J do not, Sir. 

- Brofþ. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing ! haſt thou ford 
The Leal Witch Sycorkæ, who with Age and Envy 
Was grown into a Hoop? Haſt thou forgot her? 

l No, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born? Speak, teln 

Ariel. Sir, in Argier. 

Froſp. Oh, was the fo! J muſt 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damin'd Witch Sycoras 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 

Too terrible to cnter human Hearing, 
From Argier thou know'ſt was baniſf'd: 
But for one thing ſhe did, 

They would not take her Life: Is not this true? 

n. Ay, Sir. 
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Proſp. This blue- e 785 he was hither brought with Child, 
nd here was left by th*Sailers; thou, my Slave, 
« thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant, 
ad *cauſe thou waſt a . irit too delicate 
o act her earthy and abhorr'd Commands; 
efuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

help of her more potent Miniſters, | 
n her unmitigable Rage) into a cloven Pine, 
ithin whoſe rift impriſon d, thou didſt painfully 
emain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy „d, 

d left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy —.—4 

« faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Ile - 
ve for two Brats, which ſhe did Litter here, 

he brutiſn Caliban, and his Twin-ſiſter, 

wo freckled hag-born Whelps) not hunour'd with. 

human Shape. 

iel. Ves! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter, 

Pp, Dull thin ng, I ſay ſo; he, 

hat Caliban, and ſhe that Sycorax, 

hom I now keep in Service. Thou beſt know 

That Torment I did find thee in, thy Groans  _ 

id make Wolves how], and penetrate the Breals 

ever angry Bears, it was a Torment 

0 lay upon the damm d, which Sycorax. 

ould ne er again undo: It was my Art, 
ſhen 1 arriv d, and heard thee, that made the Pine 

0 gape. and let thee out. 

Ariel, J thank thee, Maſter. - 

Prop. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will Ee an LY 
d peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
alt how Id away twelve Winters more. 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, | 

will be correſpondent to command, 

d be a gentle Spirit. 

Fraß. Do fo, and after two Days ru diſcharge thee. 
23 Thanks, my great Maſter, But 1 have yet one 
eque | 

Prop. What's that, my Spirit? 

Ariel. J know chat this Day's Buſineſs is impor tant, 


f quiring too much Toil for one alone. | 
i 1 


ie 
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I have a gentle Spirit for my Love. 
Who twice ſeven Years has waited for my Freedom 
Let it appear, it will aſſiſt me much, 
And we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain 
Each other. This I beſeech you grant me. 
Proſp. You ſhall have your deſire. | 
Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. Milcha! 
| [Milcha flies down to his aſi 

Milc. T am here, my Love. 

Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my Dear! 
What ſhall we do? Say, lay, what ſhall we do? 
Proſp. Be ſubject to no fight but mine, inviſible | 
To every Eye-ball elſe. Hence with diligence, 
Anon thou ſhalt know more ; 

3 ey both fly up and croſs in th 4 
Thou haſt ſlept well _ Chg,” i . [To 
Mir. The ſadneſs of your Story put heavineſs in m 

Proſp. Shake it off; come on, II now call Caliban 
Slave, who never yields us a kind Anſwer. = 

Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look a 

Proſp. But as tis, we cannot miſs him; he does ni 
our Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ſerve in Office 
profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban? thou Earth th 
ſpeak. A , A . 

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. 
Proſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the Deyil hin 
Upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. 

Enter Caliban. | 

Calih. As wicked Dew, as &er my Mother bn 
with Raven's Feather from unwholeſom Fens, dio 
you both: A South-weſt Wind blow on you, and bi 
you all o'er. „ 

Proſp. For this be ſure, to Night thou ſhalt have Cran 
Side-ſtiches, that ſhall pen thy Breath up; Urchins 
prick thee till thou bleed'ſt : Thou ſhalt be pinch 
thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more ſtinging d 
the Bees which made em. 17 | 

Calib.] muſt eat my Dinner: This Iſland's mine 
Sycorax my Mother, which thou took ſt from me. Vi 
thou cam t firſt, thou ſtroak ſt me, and mad'ſt mud 
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would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't, and teach 
how to name the bigger; Light, and how the 
| that burn by Day and Night; and then I loy'd thee, 
| ſhew'd thee all the Qualities of the Iſle, the Freſh- 
nos, Brine-pits, barren Places and fertile. Curs'd be 
bat 1 did ſo: All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Bee- 
| Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that 
u haſt, I firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou 
-& me in this hard Rock, whiles thou doſt keep from 
the reſt o'th* Iſland. | „ 
50%. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may 
re, not Kindneſs: I have us'd thee (Filth as thou 
| with human Care, and lodg'd thee in mine own 
I, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my 
dren. | | | | 

ab. Oh ho, oh ho, would't had been done: Thou 
(t prevent me, I had peopl'd elſe this Iſle with Cali- 


rp. Abhorred Slave! who ne'er wouldſt any print of 
odneſs take, being capable of all Ill: I pity'd thee, 
k Pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each Hour 
thing or other; when thou didſt not (Savage) know 
own meaning, but wouldſt gabble; like a thing moſt 
tih, I endow'd thy Purpoies with Words, which 
de them known: But thy wild Race (tho' thou didit 
) had that in't, which good Natures could not abide 
de with: Therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up in- 
this Rock. i © 1 
lib. You taught me Language, and my profit by it 
that I know to Curſe: The red Botch rid you for 
ning me your Language. 
op. Hag- ſeed hence 
ch us in Fuel, and be quick | 

anſwer other Buſineſs : Shrug'ſt thou (Malice) 
hou neglecteſt, or doſt unwillingly 

at J command, ILIl wrack thee with old Cramps, 
Lal! thy Bones with Aches, make thee roar, 

t Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Din. 
ab, No prethee! | 
uſt obey, His Art is of ſuch power, 


Cam 
hins | 
inchl 
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mine 
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It would controul my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And make a Vaſſal of him. 
Proſp. So Slave, hence. | 
. TE!xeunt Proſpero and Caliban ſap 
| Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have I beheld ?. 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, | 
As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The vrhiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd; at firſt I thought the wy 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait I ſpyd 
A huge great Creature. 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not a Creature then? It ſeem'd alive. 
Mir. But what of it? 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns aboy, 
All ty d with Ribbands ruffling in the Wind; 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a-while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon; 
He clamb'ring to the Top of all the Bilows, 
And then again he curtſy'd down ſo low, 
J could not fee him: Till, at laſt, all ſide- long 
Witha great Crack his Belly burſt in pieces. 
Mir. There all had periſſud, | | 
Had not my Father's magick Art reliey'd them. 
But, Siſter, J have ſtranger News to tell you; 

In this great Creature there were other Creatures 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 

Dor. But what is that? For yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you: But I have ben 
My Father fay, we Women were made for him, 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and] 
He does us good, I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if 
We two had two young Fathers, 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, it they were young, my Fa 
Said, we muſt call them Brothers, 
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py. But pray how does it come, that we two are 

+ Brothers then, and have not Beards like him? 

ſir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. | 

dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 

ſy, I think he found us when we both were little, 

grew within the Ground. | 

Dr. Why could he not find more of us? Pray, Siſter, 

you and I look up and down one Day 

ind ſome little ones for us to play with. 

ir. Agreed; but now we muſt go in. This is 

> Hour wherein my Father's Charm will work, 

ich ſeizes all who are in open Air: 

effect of this great Art J long to ſee, 
ich will perform as much as Ntagick „ 

bor, And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. 
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ACTI SCENE k 


SCENE changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, "ts 
d of divers forts of Trees, and barren Places, with a 
pet of the Sea at à great diſtance. 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 


! THE Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, 
and floated after us out of pure pity. _ 

lufs. This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam 

it. And this Scollop-ſhell is all our Plate now. 

ent. Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 

rethee fill a Soop, and let it go ro : 

ere haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 

Mit, Vtht hollow of an old Tree. | 

fen. Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren Iſland, 

vie may take a Soop before Death, as well as others 

nk at our Funerass. 

My. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it 

5 nothing. Let's have two rounds more, 1 

Ven. 


a good old Jade, and has but one Eye left: But! 


Wench now I am wet. 


Full till the Wind blow Nore and by South ere we! 


ſhoar to make us all rich; therefore let us carry g 
Conſciences, and not eat one another. 


his Tecth with my Seepter: For I was Maſter 2! 
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Vent, Maſter, what have you ſav'd? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf, 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold Stong 
Steph. Fill us another round. | 
Vent. Look | Muſiacho weeps. Hang Loſſes, as ly 
we have Brandy left. Prethee leave weeping, 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: I 
drink no more. | 

Myſt. This will be a doleful Day with old Bej, 
gave me a gilt Nutmeg at parting, That's loſt to, 
as you fay, hang Loſſes. Prethee fill again. 

Vent. Beſhrew thy Heart for putting me in mit 
thy Wife, I had not thought of mine elſe. Natur; 
ſhew it ſelf, 1 muſt melt. I prethee fill again, my} 


wi 
e, 
ent. 


Weep out that too, v hen ſhe hears that I am dead, 
Steph. Would you were both hang'd for puttin 
in thought of mine. 
Vent. But come, Maſter, Sorrow is dry! there's 
again. 8 
= A Mariner had een as good be a Fiſh as a] 
but for the Comfort we get aſhoar: O for an ol 
Muſt. Poor Heart! that would ſoon make youd 
in: But all is barren in this Iſle: Here we maf! 


cry, a Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white Apron, And ü 
fore here's another Soop to comfort us. 

Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, fit 
Duke, the Prince, and all their Train, are periſhed 

Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get i 
again; We muſt &en turn Salvages, and the next! 
catches his Fellow may cat, him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for it 
live well and orderly, Heay'n will drive Shipwra 


Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, LI break! 
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will be Duke on Land: You Muſtacho have been my 
e, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 

nt. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice- 
but I am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 
have no Duke without my Voice. And ſo fill me 
other Soop. OLDIES 98 | 
eh. whiſpering. Ventoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance 
, prethee give me thy Voice. | | 
it. PI have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election; 
to ſhow that I have no private Ends, I declare aloud 
Iwill be Vice-Roy, or I'll keep my Voice for my 


(uſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the People, 
uſe there are few, or rather none in the Ile to ſpeak 
themſelves. Know then, that to prevent the farther 
ding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Ventoſo 
be Vice-Roy, upon Condition J may be Vice-Roy 
him, Speak, good People, are you well agreed? 
t, 2 Man anſwer? well, you may take their Silence 
onſent. 2 | 

. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtacho? III ſpeak 
em, and declare generally with one Voice, one and 
3 there ſhall be no Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs 
. You declare for the People, who never faw your 


* Cold Iron ſhall decide it. [Both draw. 
nd. Hold, loving Subjects: We will have no Civil 


during our Reign: J do hereby appoint you both to 

ly Vice-Roys — the whole Laand. : 1 55 

th. Agreed! agreed! | _ Be ONE ted, SONS 

Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk. 

nent . How! Trincalo our brave Boſen! | 

. He reels; Can he be drunk with Sea-water ? 

mc. Sings. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 

Here I ſhall die Aſhoar. 

Bea very ſcurvy Tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 

here's my Comfort. | [ Drinks. 

gs. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 
The Surgeon and his Mate, 


Lovd 


1 
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Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Marg 
But none of us card for Kate. ; 
For ſhe had a Tongue with a Tang, 
Hou d cry to a Sailor, Go hang: 
She lov'd not the ſavour of Tar nor of Piti 
| Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where- ere ſhe i 
This is a ſeurvy Tune too, but here's my Comfy 
ain. | 0 
Steph. We have got another Subject now; a 
welcome into our Dominions ! | 
 T+4mc. What Subject, or what Dominiens? bert 
Sack, Boys; The King of Good-fellows can be 10 
Ject. I will be old Simon the King. | 
Muſt. Hah, old Boy! how didſt thou ſcape? 
Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the d 
threw. over- board: But are you alive, hoa! for | 
tipple with no Ghoſts till Im dead: Thy Hand, 
fache, and thine, Ventoſo; the Storm has done its u 
Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy Hand, Mala 
Vent. You muſt Fic it then, for I muſt tell ya 
have choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly. 
Tir. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? 
Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trials, we it 
made, the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy; a 
will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that thou may't 
eat as we are. 
Trinc, You great? what the Devil are you? 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; 
when we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt fuccl 
Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will fucceed you 
your Places before you enter into em. 
Steph, Trincalo, fleep, and be ſober; and make noi 
Uproars in my Country. 2 1 If | 
Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 
Steph. What I am, I am by free Election, and 
Trincalo, are not your ſelf; but we pardon you! 
Fault, becauſe it is the firſt Day of our Reign. 
Trinzc. Umph, were Matters carried ſo ſwimming) 
ainſt me, whilſt-I was ſwimming, and ſaving 9 
2 the good of the People of this Iſland? | 


The TEMPEST: 189 
. Art thou mad, Trincalo ? wilt thou diſturb a 
Government, where thou art a meer Stranger to 
aws of the Country? 

Inc. I'll have no Laws. mo, 

. Then Civil-war begins. Vent. Muſt. draw. 
ph. Hold, hold, I'll have no Bloodſhed, my Subjects 
ut few : Let him make a Rebellion by himſelf; and 
bel, I Duke Stephano declare him: Vice-Roys, come 


uy 


ne. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make 

War where-ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 
Exeunt Steph. Muft. and Vent 

Enter Caliban with Wood upon his Back, 

me. Hah! who have we here? | 

lib. All the Infect ons that the Sun ſucks up from 

, Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by 


* meal a Diſeaſe: His Spirits hear me, and yet I 
and, muſt curſe, but they'll not pinch, fright me with 
tz uin ſhows, pitch me Pth' Mire, nor lead me in the 
lat out of my Way, unleſs he bid em: But for every 
505 he ſets them on me; ſometimes like Baboons they 


and chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge- 
then they mount their Prickles at me, tumbling 
re me in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all 


* nd about with Adders, who with their cloven 
yi ares hiſs me to Madneſs. Hah! yonder ſtands one 


Is Spirits ſent to torment me. — 
mc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? This is 
: Monſter of the Ifle : Were I in England, as once 1 
and had him painted; not a Holy-day Fool there 
would give me Six-pence for the ſight of him; well, 
could make him tame, he were a Preſent for an 
peror, Come hither, pretty Monſter, Ill do thee no 
n. Come hither! „ 
alb, Torment me not; ll bring the Wood hom 
1 8 


ric, He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'll give him a 


hs oth Bottle, that will clear his 3 
ming e on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
ag M, you perverſe Moon-calf! what, I think you 


cannot 
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cannot tell who is your Friend! open your Chops, Il 
Te 5 Tb Pours Wire down his In. 

Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Cceleſtial Liqu 
I'll kneel to him. o 

Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter. Monſter, 3 
ſay'ſt thou, art thou content to turn Civil and Sobg 
I am? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 

Calib. Tl {wear upon that Bottle to be true; fort 
Liquor is not Earthly : Did'ſt thou not drop from Hey, 

Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in! 
when time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monk 

Calib. Tl ſhew thee every fertile Inch ith Iſle ; 
kiſs thy Foot: I prithee be my God, and let me dit 


om: ak 
Trinc. Well drawn Monſter, in good Faith. 

Calib. TIl ſhew thee the beſt Springs, P11 pluck th 
Berries, I'll fiſh' for thee, and get thee Wood enoulf 
A Curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, III bear h 
no more Sticks, but follow thee. 

Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his Drink, 

Calis. 1 prithce let me bring thee where Crabs on 
and I with my long Nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, fi 
thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnate 
Marmazete; III bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds; 
Wilt thou go with me? ; 

Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good-natur'd Rac; 
there no more of thy Kin in this Ifland? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my {elf; 1 

lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon, 

Trmc, Where is ſhe? 

Calib. 1 left her clambring up a hollow Oak, ! 
plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs, Say, ! 
King, ſhall I call her to thee! - 

Triac. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. If! 
proves handſom ſhe is mine; Here, Monſter, drink ; 
tor thy good News; thou ſhalt ſpeak a good Word 0 
me. [Gives him the Bit 

Calib. Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 

Sings. No more Dams I'll make for Fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
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Ban, Ban, Cackaliban _ 5 

Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 

day! Freedom, Freedom! | 

; Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, _ 
is Siſter: Well, Duke Srephano, J fay, and fay a- 
Vars will enſue, and ſo I drink. [Drinks.] From 
rorſhipful Monſter, and Miſtreſs Monſter, his Siſter 3 
claim to this Iſland by Alliance: Monſter, I ſay 
iter ſhall be my Spouſe: Come away, Brother 
er, II lead thee to my Butt, and drink her Health. 


Exeunt. 
SCENE Cypreſs Trees and Cave. | 


Enter Proſpero alone. 


þ, Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know, 
the Infant Duke of Mamua 
vr them in this Iſle, 
> Father dying, bequeath'd him to my Care; 
y Falie Brother (when he deſign'd t uſurp 
ukedom from me) expos'd him to that Fate 
eant for me. 
culation of his Birth I ſaw | 
threat'ning him, if, till ſome time were paſt, 
ould behold the Face of any Woman: 
ow the Danger's nigh.——— Hipolito: 
| Enter Hippolito. 
ic. r, 1 attend your Pleaſure. ZE 
þ. How I have loy'd thee from thy Infancy, 
n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me wittfefs, | 
„ore accuſe not me for thy Reſtraint. 
b . Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 
you this Day have hurry'd me from thence, 
to change my Priſon, not to free me. 
* r not, but I may wonder at it. 8 
. © gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
1 Bud ck Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen 
s ready to devour thee, | 
p. You taught me 


to fear him in any of his Shapes: 


Let 


Leet me meet Death rather than be a Priſoner. 


U 
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Proſp. Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Youth 
Hip. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no Creature 
Liv'd in this Iſle, but thoſe week Man was Lord g 
Why then ſhould I fear? EE | 
Proſp. But here are Creatures which I nam d not tot 
Who ſhare Man's Sovcreignty by Nature's Laws, 
And oft depoſe him from it. 
Hip. What arc thoic Creatures, Sir ? 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men, calbd Won 
Hip. Women! I never heard of them before. 
What are Women like ? | 
Proſp. Imagine ſomething between young Mea 
: Angels: 
Fatally Beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 
Their Voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
They are all Enchantment, thoſe who once beholl 
Are made their Slaves for ever. | 
Hip. Then I will wink and fight with em, 
Proſp. Tis but in vain, | 
They'll haunt web your very Sleep. 
Hip. Then Tl! revenge it on em when I wake. 
Proſp. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 
They are ſo beautiful, that you can ne'er attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 
Hip. Are they ſo beautiful? 
Proſp. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Sunz 
Nor Summer Shades ſo pleaſant. 
Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swas! 
Or more delightful than the Peacock's Feathers? 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves? 
Or have more various Beauty than the Rainbow? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondred it 
Proſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair ; 
Therefore if you ſhould * to ſee em, 
Avoid em ſtreight, I charge you. 
Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 
P fo far ſhun em as I may with lafety 
Of the unblemiſh'd Honour which you taught me, 
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et em not provoke me, for I'm ſure 
il not then forbear them. 
op. Go in, and read the Book I gave you laſt. 
morrow I may bring you better News. 
1h. I ſhall obey you, Sir, Exit Hip. 
op. So, ſo; J hope this Leſſon has ſecur d him, 8 
have been conſtrain d to change his Lodging 
yonder Rock, where firſt I bred him up, 
| here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
uſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 
pe he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, | 
hitherto he hath been all Obedience: 
Panets ſeem to ſmile on my Deſigns, 
yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 
uld it were diſperſt. 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
„ my Daughters! 
ought T had inſtructed them enough: | 
ren! retire; why do you walk this way? 
r. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 
o. But both take heed, that Path is very dangerous. 
xember what I told you. | | | 
v. Is the Man that way, Sir? | 
. All that you can imagine ill is there. 
curled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
not ſo dreadful as that Man. 
7, Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
v. Ill keep far enough from his Den, I warrant 


jr. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man; 

yet you are not dreadful. 

. Ay Child! but I 

atame Man; old Men are tame by Nature, 

il the Danger lyes in a wild young Man. 

Ir. Do they run wild about the Woods? 

5. No, they are wild within Doors, in Chambers 


in Cloſets, 
But, Father, I would ſtroak em, and make em 
; then ſure they would not hurt me. = 


. LE Proſp. 
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Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child. No Wong 
em come near em, but ſhe feels a Pain, full nine Month 
Well, J muſt in; for new Affairs require my Preſence: 
Be you, Miranda, your Siſter's Guardian. Exit Prof 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way? 
The Man will catch us elſe: We have but two Legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have; yet look about jy 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us, 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone; Pl! venture firſt, for ſure he ci 
Deyour but one of us at once. 
Dor. How dare you venture? 
Mir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. | 
Dor. Ay, but you know my Father charg'd us bot 
Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? we'll keep edi 
thers Counſel. 
Dor. I dare not for the World. 
Air. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we. 
not know him firſt ? | 
Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain fee him too, Ih 
it in my Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden 
Mir. Ay, there's it, Siſter; if he had faid nothing 
had been quiet. Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him fi, 
quick, and becken me away. | 
Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Pl humble my fi 
him, and ask him Pardon, as I do my Father, wit 
have done a Fault. | 
Mir. And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had ratit 
in pain nine Months, as my Father threaten d, than 
my long ing. N [ 


my SCENE continues. 


| 
15 


OP Enter Hippolito. | 
Hip, Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Ncthing in vain: Why then are Women made? 


Are they to fuck the Poiſon of the Earth, 
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gaudy colour'd Serpents are? III ask 


a: Queſtion, when next I ſee him here. 

| Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 
o Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about 
b | 


ke one of us. : 

Vir. Ay, juft ſo, and has Legs as we have too. 

Zip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet 'tis moſt likely 

omen are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 

Dor. Hark! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 

r this is juſt like one of us: Methinks | 

zm not half ſo much afraid on't as 

was; fee, now it turns this way. 

Mir, Heav'n ! what a goodly thing it is? 

Dor. III go nearer. it, ST | 

Mir. O no, *tis dangerous, Siſter! T'll go to it. 

would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 

Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 1 

Dor, I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 

ell not hurt me, I fee it by his Looks. | 

Mir, Indeed he will! but go back, and he ſhall eat me 

ſt: Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo inquiſitive? 

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give him your ſelf. 

Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 

berve how he begins to ſtare alrcady. 

meet the Danger firſt, and then call you. 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſn me in Kind- 

6. Pl venture you no more than you will me. 

Prop. [within.] Miranda, Child, where are you! 

Mir. Do you ndt hear my Father call? Go in. 

Dor. Twas you he nam'd, not me; I will but ſay my 

ayers, and follow you immediately, | 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. [Exit Mir, 

Dor. Though I die for't, I muſt have th' other peep. . 

Hip. What thing is that? ſure tis ſome Infant of 
| | [Seeing her. 

be Sun, dreſs d in his Father's gayeſt Beams, 

d comes to play with Birds: 5 Sight is dazl'd,' 

d et I find I'm loth to ſhut my Eyes, 

nuſt go nearer i but ſtay a while; 


I 2 May 
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May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was. charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou? 
Thou ſhining Viſion! | 
Dor. Alas, I know not; but I'm told I am 
A Woman; do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 
Hip. Id ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent 
To do you any harm; though I was told 
A Woman was my Enemy. 
Dor. 1 never knew 
What *twas to be an Enemy, nor can I c'er 
Prove fo to that which looks like you: For though 
Tue been charg'd by him (whom yet I neer difobey) 
To ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd rather die 
Than loſe it; Therefore I hope you will not haye 
Heart 
To hurt me: Though I fear you are a Man, 
The dangerous thing of which I have been warn'd, 
Pray tell me what you are? _ 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a Man, 
But if I fright you, I ſhall with I were ſome other Creatu 
I was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not poiſon to 
Each other! Alas, can we not meet, but we mutt die! 
Hip. J hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatur 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot: 
If we have any Venome in us, ſure, we cannot be 
More poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 
You have a Hand like mine, may I not gently touch i 
Takes her Hu 
Dor. I've touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's Hands 
And felt no Pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 
When I touch yours, which makes me ſigh: juſt i 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mine's a pleaſing Grief; and ſo methought _ 
Was theirs: For ſtill they mourn'd, and nil they {cet 
To murmur too, and yet they often met, 
Hip. Oh Heav'a's! 1 have the ſame Senſe too: 10 
Hand - | | 
/ Metiuth 


The TEMPEST. 197” 
ethinks goes through me; I feel it at my Heart, 

ind find it pleaſes, though it pains me. | 

Proſp. within. Dorinda! : | 

Dor. My Father calls again; ah, J muſt leave you. 

Hip, Alas, I'm ſubject to the ſame Command. 

Dey. This is my firſt Offence againſt my Father, 

'hich he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does 1 

Ziv. And this is my firſt Treſpaſs too: But he 

11th more offended Truth than we have him: 

Ic {kid our Meeting would deſtructive be, 

ut I no Death but in our Parting fee, 

[Exennt ſeveral way. 


SCENE III. A wild Ilard. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo, 
C. Beſeech your Grace be merry: You have Cauſe + 
have we all, of Joy, for our ſtrange ſeape; | 
hen wiſely, good Sir, weigh our Sorrow with © | 
ur Comfort, - | 
Aims. Prithee Peace, you cram theſe words 
ito my Ears, againſt my Stomach; how 
n I rejoyce, when my dear Son, perhaps 
his very moment, is made a Meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh? © 
Ano. Sir, he may live, hs 7 
law him beat the Billows under h'm, 
nd ride upon their Backs; I do not doubt 
came alive to Land, | Od. 
Alozz, No, no, he's gone; 
d you and I, Antonio, were thoſe 
[no caus'd his Death. | 
Aato. How could we help it? - 
Alon, Then, then we ſhould have he! pd it, 
ſen thou betray'd'ſt thy Brother Proſpero, 
d Mantua's Infant Sovereign, to my Power; 
d when I, too ambitious, took by Force 
other's Right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; 
ben forigited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 
Auto. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heay a; 
du to the Waves an Infant Prince expos'd, 
| 1 : And 


2 


198 The TEMPEST. 


And on the Waves have loſt an only Son. 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, 
And now am caſt upon this Deſert-Iſle. 

Gonz, Theſe, Sirs, tis true, were Crimes of a black Die 
But both of you have made amends to Heav'n 
By your late Voyage into Portugal; 

Where, in defence of Chriſtianity, 
Tour Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 

Alon. © name it not, Gonzalo; | 
No act but Penitence can expiate Guilt ! 

Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder! 
What rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 
And {ell by. weight a good Deed for a bad? 

A flouriſh of Mui 

Gonz. Muſick ! and in the Air! ſure we are Shipwru 
On the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! 

Anto. This Iſle's inchanted Ground; for I have hea 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and Groans | 
Of lamenting Chofts. — 
Alon. I pulld a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my Hand. 
Heav'n deliver me from this dire Place, | 
And all the After- actions of my Life 
Shall mark my Penitence and my Bounty, 
| [Muſick again lo 


Hark, the Sounds approach us! 
[The Stage opens in ſeveral flu 
Anto. Lo the Earth opens to deyour us quick, 
Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the guilty Senſe 
Of my foul Treaſon, have unmann'd me quite. 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift Deſtruction ſtand; 
No means of our Eſcape is left. 
Another flouriſh of Voices under the Su 
Auto. Ah! what amazing Sounds are theſe we hea! 
Gonx. What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends pref! 


Sung under the Stage. 
1 Dey. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride? 


7 
8 
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Nev. In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition do dwell. | 
Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt ? 
g Dev, Proud Monarchs, who tyrannixe moſt. 
Dev. Damned Princes there 

The worſt of Torments bear; | 
Dev. ho in Earth all others in Pleaſures excel, 
Y Muſt feel the worſt Torments of Hell. 

[They riſe ſinging this Chorus, 

Anto. Oh Heav'ns! what horrid Viſion's this? 
ow they upbraid us with our Crimes! 
Alm, What fearful Vengeance is in ſtore for us! 


Dis 


Dev. Tyrants, by whom their Subjects bleed, 

Should in Pains all others exceed ; 

> Dev, And barb'rous Monarchs who their Neighboursinvade, 
And their Crowns unjuſtly get; 

And ſuch who their Brothers to Death have betray d, 
In Hell upon burning T hrones ſhall be ſet. | 

z Dev. 2 —In Hell, in Hell with Flames they ſhall rei n, 
hor, G And for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the Pain. 


Ano. O my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the 

Pain, | | 5 | 
Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of Mercy 

o overflowings for us? Poor, miſerable, guilty Men! 
Gonx. Nothing but Horrors do encompaſs us! | 

or erer, for ever muſt we ſuffer!  _ | 

Aon. For ever we ſhall periſh! O diſmal Words, for 


ver! 


. 


Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court? 

p Dev, Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 

2 Dey. His Cruelty does tread 

On Orphans tender Breaſts, and Brothers dead! 

2 Dev. Can Heav'n permit ſuch Crimes ſhould be 

| Attended with Felicity? 

Dev. No; Tyrants their Scepters uneaſily bear, | | 
In 1 midſt of their Guards they their Conſciences 

ear. 5 ES | 
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2 Dev. Care their Minds when they wake unquiet wil H .; 
Chor. S Aud we with dire Viſtons diſturb all their Sl, he 
| hi 
Amo. Oh horrid fight! how they ſtare upon us! 4 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion, oF 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us! | { 
f | 
1 Dev. Say, ſay, ſhall we bear theſe bold Mortals from hay ih 
2 Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of Offence. ef 
3 Dev. Let's muſter their Crimes up on every ſide, 
: And firſt let's diſcover their Pride. 
| Enter Pride. / 
Pride, Lo here is Pride, who firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to Ambition their Minds then betray, 
nter Fraud. 4 
Fraud, And Fraud does next appear. 
Their wandring Steps who led, 4 
When they from Virtue fled, } 
They in my crooked Paths their courſe did ſteer, R 
; Enter Rapine. 1 
Re pine. From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, E 
Fad Where Rapine did their Actions drive. 7 
Enter Murder. pla 
Murder. There long they could not ſtay ; I 
Down the ſteep Hill they run. 4 
Ard to perfect the Miſchief which they had begun, C 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, C 
Chorus About this curſed place; 1 
of all. While thus we compaſs in þ 


Theſe-Mortals and their Sin. [Devils uni 


Anto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd! 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd; 
I fee] my Sinews flacken with the Fright; 
And a cold Sweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
As if I were diſſolving into Water. | 
Oh Proſpero, my Crimes gainſt thee fit heavy on my Het: 
Anto. And mine 'gainſt him and young Hippolito. 


Gaz, Heav'n have Mercy on the Penitent. 4 
it 
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Auto. Lead from this curſed Ground; 

he Seas in all their Rage are not ſo dreadful. 

his is the Region of Deſpair and Death. | | 

Alm. Beware all Fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd, 

Ine Shadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: 

ſecret Venom ſlides from every Branch! 

ly Conſcience does diſtract me! O my Son! 

Fhy do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, 

efore I know thy Fortune? | 
As they are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before © 

them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted. - 
Alon. O Heav'ns! yet more Apparitions ! | 


Devil Sings. 

Ariſe, ariſe! ye ſubterranean Winds, 

More to diſturb their guilty Minds: 
Aud all ye filby Damps and Vapours riſe, | 
Which uſe t infect the Earth, and trouble all the Skies; + - 
Riſe jon. from whom devouring Plagues have birth : 
You that i th vaſt and hollow Womb of Earth, 
Encender Earthquakes, make whole Countries ſhake, 
Aud ſtately Cities into Deſerts turn; 
[1d you who feed the Flames by which Earth's Entrails burn. © 
Ye raging Winds, whoſe rapid Force can make 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake, 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part oth Iſle, © 

Where Nature never yet did ſmile:  - _ 
Cauſe Fogs and Storms, Whirlwinds and Earthqualies liefe, 
There let em howl and languiſ in Deſpair, - 
Nie and obey the pow'rful Prince 0th” Air. 


[Two Winds riſe, ten more enter and danse) 
At the end of the Dance, three Winds ſinks, - 
the reſt drive Aon. Anto. Gonx. off, 


Uk 


_— Ome unto theſe yellow Km, > 


No, it begins again. 
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ACT Mm. SCENE I 
SCENE A wild Ian. 
Enter Ferdinand, and, Ariel and. Milcha imviſih, 


And then take Hands, ; 
Curtſyd when you have, and kid; 
e wild Waves whiſt. 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And ſweet Sprights the Burthen bear. 
Hark ! hark! 
Bow wanugh, the Watch-dogs bark. 
Bow waugh. Hark ! hark! I hear 
The ſtrain of ſiruttmg Chanticleer, 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. 


Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? i'th' Air, or Ext 
It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon 
Some God i'th' Iſland; fitting on a Bank, 
Weeping againſt the Duke; my Father's wrack'd; 
This Muſick hoyer'd on the Waters, 
Allaying both their Fury, and my Paſſion = 
With charming Aires. Thence I have follow'd it, 
{Or it has drawn me rather) but *tis gone; 


| Milcha Sings. 
Full fathom five thy Father hes, 


Of his Bones is Coral made: | 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 

Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange: 


We ThOWORSrT. . . 
Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell; 
2 now I hear em, ding dong Bell. 


“ This mournfulDitty mentions my,drown'd Father. 
lis is no mortal Buſineſs; nor a Sound | 
Vhich the Earth owns ] hear it now before me; 
Jowever I will on, and follow it. | 


Exit Ferd. following Ariel. 
SCENE Il. The Cypreſs Trees aud Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Prop. Excuſe it not, Miranda, for to you 

he Elder, and I thought the more diſcreet) 
gave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. 
Mir, Sir, when you calld me thence, I did not fail 
To mind her of her Duty to depart. „ 
prob. How can I think you did remember hers, 
Vhen you forgot your own? did you not ſee 
he Man, whom I commanded you to ſhun ? 

Mir. I muſt confeſs I faw him at a Diſtance. 
| Profþ. Did not his Eyes infect and 3 vou? 

hat Alteration found you in your ſelf? : 

Mir. I only wondred at a Sight {o new. + 

Prop. But have you no defire once more to ſee him? 
ome, tell me truly what you think of him? 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw, 
o fine, that it appear d more fit to be 
coy'd than fear d, and ſeem'd fo near my Kind, 

hat I did think I might have calld it Sifter. 

Proſp, You do not love it? 4 

Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, 
Lxcept the thing had firſt lov d me? 

Proſp, Cheriſh thoſe Thoughts: You have a gen'rous Soul; 
nd lince I ſee your Mind not apt to take 5 
he light Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, 

will unfold a Secret to your Knowledge. 

lat Creature which you ſaw, is of a Kind 

lich Nature made à Prop and Guide to yours, 


e. 


Me, 
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Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an Object 


Of Terror to my Mind? you never us d 10 
To teach me any thing but God-like Truths, Dot 
And what you ſaid, I did believe as ſacred. | tt 
Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing Form of this young Ma 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, Pro 
which for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign d ; Do, 
For ſhortly, my Miranda, you ſhall ſee 0 { 
Another of this kind, the full-blown Flower, j1 
Of which this Youth was but the Op'ning Bud. Pro 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Mir. Heay'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. [Ex (NP! 
Proſp. And make thee Fortunate. | 
Enter Dorinda. 1 
Oh, come hither, you have ſeen a Man to Day, y | 
Againſt my ſtrict Command. Pro 


Dor: Who, I? indeed I faw him but a little, Sir. bu 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear, Your Siſter told me il 
Dor. Did ſhe? 

Truly ſhe would have ſeen him more than I. 

But that I would not let her. Do 
Proſp. Why ſo? | 
Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me 

Than he would her. Nat 

But if/T knew you'd not be angry with me, 

J could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 
Proſp. Hah! was he to blame? 

Tell me, with that Sincerity I taught you, 

How you became ſo bold to ſee the Man? 

Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe 
I did not {ee him much till he ſaw me. + 
Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ſtar d, 
And ſtar'd upon my Face; and ſo I thought 
I would be reveng'd of him, and therefore 
I gaz'd on him as long; but if I cer 
Come near a Man again | 

Proſp. I told you he 8 
Was „ but you would not be warn'd. 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, 


4 


Jou are miſtaken in him; for he did 


| | | oo 
G 
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e no great hurt. | | 

%. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 

Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as &er I was in all my Life, 

t that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 

at dangerous Man runs ever ii my Mind, _ 

Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 

Dor. Nay, pray, Sir, ſay not fo, I promis'd him 

> ſee him once again; and you know, Sir, 

pu charg d me I ſhould never break my Promiſe. 

Proſþ. oy you ſee him, who did you ſo much Miſ- 

cher? | 

Dor. I warrant you 

lid him as much harm as he. did me; 

r when J left him, Sir, he ſighd fo, as it griev'd 

y Heart to hear him. | 

0þ. Thoſe Sighs were poiſonous, they infected you: 

hu lay, they griev'd you to the Heart. 

Dir, Tis true; but yet his Looks and Words were gentle. 

ob. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in love. 

t ſtill I fear the worſt, 

Dor, O fear not him, Sir. | 

?ropþ. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion; tell me 

nd on your Duty tell me true, Dorinda) 

hat paſt berwixt you, and that horrid Creature? 

Dur. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you 

puld call it ſo, indeed I ſhould be angry. 

Prop. Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer 

what J ask; what thought you when you ſaw it? 

Dur. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 

d then J trembled, yet it look d ſo lovely, 

at when I would have fled away, my Feet 

md faſten'd to the Ground, then it drew near, 

d with Amazement ask'd to touch my Hand; 

ich, as a ranſom for my Life, I gave: 

when he had it, with a furious Gripe 

put it to his Mouth io eargerly,  * 

a3 afraid he would have ſwallow'd it. | 

Proſp, Well, what was his Behaviour afterwards ? 

Der. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 

a he became more kind to me than you are; 


t 
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Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching 
His Hand again, my Heart did beat ſo ſtrong, 
As I lack'd Breath to anſwer what he ask'd. 
Proſp. You've been too fond, and I ſhould chide youtg 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſy 
Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy Blood, inſtead of ſtriving, thou humg 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſeaſe; Thou fight'ft 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and tis one part of wh 
I threatnfd thee, not to perceive thy Danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how: 
He hath no Clavvs, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt m 
But looks about him like a Callow- bird, 
Juſt ſtragg'd from the Neſt : Pray truſt me, Sir, 
o go to him again. 7 


Proſþ. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſery'dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked Hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. 
PFroſp. It is the way to make him love you more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. Tl ſtruggle with my Heart to follow this, 
But if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back again ? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda; | 
But uſe him ill, and he'll be yours for ever. 
Dor. I hope you have not cozen'd me again, [Ex.l 
Proſp. Now my Deſigns are gathering to a heal, 
My Spirits are obedient to my Charms. 
What Ariel! my Servant Ariel, where art thou? 
| Enter Ariel. | 
Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? Here I att 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt Seni 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you. 
In ſach another Work : How goes the Day? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord; and on the fixtb 
You {aid our Work ſhould ceaſ 


2 —— 
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fp. And ſo it ſhall; © 3 
1 thou ſhalt have the open Air at freedom. 
hel. Thanks, my great Lord. Fe 
0. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
w fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
iel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, | 
he Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell; 
thin that Circuit up and down they wander, | 
cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compaſs. 
%. How do they bear their Sorrows ? | 
viel, The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 

endants brim full of Sorrow mourning over em; 
chiefly, he you term'd the Gonzalo: 
Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops _ 
m Eaves of Reeds; your Viſion did ſo work 'em, 

it if you now beheld em, your Affections N 
uld become tender. 13 5 | 
ap. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit? 
Are. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Prop. And mine ſhall: | 

thou, who art but Air, a touch, a feeling 
their Afflictions, and ſhall not J (a Man 
e them, one who as ſharply relliſh Paſſions 
they) be kindlier moy'd than thou art? _ 
they have pierc'd me to the quick with Injuries; 
with my nobler Reaſon gainſt my Fury 
ill take part; the rarer Action is 
Virtue than in Vengeance. Go, my Ariel, 
freſh with needful Food their famiſh'd Bodies, 
th Shows and chearful Muſick comfort em. 
wiel. Preſently, Maſter. | 
rp, With a twinkle, Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit; 
at is become of my Slave, Caliban, 
d Sycorax, his Siſter ? | 

rel. Potent Sir! 
ey have caſt off your Service, and revolted 

the wrack'd Mariners, who have already 
cel'd your Iſland into Governments. 
rod. No matter, I have now no need of em. 
» bpuit, now I ſtay thee on the Wing; 


Ye; 


Alb, 


9 
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Haſte to perform what I have given in Charge: 
But ſee they keep within the Bounds I ſet *em, 
Ariel, 'll keep em in with Walls of Adamant, 

Inviſible as Air to mortal Eyes, | 
But yet unpaſſable. 
Proſp. Make haſte then. CExeunt ſan . 


SCENE III. Vid Iſlaud. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


Gonx. I am wear y, and can go no further, Sir. 
Alon. Old Lord, Icannot blame thee, who am my 
Seiz d with a wearineſs, to th' dulling of my Spit 


Even here I will put off my Hope, and keep it. 
No longer for my Flatterers: He is drown'd 
Whom thus we ſtray to find. Pm faint with Hung 
And muſt deſpair of Food. [ Muſick wil 
What! Harmony again. My goed Friends, heark! 1 
Anto. 1 fear fome other horrid Apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I beſeech thee! 
Gonx. "Tis chearful Mulick this, unlike the firſt, 


Ariel and Milcha invisible, ſing. 
Dry thoſe Eyes which are overflowing, 
All your Storms are overviowing : 
N hile you in this Iſie are biding, 
Lon ſhall feaſt without providing: 
Every Dainty you can think of, 
EVry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours; all Want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres Bleſſing ſo is on you. 
Alon. This Voice ſpeaks Comfort to us. 
Anto. Weu'd *twere come; 
There is no Muſick in a Song to me, 
My Stomach being empty. N 
Gonz. O for a heav'nly Viſion of Boibd, 1 
Bak d, and Roaſted! ; Pac 
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Dance of fantaſtick Spirits; after the Dance à Table fur- 
viſh'd 1M Meat and Fruit is brought in by two Spirits. 

x0. My Lord, the Duke, ſec yonder. | 

able, as I live, ſet out and furniſh'd 

h all Varieties of Meats and Fruits. 

un. Tis ſo indeed; but who dares taſte this Feaſt 

ich Fiends provide, to poiſon us? 

mz, Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman 

o ill-natur'd, he may do his Pleaſure. 

lo. *Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſn: 

il encounter it, and feed. 

b, If both reſolve, I will adventure. too. 

uz. The Devil may fright me, yet ke ſhall not ftarre 

[Two Spirits deſcend, and flie away with the Table. 

n. Heav'n! behold, it is as you ſuſpected; | 

yaniſh'd, | 

we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 

0, Here we ſhall wander till we famiſn. 

Mx. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as to ſay 

e N This comes ont, when Men will be godly out 

aſon, | _ 

. Yonder's another Table, let's try that ¶ Exeunt. 

Enter Trincalo and Caliban. : 

. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace: 

here's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Lafs? 

11. In al this Iſle there are but two more, the 

ters of the Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is bigger than 
th, O here ſhe comes; now thou may'it judge 

ef, my Lord. N N 

, Enter Sycorax. 25 

Ic. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my 

le? Well, ſhe's Heir of all this Iſle (for I will geld 

ter.) The Trizcalo's, like other wiſe Men, have an- 

y usd to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 

. I prethee let me have the gay thing about thy 

end that which dangles at thy Wriſt. | 

| [Sycorax points to 2 Boſen's Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

nc. My dear Blubber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, 

adge of my Sea- Office; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not 
it, : 


Syc. 
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Syc. No, my dread Lord, — 

Trinc. It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, andy 
the next Shipwrack puts me again to {wimmin 
dive to get a Coral to it. 

Syc. Tl be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt, 

Trinc. I prethee, ſweet Baby, do not play the Wa 
and cry for my Goods ere Tm dead. When thy 

my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing? 
Time. This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trial 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liqug! 

Trinc. Umph! that's another Queſtion : For if f 
. thus flippant in her Water, what will ſhe be in her} 

Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which (i 

a upon the Ground. 

Ariel. There's Water for your Wine, [Ext 
 Trinc, Well! fince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her tel 
How do you like it now, my Queen that mult be? 

| | [She 

Syc. Is this your heay'nly Liquor? I'll bring yu 
River of the ſame, A | 

TJrinc. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? What a ni 
Prince ſtall I be then? F would not change my 
dom to be great Turk Trincalo. 

 _ S$yc. This is the drink of Frogs. 
. Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch 
are the merrieſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. 

Calib. She does not know the Virtue of this ly 
I prethee let me drink for her. [ Caliban 

Trinc, Well ſaid, Subject Monſter! 

Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 

Trinc. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and 
it up, like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſo 
taſte it my ſelf, Element! meer Element! as I lit 
was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kill'd my fi 
Predeceſſor, old Simon the King. 

Calib. How does thy Honour ? prethee be not 4 
and I will lick thy Shob. 

Trinc. I could find in my Heart to turn thee out d 
Dominions for a liquoriſh Monſter, + 


Ul 


ao 
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5. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be 
by one of Proſpero's 1 woe | 
1. There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, I 
d it had bcen Holy-water for their ſakes, 

is no matter, I will cleave to thee. | 
inc. Lovingly ſaid, in troth: Now cannot J hold out 
t her. This Wife-like Virtue of hers has over- 
> ME. . 

c. Shall J have thee in my Arms? 

nc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy Arms: 
prethee be not too boiſterous with me at firſt; do 


if ke liſcourage a young Beginner. ¶ They embrace. ] Stand 
: dur Arms, my Spouſe, and Subject Monſter ; | 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. You 
know, Rebels, that T am marry'd to a Witch, and 
have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 
eh, Hold! I ask a Truce; I and my Vice-roys (find- 
o Food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) are 
e to treat a Peace betwixt us, which may be for the 
| of both Armies, therefore Trincalo disband. ; 
ine, Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a 
e in your Mouth; I'll not accept of your Embaſſie 
out my Title. | | 
ph. A Title ſhall break no Squares betwixt us: Vice- 
, give him his ſtile of Duke, and treat with him, 
I walk by in State. | 
 [Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow, whilſt Trincalo 
puts on his Cap. | 

lat. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent us 
he firſt place to demand of you, upon what ground 
make War againſt him, having no Right to govern 
5 as being elected only by your own Voice. 
rc, To this I anſwer, That having in the Face of 
World eſpous d the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, 
en Blouxe the firſt, and having Homage done me, by 
hectoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 1 
m a law ful Title to this Iſland. 70 
ff, Who, that Monſter ? He a Hector? 


pe and his Embaſladors.- | 


__eriel. Follow me, 


8 
83. 


wel. [ Exeunt Steph. Muſt. ani 
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Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let hin 
Lord? | 

Trinc. Vice-Roys! keep good Tongues in your | 
I adviſe you, and proceed to your Buſineſs, 

Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your Claim thy 
have anſwer d. 

Vent. But ſecond and, foremoſt, we demand cf 
that if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be cap 
hended in the Treaty. | | 

Triac., I cannot treat with my Honour, without 
Submiſſion, | 

Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Ani 
dors, what your Reſolution is, and ask an Hour; 
of Deliberation, and ſo I take our Leave; but fut 
fire to be entertain'd at your Butt, as becomes ai 


Trinc. That I refuſe, till acts of Hoſtility be a 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſſadors, I1 
take heed of my Butt, They come to pry int 
Secrets of my Dukedom, 

Vent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and 6 


Trinc. Subject Monſter } ſtand you Centry befor 
Cellar; my Queen and I will enter, and feaſt our! 
within. 1 | 

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha isvijibt, 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician 
Conduct my Steps? he hovers ſtill about me, 
Whether for good or ill, I cannot tell, 

Nor care I much; for I have been ſo long 
A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary of 
Her Flatteries as her Frowns, but here I am 

Ariel. Here I am. Fa | 

Ferd. Hah! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Ec 
This might ſeem pleaſant, could the Burthen of 
My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 
And my laſt Words, like thoſe of dying Men, 
Need no reply. Fain I would go to Shades, 
Where few would wiſh to follow me. 


. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 

not take his Counſel. 

. Take his Counſel, 

It may be the Devil's Counſel, III never take it. 
el. Take it. | 

I will Diſcourſe no more with thee, 

allow one ſtep further. 

el. One ſtep further. 

This muſt have more importance than an Eccho, 
spirit tempts me to a Precipice. 
if it will anſwer when I ſing 

rows to the Murmur of this Brook. 


He Sings. 

Go thy way. 

Go thy way. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou ſtay ? 
| Why ſhould'ſt thou ſtay ? 
Where the Winds whiſtle, and where the Streams creep, 
Under you Willow-tree fain would I ſleep. 
; Then let me alone, 
For tis time to be gone, 
For tis time to be gone. 
d. What Cares or Pleaſures can be in this Iſle? 
Within this deſart Place 
There lives no human Race; 
Fate cannot fromm here, nor kind Fortune ſmmile. 
el, Kind Fortune ſiniles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
dome ſtrange Felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſhalt ſee. 


. Il take thy word for once; 
on Muſician, | [Exennt, and return. 
EN E IV. The Cypreſs Trees and Caves, 


cone changes, aud diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 


|. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, 
hy what thou ſeeſt vonder. 15 _ 
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2. 


T4 We TEMPEST; 


Mir. Is it a Spirit? 
Lord! how it looks about! Sir, I confeſs 
It carries a brave Form. But *tis'a Spirit. 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and has fich h 
As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſe 
Was in the Wrack; were he not ſomewhar ſtaind 
With Grief(Beauty's worſt Canker) thou might ſt ei 
A goodly Perſon; he has loſt his Company, 
And ſtrays about to find 'em. 

Mir. I might call him | 
A thing Divine, for nothing natural 
Jever — ſo noble. 


Proſp. It uu on 5 
As my Soul prompts it: Spirit, fine Spirit, 
Il free thee within two Days for this. 
Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs on whom theſe Airy 
Fair Excellence, if, as your Form declares, 
You are Divine, be pleas'd to inſtruct me how 
You will be worſhipped; ſo bright a Beauty 
Cannot ſure belong to human Kind. 
Mir. IJ am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are, 
Ferd. My Language too! O Heay'ns! I am the 
Of them, vrho ſpeak this Speech when I'm in my 
Own Country. | | 
© _ Proſþ. How, the beſt? what wert thou if 
The Duke of Savoy heard thee ? 
Ferd. As I am now; | 
Who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy; 
He does hear me, and that he does I weep. | 
My * Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (e er ſince at ci 


e | 
The Duke my Father wrack'd. 

Mir. Alack ! for pity. f 

Proſp. At the firſt Sight they have chang d Eyes 
Dear Ariel, [I'll {et thee free for this.. 
Young, Sir, a Word. | 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father fo urgently? Th! 
The third Man that I ever ſaw, the fiſt 
Whom cer I figh'd for, ſweet Heavn move my f n 
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- inclin'd my way. | ko 
d. O! ifa Virgin! 
our Affections not gone forth, Ill make you 


bes of Savoy. | 
cl. +. Soft, Sir! one word more. > TE 
d Fre in each others Powers; but this ſwift Bus'neſs 


uſt uneaſie make, leſt too light Winning | 
e the Prize light one word more. Thou uſurp'ſt 
Name not due to thee, haſt put thy ſelf 
n this Iſland as a Spy to get | 
Government from me the Lord of it. 
yd. No, as I'm a Man. | | 
ir, There's nothing il] can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
'evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, 
d things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 
%. No more. Speak not for him, he is a Traitor, 
be! thou'rt my Pris'ner, and ſhalt be in Bonds. 
water ſhalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be | 
freſh Brook-Muſcles, wither'd Roots and Husks, 
erein the Acorn cradied; follow. Eg 
ed. No, I will refiſt ſuch Entertainment, 
my Enemy has more Power, 
[He draws, and is charm d from moving. 

ir, O dear Father! make not too raſh a Trial | 
him, for he is gentle, and not fearful. 
rp, My Child ny Tutor! put thy Sword up, 
tor, who mak'ſt a Show, but dar'ſt not ſtrike : 
y Conſcience is poſſeſsd with Guilt. 

e from thy Ward, 
cm here diſarm thee with this Wand, 
d make thy Weapon drop. 
lr. Beſeech you, Father. 
Prop. Hence: Hang not on my Garment. 
Wir. Sir, have pity, | 
be his Surety. 
Prop. Silence! one word more 
ul make me chide thee, if not hate thee: What, 
Adyocate for an Impoſtor? ſure | | 
ou think'ſt there are no more ſuch Shapes as his? 
d the moſt of Men this is a Caliban, 
d they to him are Angels, 


I 


e. 
he Nl 
my 


t edi 
yes, 
Chis) 


7 Fl 
Mir , 
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Mir, My Affections are then moſt humble, 
J have no Ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 

Proſþ. Come on, obey: | | 
Thy Nerves are in their Infancy again, 
And have no Vigour in them, 

Ferd. So they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up: 
My Father's Loſs, the Weakneſs which I feel, 
The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Threy 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might J but once a Day thorough my Priſon 
Behold this Maid: All Corners elſe o'th' Earth 
Let Liberty make uſe of: I have ſpace 
Enough in fuch a Priſon. | 

Proſp. It works: Come on: | 
Thou haſt done well, fine Arie]: Follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt do more for me. [Whiſper; i 

Mir. Be of Comfort! Do 
My Father's of a better Nature, Sir, | 
Than he appears by Speech: This is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Proſp. Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds: Butth 
Exactly do all Points of my Command. 

Ariel. To a Syllable. : | [Exit li 

Proſp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a word fori 
III ſeparate you. Exit Minu 

Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the Waters, retut 
Thou ſtrik'ſt em, which purſue thy bootleſs Blow, 
And meet when it 1s paſt. 

Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 
And if you are the {ame you ſpeak your ſelf, 
Bear your Afflictions like a Prince That Door 
Shews you your Lodging. ES 

Ferd. Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey, [Ex# Fe 

Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 
Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito. 
J ſhall not need to chide him for his Fault, 
His Paſſion is become his Puniſhment, 


— 


The TEMPEST. 217 
Enter Hippolito. | 
Jap. Tis Proſpero's Voice. ö 
Prop. Hippolizo ! I know you now expect 
000 ſeverely chide you: You have ſeen 
Voman, in contempt of my Commands. | 
id. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm'd; 
old you, that you need not doubt my Courage, 
ro. You think you have receiv'd no Hurt? 
Hip. No, none, Sir. „ 9 
y me again, when &er you pleaſe Pm ready: 
ink I cannot fear an Army of em. 
ob. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! Jide. 
| what was the Succeſs of your Encounter? 
. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
| took her to Mercy, and ſhe me, 4 8 
of. But are you not much chang d from what you were? 
i, Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
ſtill 1 wiſho——yet if I had that Woman, 
believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
oþ. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
zue. I'd quit the reſt 'o'th* World, that L might live 
e with her; ſhe never ſhould be from me. . 
it M two would fit and look till our Eyes ak d. 
. You'd ſoon be weary of her. | .Y 
I, O, Sir, never. = 225 - 
oþ. But you'll grow old and wrinkled, as you ſee 
WW, now, and then you will not care for her. | 
ih. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we twe 
never poſſibly grow old. i | 
of, You muſt, _— . | | N ** 
00 . Whether we will or no, Sir? who ſhall make us? 
0. Nature, which made me ſo. \ J 
Exit '. But you have told me that her Works are yariousg 
made you old, but ſhe has made us young. | 
op. Time will convince you, . 
while be fare you tread in Honour's Paths, 8 
you may merit her; and that you rmay not 
t fit Occaſions to employ your Virtue, 
us next Cave there is a Stranger lodg' d, 
19 177 Kind, young, of a * Preſenceg 
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And, as he lays himſelf, of Princely Birth: 
He is my Pris'ner, and in deep Afffiction: 
Viſit, and comfort him; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my Duty, Sir. [Exit Hy 
Proſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; 
Perhaps I took the Moment of his Birth 
Amiſs; perhaps my Art it ſelf is falſe. 
On what ſtrange Grounds we build our Hopes and Fey 
Man's Life is all a Miſt, and in the Dark 
Our Fortunes meet us. 
If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee? 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be? | 
It by Free-will in our-own Paths we- move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above? 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driv'n, 
If ill, tis ours: if good, the act of Heav'n. [Exi/Prl 


SCENE A Cave. 


N Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Your Pity, noble Youth, doth much oblige n 
Indeed *twas ſad to loſe a Father ſo. 
Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure 
You faid you had but one. N 
Ferd. But one Father! he's 6 ſimple! [4 
Hip. Are ſuch Misfortunes frequent in your Woll 
Where many Men live? 
Ferd. Such are we born to. 
But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
50 give me leave to ask you, what you are? 
Hip. Do not you. know.? | 
Ferd. How ſhould I? 
Hip. 1 well hop'd 
I was a Man, but by your Tenorance 
Of what I am, I fear it is not ſo: 
Well, Praſpero! this is now the ſecond Time 
You have deceiv'd me. 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt | 
You are a Man: But I would know- of whence? 
Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours 


. Have you a Father? 
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Hip, I was told T had one, 33 78 

1 that he was a Man; yet I have been 

much deceived, I dare not telPt you for 

Truth; but I have ſtill been kept a Priſoner 

r fear of Women. WO ek, | 

Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, 

* fince I came, I have beheld one here, 

hoſe Beauty pierc d my Heart. 88 1 ; 

Hip. How did ſhe pierce? you ſeerni not hurt. 2 f 

erl. Alas! the Wound was made by her bright Exe | 

d feſters by her Abſence. . 

t, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. | 

p. Now I ſuſpe& that Loye's the very thing 

it 1 feel too! Pray tell me truly, Sir, 1 Ea 

you not grown unquiet fince you ſaw her? 

end.] take no Reſt. | 

Ei). Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe. | : 

you not wiſh you do not know for what? 

Ferd, O no! 1 know too well for what I wiſh, 

Hip. There, I confels, I differ from you, Sir; 

'Y you defire ſhe may be always with you? 4 . 
end.] can have no felicity without her, ORE 

ip. Juſt, my Condition! alas, gentle Sir, 

pity you, and you ſhall pity me. | 

end. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 

d cannot live. | 

Hp, How! do you love her? 

| would you have her too? that muſt not be: 

none but I muſt have her.. 5 

ed. But perhaps we do not love the ſame; 

Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 

h. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 

les that one I love? 

ud. That's a ſtrange Queſtion, There are many more 

les that Beauty which you love. | 

b. I will have all | | 

chat kind, if there be a hundred of em. f 

74. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

ip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be 

out em: O, how I rejoyce! more Women ! 

| os Ferd, 


— 
- — 


e? 
ous: 


— 
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Ferd. Sir, if you love, you muſt be ty'd to one, 
Hip. Ty'd! how ty'd to her? 

Ferd. To love none but her. 

Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature. 
I muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like al, 
All that are fair: Come! bring me to this Woman, 
For I muſt have her. | 

Ferd. His Simplicity | 
Is ſuch, that I can ſcarce be angry with him. [4 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behoid her, you 
Will find you do not love her. | 

Hip. I find already 8 
I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 

Ferd. You cannot loye two Women both at once, 

Hip. Sure *tis my Duty to love all, who do 

Reſemble her whom I've already ſeen. 
I'Il have as many as I can, that are 

So good and Angellike, as ſhe I love. 
And wil} have yours. i, 

Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 

Ferd. 1 may, perhaps, by force, reſtrain you from it 

Hip. Why, do ſo if you can. But either promiſe ar 

To love no Woman, cr you. muſt try your Force, 

Ferd. J cannot help it, I muſt love. | 

Hip. Well, you may love, 

For Proſtero taught me Friendſhip too: You ſhall 
Love ms and other Men if you can find em, 
But all the Angel-women ſhall be mine. 

Ferd. J muſt break off this Conference, or he 
Will urge me elſe beyond what J can bear. 4 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak 
Farther concerning both our Loves; at preſent 
I am in with Wearineſs and Grief, 
And would, if you're ſo pleas'd, retire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendibp, 
For next to Women, I find I can loye you. 
Ferd. 1 thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it, [Exit 


— 


xi). This Stranger does inſult, and comes into 
Ur World, to take thoſe heay'nly Beauties from me, 

| lch! believe I am inſpir'd to love: Ly 

Ind yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 

e would be poor in love, but Pl! be rich: , 

now perceive that Proſpero was cmnning; 750 

or when he frighted me from Woman: Kind, 
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A C. T. W. 
SCENE Cypreſs-T; recs and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
f. V Our Suit has Pity in't, and has prevail d. 


t yet take heed; let Prudence be your Guide; 
m it 
ſe e thing J had forgot; inſinuate into his Mind 
kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 
ould have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. 
Mir. You ſhall be obey d in all things. 
Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. 
Mir. I ſhall endeayour it. 
Prop. This may ſecure 
Ppolto from that dark Danger which 
Art forebodes; for Friendſhip does provide 
double Strength t' oppoſe th Aſſaults of Fortune: 
| Exit Proſpera; 
Enter Ferdinand. —- 
Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where T dearly love, 
but a double Tie, a Link of Fortune 
ind to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, 
d yet to be ſo near her, there's the Hardſhip : 
feel my {elf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, 


Id nigh the Ground, on which I might have Eaſe, - 
© | | 


Exüft 
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hoſe precious things he for himſelf delign'd. Exit. 


Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him 


du muſt not ** your Viſit muſt be ſhort. [She's going. 
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Yet cannot reach it. . 
Mir. Sir! my Lord! where are you? 
Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? or do I dream! 
Mir. Speak ſoftly, it is I. 
Ferd. O heav'nly Creature 
Ten times more gentle than your Father's cruel, 
How on a ſudden, all my Griefs are vanifh'd! 
Mir. How do you bear your Priſon? 
Ferd. Tis my Palace, | 
While you are here, and Love and Silence wait 
Upon our Wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, 
And *tis what we would chuſe. 
Mir. Pm ſure what I would. | 
But how can I be certain that you love me? 
Look to't; for I will die when you are falſe. 
I've heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts, 
Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another Form to frightm 
This Shape will be too pleaſing. Do I love you? 
© Heav'n! O Earth! bear witneſs to this Sound, 
Tf J prove falſe 
#477. Oh held, you ſhall not ſwear; 
For Keav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure 
This undeſery'd Captivity, tan! 
re wiſh to gain my Freedom with the Loſs 
Of you. | | 
Mr. I am a Fool to weep at what 
I'm glad of: But I have a Suit to you, | US 
And that, Sir, ſhall | 
Be now the only Trial of your Love. "- 
Ferd. You've ſaid enough, never to be den) d, 
Were it my Life; for you have far o er- bid 
The Price of all that human Life is worth. 
Mir. Sir, *tis to love one for my fake, who for 
His own deſerves all the Reſpect which you 
Can ever pay him. . . 
Ferd. Lou mean your Father: Do nat think bis Me 
Can make me hate him; when he gave you Being, 
He then did chat which cancell'd all theſe Wrongs. 


, be mD 
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My. 1 meant not him, for that was a Requeſt, 
hich, if you love, I ſhould not need to urge. 
Ferd. Is there another whom I ought to love? 

nd love him for your ſake? 

Mir. Yes, ſuch a one, Me . 

ſho, for his Sweetneſs and his goodly Shape, 

f1, who am unskilfd, in Forms, may judge) 

think can ſcarce be equall d: Tis a Youth, 

Stranger too as you are. 

gerd. Of ſuch a graceful Feature, and muſt I 

pr your ſake love? | 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple 

o grant the firſt Requeſt I ever made? 

es wholly unacquainted with the World, 

nd wants your Converſation. You ſhould have 
ompaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger. 
Ferd. Thoſe need Compaſſion whom you diſcommend, 
ot whom you praiſe. - | 

Mr. Come, you muſt love him for my ſake : You ſhall. 
Ferd. Maſt J for yours, and cannot fer my own? 

ther you do not love, or think that I dent 

t when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 

Il. Have I fo far offended you already, 8 
hat he offends you only for my fake? ; 

t {ure you would not hate him, if you faw 
mas I've done, ſo full of Youth and Beauty. 


him 


Terd. O Poilon to my Hopes Aid. 
ben he did viſit me, and I did mention 15 = 
us beauteous Creature to him, he then did tell — 


he would have her.. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you? 911 

Terd. It is too plain: Like moſt of her frail Sex, L 
es falſe, but has not learn'd, the Art to hide it; 
ature has done her Part, ſhe loves Variety: 
Wy did I think' that any Woman could i 
innocent, becauſe ſhe's young? No, no, 


Kir Nurſes teach them Change, when with two Nipples, | 


is Mey do divide their Liking. => [ £342. 
ng; Mir, J fear I have offended you, OO Rs, 
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I meant no harm: But if you pleaſe to hear me 
| TESLA | TA noiſe with 
Heark, Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, 
I know his Steps; dear Love, retire a while, 
I fear I've ſtaid too long, x 
Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough. 
Oh Jealouſie! Oh Love! how you diſtract me? 
5 ö Exit Ferdi an 
Mir. He appears diſpleas d with that young Man, I kng 
Not why: But, till I find from whence his Hate proc 


I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs IJ have caus'd it; 7 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. F 
- ; Enter Proſpero. | ut 
Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your With, I 
You have ſeen the Priſoner. f 
Mir. Ves. 1 


Proſp. And he ſpake to you? 
Air. He ſpoke; but he receiv d ſhort Anſwers from u 
Froſp. How like you his Converſe:? 
Mir. At ſecond ſight 5 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. 
Proſp. T find ſhe loves him much, becauſe ſhe hides i 
Love teaches Cunning even to Innocence, 4 
Well, go in. 
Mir. Aſide. Forgive me, Truth, for thus diſguiſing tit 
If I can make him think I do not love 
The Stranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. 
1 5 ” Exit Mira 
Proſp. Stay! ſta I had forgot to ask her 
What ſhe has {aid of young Hippoliro: 
Oh! here he comes! and with him my Dorinda. 
IIIl not be ſeen, let their Loves grow in ſecret. 
; | be [Exit Projpit 
Enter Hippolito and Dorinda. 
Hip. But why are you ſo ſad? | 
Dor. But why are you fo joyful? 
Hip, I have within me | 
All, all the various Mulick of the Woods. 
Since laſt I faw you, I have heard brave News! 


— 
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n tell you, and make you joyful for me. Bu 

Dy Sir, when I ſaw 708 firſt, I. through my Eyes, 

ew ſomething in, I know not what it is; 

ut till it entertains me with ſuch Thoughts, 

makes me doubtful whether Joy becomes me. 

Hip. Pray believe me; 

«I'm a Man, III tell you bleſſed News, 

e heard there are more Women in the World, 

5 fair as you are too. | 

Dor. Is this your News? You ſee it moves not me. 

Hip, And I will have em all. | 

Dor. What will become of me then? 


Hip, Ill have you too. 

ut are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 

Dor. I never ſaw but one. 

Bib. Is there but one here? | 

his is a baſe poor World; T'll go to th? other; 

e heard Men have abundance of em there. 

ut pray where's that one Woman? 95 

Dor. Who, my Siſter? | ; | 1 

Hip, Is ſhe your Siſter? I'm glad of that: You ſhall ==, 

ep me to her, and I will love you for it. 5 | in 
[Offers to take her Hand. 

Dur. Away! I will not have you touch my Hand. — 

ly Father's Counſel, which enjoin'd Reſervedneſs, 

25 not in vain, I ſee. . J [LAſide. 

Hip. What makes you ſnun me? | | 

Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's Hand. 

Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours? 

Dor. You mean to love her too. „ 

Hp, Do not you love her)? EY * 

hen why ſhould I not do ſo? | = 

Dor. She's my Siſter, Fr N 

nd therefore 1 muſt love her: But you cannot 

e both ofius, > $152 1 

Hy, 1 warrant you I can: 

h that you had more Siſters! 

Dor. You may love her, 

ut then I'll not love you. 


m 
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Hip. O but you muſt; n 

Ons is enough for you, but not for me. | 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had feen another; 

A Man like you, and the lik d only him; 

Therefore if one muſt he enough for her, 

He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change, and like that Ma 

Would you be willing to permit that Change? | 

Hip. No, for you hk'd me ſirſt. 

Dor. So you did me. 

Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man; 

I cannot bear it. | 
Dor. PI ſee neither of you. | 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainte; 

But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd YM: 

O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 

I'm but a Woman to him. 

Dor. I will ſee him | | 
Except you'll promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 

Hip. Yes, for your ſake I needs muſt ſee your Sift, 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; 
If I were not her Siſter, ſhe would eat me; 
Therefore take heed. | 

Hip. IJ heard that ſhe was, fair, 

And like you. 1 | 

Dior. No, indeed, ſhe's, like my Father, 

With a great Beard, twould fright you te look on h 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go. together, 
They are fit for no body, but one another. | 
| fly! fly! 5 2 | 
Before he ſees you. 

Dor. Muſt we part fo ſoon? 

Hip. Vare a loſt Woman if you ſee him. 

Dor. I would not willingly. be loſt, for fear 
You ſhould not find me. avoid. him. Exit W 

Hip. She fain would have deceiv'd me, but I/know 
Her Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; | 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like 
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o one another: All the Creatures of 


ers and the Woods are fo. 
12 „ Rer., Ferdinand. G l 
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Ferd. O eil you ate the | Man! 
ou ve got the Hearts of — the beauteous Women. ' 


How! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't? | | 
2 One of em charg'd me to love you for her fake 
Hip, Then I muſt ws. her. 
Ferd. No, not till IJ am dead. 
Hip, How dead? what's that? but whatſo&er it be, | 
ng to have her. i 
Ferd. Time and my Grief may make me' PO IT 
Hip, But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte; 1 _ 
kd any thing of you before. 
Fed. J ſee your Ignorance; 
nd therefore will inſtruct you in my Meaning. 
e Woman, whom I love, ſaw you; and lov'd you: 
ow, Sir, if you love her, yoYll cauſe * Death. 
b. Be ſure Il do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; 5 
nd I requeſt you that you would not bre „ 
Hp, When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
ne they're to be deny d: You ſay ſhe's fair, 
nd muſt love all who are fair; for, to tell you 
Secret, Sir, which I have lately found 
ſithin my ſelf; they are all made for me. 
Ferd, That's but afond Coneecit: Tou re made for ohe, 
d one for you. 
Hp. You cannot tell me, Sir, | 
know I'm made for twei ty hundred Women. 
mean if there ſo many be ft World) 
d that if once I ſee her, I ſhall love ker, 
Ferd, Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 
Ir 1 wow'dfain have my Heart beat a 
ſt as it did when I firſt faw her Ster. 
Ferd. 1 find I; muſt nor let you ſee her then. 
Hp. How will you hinder e? 
Ferd. B foree of Arm. 


10 
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Hip. By force of Arms? | * | 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ipnoran that I pity him, 
And fain would avoid Force Pray do not ſee he; 
She was mine firſt; you have no right to her. 
Hip. I have not yet conſider'd what is right, 
But, Sir, I know my Inclinations are 
To love all Women: And I have been taught, 
That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. 
In honour then of Truth, I muſt declare 
That I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and loye 
Your Woman, and endeayour to ſeduce her 
From that Affection which ſhe vow'd to you? 
Hip. I wow'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe Fe 
Should love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 2 
But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide | 
Againſt the worſt, and try to get your Woman. 
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more Beautiful than I, 
And fitter to alluie unpractis'd Hearts. 
Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. Pm glad you let me know I have ſuch Bet, 
If that will get me Women, they fhall have it 
As far as Cer twill go: Pl never want em. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this act of Friend 
Provide your ſelf a Sword, for we muſt fight. i 


Hip. A Sword, what's that? | nd 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. | by 
Hip. What ſhou'd I do with it? e 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, * 7 
And puſh againſt me, while I puſh at-you, ke 
Till one of us fall dead. _ | e 
Hip. This is brave Sport; | ay 


Put we have no Swords growing in our World. 4 
Ferd. What ſhall we do then to decide our Quart! 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with! 2 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance!—You muſt defend your UP 
And fo muſt I: But fince you have no Sword, | 
Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave [Gives him his SM 


e TrEmwPpEesrT. 220 
ound a Ruſty one; perhaps twas his 
ho keeps me Pris ner here: That I will fit: 
ben next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight. + 
Hip. _— haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours again. 
nean to fight with all the Men I meet, 
d when t 5 re dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
rend. I ſee you are unskilful: I defire not 
take your Life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight 
theſe Conditions; he who firſt draws Blood, 
who can take the other's Weapon from him, 
l be acknowledg'd as the Conqueror, 
{ both the Women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, | | 4 
devry Day II fight ber two more with y you. 
Ferd, But win theſe firſt. 
WH. TIl warrant you TH puſh you. [Exeunt ſeveralh. 


SCEN E II. The wild Maud. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban and 8 ycorax. 


alb. My Lord, I ſee em coming vonder. 

Ic. Whom? e 
ali. The ſtarv'd ns and his two thirſty Subjects; 
would have our Liquor. 

inc. If thou wert a Monſter of parts I would make 
e my Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. The 
il take all Dunees, thou haſt loſt a brave Employment 
not being a Linguiſt, and for want of Behaviour. 

bc. My Lord, ſhall I -- "po em? II be kind to all 
em, juſt as I am to | 
fe. No, that's againſt he öh dene Laws of my 
lelom: You are in a high Place, Spouſe, and mult | 
e good Example. Here they come, well put on the 
1 Stateſ-· men, and be wy dull, that we may be 
Erie, 

arrel Enter Stephano, Ventoſo and Muſtacho. | 

with i". Duke Trincalo, we have conſider d. "va 

our I . Peace or War? | 

ut, Peace, and the Butt, 


wth 


bis SW 
Steph, 
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I come now as a private Perſon, and promig 

me 12 under your Government. 

Vinc. You ſhall enjoy the Benefits of Peace; ad 

firſt Fruits of it, amongſt all civil Nations, is to bech 
for Joy: Caliban, skink about. 

Steph. I long to have a Rowſe to her Graces Hal 
and to the Haunſe in Kelder, or rather Haddock in ll 
for I gueſs it will be half Fiſh, [4 

Trinc. Subject Stephano, here's to thee; and þ! 
Quarrels be drown'd. in this draught. [Di 

Steph, Great Magiſtrate, here s thy Siſter's Hall 
thee. Drina to ( 

Sye. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. 

Trinc. O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame 
to day. Gemlemen Subjects, pray bear with her g 

 Huſwifry: She wants a little Breeding, but ſhe's h 
Mit. Ventaſo, here's to thee. Is it not better to ji 
the Butt, than to, quarrel and Pierce « one * another] 
hes ? 

Vent. Let it come, Boy. 

* Trinc. Now wou'd I lay Greatneſs Ade, and ſhale! 
Heck, if T had but Muſickx 

Calib. O my Lord! my Mother elt us in her . 
hundred Spirits to attend us, Devils of all ſort; { 
great roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Spright 

Sc. Shall we call? And thou ſhalt hear them inthe 

Trinc. I accept the Motion: Let us have our Mat 

in-law's Legacy immediately. | 


eulen Inge. 
122 Muſick, we- want Mirth, 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth: 
We have now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among iss. 


Trinc. What a merry Tyrant am 1 to have my! 
kick, and Pay nothing for't? | 
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Nille riſes, and faur Spirits with Wine am Ment enter, 
wing it, as they dance, an the Table: The Dance ended, 
e Bottles vaniſh, and the Table ſinks again. 3 
wt. The Bottle's drunk. | 
uf. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it a 
_ firſt. 
Ste ve me Hand, thou haſt been a 
yy mo rake Prethee why ſhould = 
quarrel? Shall I ſwear tyro Oaths? By Bottle, and by 
t love thee : In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly. 
4 Your Grace ſhall find there's no Love: loſt, for I 
pledge you ſoundly. | 
nc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but. chars all one; 
ge my Grace fait | 
mc. Caliban, go to whe Butt, and tel me how it 
ds: Peer Stepihane,, doſt thou love me? | 
| th, L love your Grace, and all your Princely Fa- 


ine, "Tis. no matter if thou loviſt me; hang my Fa- 

1 Friend, rather tell me What thou 
kn of my Priceſe? | 
eh, Look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. . | 
inc, Noble? Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, 
the Witches are of great Families in Lapland, but the 
| was her Father, and I have heard of the Menfieur 
illes in Frauce; but look on her. Beauty, is ſhe' a fit 

e for Duke Trincala ? Mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's 
pe Vonder with the Serving · men. 
eb. An't pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's ſomewhat homely, f 
that's no — 1 in a Princeſs, She is virtuous. 
. Umph! virtuaus! E am loath to diſparage 29 5 
thou art my Friend, canſt thou be eloſe? 

1h. As a ftopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. 

Enter Caliban again with 4 . 

mc. Why. then P11 tell a, I found her an Hour ago 
r an Elder-tree, upon a. ſweet Bed of Nettles; fing- 
Tory, Rory, and Ranthum,. Scantum, with her own 
ral Brother. | 


eh, O Jew! make Love in her own Tribe? 


Vinc. But tis no matter, to tell "thee true, I ny 
her to be a great Man, and ſo forth: But make no nn 


Butt? How does it ſound ? 


Tinc. 1 fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Thi 


_. where it grows. 5 


I'm ugly. 


- not believe him, Chuck. W 


— 


Pity upon me — 


more than Haws, or Blackberries, I have a ho 


on't, for I care not who knows it, and ſo here; tv 
again. Give me the Bottle, Caliban! did! you kno 


Calib. It ſounds as though it had a Noiſe within, 


and is departing: Give me the Bottle. U 
Muſt. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ſay. 
5 5 TH TY ib [Steph. whiſpers Sy l 
Sec. But did he tell you ſo? 
Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, 
that he marry'd you only to get Poſſeflion of the ll 
Syc. My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. 
Steph. And your Father's too. Hem! skink aboy 
Grace's Health again. O if you will but caſt an I 


Sy. 1 will caſt two Eyes of Pity on thee, I lo 


Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of! 
but T 1] bring thee where they are. | 
Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time ws. 
Fpyc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give hin 
uor ? | | | 
Step. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack ny! 
Wilt thou leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Prince 
Syc. If thou canſt A glad with this Liqui 
Steph. III warrant thee; we'll ride into the Cl 


Fyc. How wilt thou carry me thither? 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mother's. 
Trinc. What's that you will do? Hah! I hope yall 

not betray'd me? How does my Pigs-nye? [To Sy 
Syc. Begone! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou! 


Steph. The foul Words were yours; I will not e 
for you, 6-7 n err gn. 
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xc. 1 ſee, if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I 
re thee into Grace for this? I will correct thee with _ 
Wor! Hand. , [Strikes Steph. 
;. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [Flies at Trinc, 
ic. Where are our Guards? Treaſon! Treaſon !_ 
“Vent. Muſt. Calib. rum betwixt. 
nt. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the Peo- 


inc, This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my 

m. [Wriſpers Muſtacho haſtily.) Miuſtacho, ſtrike on 

ide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 3 
g. Tm againſt Rebels! Ventoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
xt, You a Vice-Roy? [They two fight off from the reſt. 
h. Hah ! Hector Monſter! do you ſtand Neuter ? 


b. Thou wyould'ſt drink my Liquor, I will not help 
&. Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but 


w him. | | 
[Syc, and Calib. fight, Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and I 
idle? | ; 


— 


[Trinc. beats off Steph. to the Door. Exit Steph. 
ot purſue too far, for fear the Enemy will rally a- 
and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Cittadel; well, I muſt 
| of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion 
firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a Se- 
on, to get Alimony. „ 


EN E III. The Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 5 


r Ferdinand and Hippolito, with their Swords drawn. 


d. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 

the Ground's firm and even: Are you ready ? 

p. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. | 

4, You remember ES | ; wu 

what Conditions we muſt fight? Who firſt * 

es a Wound is to ſubmit. - | 

p. Come, come, . 

loſes Time; now for the Women, Sir. FO. 

[They fi;ht a little, Ferdinand — . 
erd. 
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Ferd. Sir, you are wounded,” 
Hip. No. 
Ferd. Believe your Blood. | 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my Blood, 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. I will not il till my Sword hits you too 
f -preſſes an, Ferd. retires anda 
Ferd. Pm loth to Eil you, you are unskilful, Sir 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come 
As near as yours, and you ſhall ſee my Skill. 
Ferd. You faint for 7 of Blood, I ſee you ſtaggy 
* Sir, retire. 
No! I will ne er go back—— 
Met inks the Cave turns round, I cannot find 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim fo, and dance about me! 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one thruſt. 


Hip. . au 

Ferd. O help, help, help! - 
eh Hip: Man, what hen I done? 
going to a cold — but when I wn 


Tl cht again. ray ſtay for me. a [5 
T0 He's gone! . | 
. He's gone! O ſtay, ſweet: lovely Youth) Help! help! | 


Enter Proſpero. 
Profþ. What diſmal Noiſe is that? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
What Miſchief my unhappy Hand has 9 
Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art 
Endeavour to reſiſt the Will of Heaven? [Rubs 
He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son 
Of an inhuman Father! all my Deſigns 
Are ruin'd and unravell'd by this Blew. 
No Pleaſure now is left-me but Revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 
5 Peace, peace 
= Can t 3 give me back his Life? 
What Friel ? Sluggith Spirit, where art han? 
Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 


Ay, now thou com'ſt, 
” Fate is paſt, and not to be recalft; 
| there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature, 
s thou art thy ſelf, thou canſt not but 
ad to ſee young Virtue nipt ith? Bloſſom. 
el. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
not glad; we airy Spirits are not of 
mper {0 malicious as the earthy, 
f a Nature more approaching 
thich we meet in Swarms, en combat 
int the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
of. Why did ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel 
fatal Action then? | 
zl. Pardon, * Sn. 
nt to do it, but I was forbidden 
e ill Genius of Hippolito, | 
came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd oh 
Wind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
rom the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
native Fields) above a hundred Years. 
b. PII chain thee in the North for 4 Neglect, 
un the burning Bowels of Mount Hei 
ig thy airy Wings with ſulph'rous Flames, 
oak thy tender Noſtrils with blue Smoak, 
ry nick of the belching Mountain, 
ſhalt be lifted up ta taſte h Air, 
than fall down again. | 
iel. Pardon, dread Lord. 
. No more of Pardon than juſt Heay'n intends thee, 
thou &er find from me: Hence! fly with ſpeed, © 


*y; him, with my Brother, ſtreight before me. 

il. Mercy, my potent Lord, and 1 Pi outfly 

Thought, [Exit . 

d. O Heav'ns! what words are theſe I heard? 

cannot ſee who ſpoke em: Sure the Woman 

m loyd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion. 

oþ, No, Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal Mould, 
much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; 

le has Faults, and muſt be puniſh'd for“ em. 
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Wind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's Father, | 


Miranda 
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Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? 
The Will of Heaven's 'accompliſh'd: I have now 
No more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 
Now you may enter, 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 

Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee 
You once again? | 

Proſp. You come to look your laſt; 
I will for ever take him from your Eyes. 
But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him, 

Dar. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man? 
He has a noble Form; but yet he's not 
So excellent as my Hippolitdo. 

Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man: Look n 
There's all of him that's left. 
Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him? - 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? 
[She kneels by ee and jog 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak' d again. 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeik u 
J fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me; he's dumb and cold too; 
But Tl! run ſtreight, and make a Fire to warm tit 
| [Exit Dorinda n 
Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio; and Ariel ini 
Alon. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils, | 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful Shapes. 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand ! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O ſiniſter Happineſs! 
Is it decreed 1 ſhould recover you 
Alive, juſt in that fatal Hour when this 
Braye Youth is loſt in Death, and by my Hand? 
Ant. Heavn! what new Wonder's this? 
Gonz. This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 

| Profþ. You ſtare upon me as you ne'er had {een m 
Have fifteen Years 10 loſt me to your Knowledge, 
That you retain no Memory of re ? 

| Gonz, The good old Duke of Millan! 
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J wonder leſs, | „ 
thou, Antonio, know'ſt me not, becauſe 

diaſt long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 

neer had been here. : 

+ Shame cheaks my Words. 

mz. And Wonder mine. | 

þ, For you, ufurping Prince, [To Alonz. 
7, by my Art, you were ſhipwrack'd on this Iſle, 
e after I a while had puniſl'd you, 

engeance would haye ended; I defign'd 

atch that Son of yours, with this my Daughter, 
*. Purſue it fill, I am moſt willing to't. | 
þ, So am not I. No Marriages can proſper . 
1 are with Murderers made; look on that Corps, | 
whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito, | 
infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you, 

d with me; and here I bred him up, 

a: blood-thirſty Man, that Ferdinand 

why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice 

to unſheath her Sword againft his Guilt? 

1m, What do you mean? 85 

p. To execute Heav'n's Laws. 

lam placd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, 


nda jzh you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my Millain. 
mii c2lls for Blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 


J in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 

ave the ſudden Joy of ſeeing "trig alive, 

then the greater Grief to ſee him die. | | 

nz, And chink'ſt thou I, or theſe, will tamely ftand, 

ew the Execution [Lays Hand upon his Sword. 

d, _ dear Father! ; e 

not ſuffer you t'attempt againſt 

Life, who b her Benn W I love; 

vp. Nay, then appear my Guards thought no more 

e their Aid; (Pm curs d tg e. „„ 
Ie ſtamps, Spirits appear 

they are now the 2 — of n 8 * : 

it 1 revenge this Murder. | 

Nx. Have I for this 


ad thee, my Son, fo ſoon again to loſe thee? 
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Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak. for pity. 

Ferd. Adieu, 1 80 Mldres. 7 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; I muſt ſpeak, 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 

Pe not ſo cruel to the Man J love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recall that Pray 'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though Death be all the mends that I can make, 

Profp. This Night I will allow you, Ferdinand, 
To fit you for your Death, that Cave's your Priſon, 

Alonz. Ah, Proſpero! hear me ſpeak. You are a1; 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 

Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg'd in yain, 
IT have no room for Pity left within me. 

Do you refuſe! help, Ariel, with your Fellows 
To drive em in; Alonzo and his Son. 
Beſtow in yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo 
Shall with Antonio lodge. | 
| [Spirits drive em in, as they are ji 
Enter Dorinda. 

Dor. Sir, I have made a Fire, ſpall he be warm? 

Proſp. He's dead, and vital Warmth will ne ler ren 

Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that? | 

Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When will it come again? 

Proſp. O never, never! 

He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 

Dor. He ſhall not lye in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me: Indeed he']] come again; 
He told me he would go a little while, | 
But promis'd me he would not tarry long. | 

Proſp. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd your 
Now both of you may ſee what tis. to break 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee Men, 
And by that ſight are made for ever wretched. 

Hipolito is dead, and Ferdinand | | 
Muſt die for murdering him. 

Mir. Have you no Pity? | 

Proſp. Your Diſobedience has ſo much. incens'd th 
That I this Night can leave no Bleſſing with you. | 
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to convey the Body to my Couch, 
leave me to mourn bs bow off * 1 
ear off t of Hip: 
ner Miranda a OY again. . Fees . 
iel. Pye been ſo chid for my Neglect by Þr be 
1 muſt now wateh all, as 8 ors, 
. Siſter, I fay again, *twas long of you 
4 this Mifehief happen'd. 
, Blame not me 
Leer own Fault, your Curiolity 
ght me to ſee the Man. 
. You ſafely might | 
ſeen him, and retir'd, but you works needs 
hear him, and converſe; you may remember 
Father calld me thence; and J calPd _ 
„ That was your Envy, Siſter, not your Love; 
ard me thence, becauſe you could not be 
e with him your ſelf; but Lam fure 
Man had never gone to Heavn ſo: ſoon, 
t yours made him | 
. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of em 
M go to Heay'n without us, but it was 
Fortune, and you -muſt be — ig 
. Ill not be ſatisfy'd: My Father ſays 
| wake your Man as cold as mine is now, 
when he is made cold, my Father will 
et you ſtrive to make him warm again. 
In ſpite of you mine never ſhall cod. 
v. Im ſure *twas'he that made me miſerable; 
] wil be reveng'd. Ferips you" "tinge" 8 
nothing to loſe a Man. 
lr. Yes, but there is 
e Difference betwixt my Poms: 
your Hippolito. 
Por. Ay, there's your udgment. 
r's is the oldeſt Man T ever ſaw, 
ept it were my Father. 
ly, Siſter, no more. 
a not comely in a Daughter, when 
d 4 * her Father 's old. K | 
W | Dor: 


lo 
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Dor. But why do I lf | 

Stay here, whilſt my cold Love perhaps may wary 
IIl pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Air. Siſter, I'll never fleep with you again. 

Dor. Il never more meet in a Bed with you, 

But lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Lor 
Mir. And at the Entrance of that Cave T'll hye, 
And Eccho to each Blaſt of Wind a Sigh. | 

Foo ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one ay 
Ariel. Harſh Diſcord reigns throughout this fat l 

At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; 
Old Proſpero, by his Daughters robb'd of Reſt, 
Has in 25 ure left em both unbleſt. | 
Unkindly they abjure each other's Bed, 

To faye the Living, and revenge the Dead. 

Alonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, 

And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid, 
Antonio and Gonzalo dilagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be, 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their Thirſt of Government; 
And wanting Subjects for the Food of Pow'r, 
Each wou'd, to rule alone, the reſt devour. 

The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Mu 
Even I, not fram'd of warring Elements, 

Partake and ſuffer in theſe OT f 
Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Atherial Mold? 
Accurſed Magick we our felyes have taught, 

And our own Pow'r has our Subjection wrought! {l 


$+S 
441 


Al 


„Senn 


Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 


% O beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 

i He has offended Heav'n. OY 
ſr, Then let Heav'n puniſh him. 
b. It will, by me. . 
jr, Grant him at leaſt ſome Reſpite for my fake. 
lb. 1 by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe 
> Deity againſt my ſelf and you. 
ir, Yet 1 have heard you ſay, the Powers above 
low in puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you 
emble them ? 
pp. The Argument is weak, 
want time to let you ſee your Errors; 
Ire, and, if you love him, pray for him. [He's going. 
lr. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? 
yoſþ. J cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, 
h leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; 
uſt be then the Monſter Caliban, 
he's not here; but Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 
Enter Ariel. 
iel. My Potent Lord, before thou cal?ſt, I come, 
erve thy Will. 
%%. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my Salvage Slave. 
rel, My Lord, it does not need. 
þ. Art thou then prone to Miſchief, wilt thou be 
[elf the Executioner ? 
fiel. Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, 
„ tor thy fake, unbidden, this Night has flown 
almoſt all the habitable World. 
b. But to what purpoſe was all thy Diligence? 


L. II. L Ariel, 


Mat 


oht! 
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Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord 
For my Neglect of young Hippolito, 
J went to view his Body, and ſoon found 
His Soul was but retir'd, not fally'd out: 
Then I collected 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the Wound apply'd 
'The healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
His only danger was his loſs of Blood. 
But now he's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this Hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
| Ancint the Sword which pierc'd him with this Wespen 
Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till J have time to 
ſit him again. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
Tt ſhall be done; be it your Task, Miranda, 
Pecauſe your Siſter is not preſent here; 
While 1 go viſit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom I will a while conceal this News, 
"That it may be more welcome. 
Mir. 1 obey you, 
And with a double Duty, Sir: For now 
Jou twice have given me Life. | 
Prob. My Ariel, follow me. Exeunt ſend 
[ Hippolito difcover'd on 4 Couch, Dorinda ty l 
Dor. How do you find your {elt? 
Eip. Tm ſomewhat cold, 
Can you not draw me nearer to the Sun? 
Jam too weak to walk. | 
Dor. My Love, III try. : 
| ¶ e draws the Chair nearer the Audi 
J thought you never would have walk'd again, 
They told me you were gone away to Heav'n; 
Eave you been there? 
Hip. I know not where I was. 
Lor. I will not leave you, till you promiſe me 
Tou will not die-aga'n. | 
Hip. Indeed I will not, 
Lor. Von muſt not go to Heay'n, unleſs we go 
Tozcther; For Tye heard my Father fay, | 
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+ we muſt ſtrive to be each other's Guide, 
e way to it will elſe be difficult, 
vecially to thoſe who are ſo young; 
much wonder what it is to die. 
Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of breathleſs Sleep, 
hen once the Soul's gone out. | 
Dor, What is the Soul ? - 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that runs about within us. 
Dor. Then J have ſeen it in a froſty Morning 
n ſmoaking from my Mouth. 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, | 
That is become of him who fought with me? 
Dor. O, I can tell you joyful News of him, 
Father means to make him die to Day, 
r what he did to you. | 
Hip. That muſt not be, 
deir Dorinda; go and beg your Father, 
may not die; it was my Fault he hurt me, 
gd him to it firſt. | 
Der. But if he live, he'll ne'er leave killing you. 
Hp. O no! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, 
card him calling me a great way off, 
d crying over me as you wou'd do; 
lides, we have no cauſe of Quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your Difference firſt? 
y. I fought with him for all the Women in the World, 
Dr. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heav'n, 
r wiſhing to have any more but me. | 
. Indeed I think it was, but I repent it, 
e Fault was only in my Blood, for now 
s gone, I find I do not love ſo many. 
Dir, In Confidence of this, PI beg my Father 
at he may live; I'm glad the naughty Blood, 
at made you love ſo many, is gone out. 


h. My Dear, go quickly, left you come too late. 


2900 


07 


Ain 


e . [Exit Dor, 
fer Miranda at the other Door, with Hippolito's Sword 
A wrapt up. | 

% . Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Beautiful, 


nothing but Dorinda can OW her ? g 01 
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'O! believe it is that Angel Woman, 

Whom ſhe calls Sifter. ; 
Mir. Sir, I am ſent hither 

'To dreſs your Wound; how do you find your Strength 

Hip. Fair Creature, I am faint with loſs of Blood. 

Mir. Pm ſorry for't. 

Nip. Indeed, and ſo am I, 

For if I had that Blood, I then ſhould find 
A great Delight in loving you. 
Mir. But, Sir, 
J am another's, and your Love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 

Hip. Yet I find 
"That, if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little. 
Mir. 1 cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhould you. 

Hip. O my Wound pains me. 

Mir. Jam come to eaſe you. [She unwraps the Suni 

Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 
My Wound ſhoots worſe than ever. 

[She wipes and anoints the Sal 

Air. Does it ſtill grieve you? | 

Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething 
Laid juſt upon it. 

Mir. Do you find no Eaſe? 

Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the Pain 

Is leaving me: Sweet Heav'n, how I am eas'd! 
Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 

Ferd. {To Dor.] Madam, I muſt confeſs my Life is jon 
1 owe it to your Generoſity. 

Dor. 1 am o'erjoy'd my Father lets you live, 
And proud of my good Fortune, that he gave 
Your Lite to me. | - 

Mir. How? gave his Life to her! 

Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid fo, and he ſaid 
He ow'd it to her Generoſity. 

Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Hippotite ? 

Dor. So kind already? 

Ferd. J came to welcome Life, and I have met 
The cruelleſt of Deaths. | 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another Man? 


*. 
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Dor. Siſter, what Buſineſs have you here? 
Mir. You fee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. You're very charitable to a Stranger. 
Mir. You are not much behind in Charity, 
o beg a Pardon for a Man, whom you 
dcarce ever {ſavy before. | 
| Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, 
or I had rather he ſhould dic, than you 
ould cure his Wound. | 
Mir. And T wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd, before 
e ow'd his Life to your Entreaty. - 
Fer. to Hip. Sir, I am glad you are ſo well recoyer'd, 
Fou keep your Humour ſtill to have all Women? 
| Hp. Not all, Sir, you except one of the Number, 
our new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become Inconſtant? 
I muſt loſe you, I had rather Death ; 
hould take you from me, than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have choie, I would have wiſh'd 
hat Death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dir, Ay, now I find why I was ſent away, 
hat you might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your Unkindneſs; 
his is too much, firſt to be falſe your ſelf, | 
nd then accuſe me too. 
Fr/. We all accuſe | 
ach other, and each one denies their Guilt, 
ſhould be glad it were a mutual Error. 
nc therefore firſt to clear my {elf from Fault, 
adam, I beg your Pardon, while I oy | 
only love your Siſter. [To Dorinda. 
Mir, O bleſt word! © Au 
m jure I love no Man but Ferdinand. 1 
Dor. Nor 1, Heaven knows, but my Hippolito. = 
Hib. I never knew I loy d ſo much, before 
fear d Dorinda's Conſtancy ; but now .- 
am convinc'd that I lov'd none but her, 
cauſe none elſe can recompence her Loſs. 
Ferd. Twas happy then we had this little Tryal. 
t how we all fo much miſtook, I know not. 
L 3 / Air: 
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word, 
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Mir. J have only this to ſay in my Deſence: 
My Father ſent me hither, to attend 
The wounded Stranger, 
Dor. And Hippolito 
Sent me to beg the Life of Ferainand. 
Ferd. From ſuch {mall Errors left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung ſad Accidents in Love: 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their Joys with ours. | 
Eurer Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 
Alon. to Proſp. Let it no more be thought of; 
Your Purpoſe, though it was ſevere, was juſt. 
In lochrg Ferdinand 1 ſhould have mourn d, 
But could not have complain'd. 
Fro/p. Sir, I. am glad 
Kind Heav'n decreed it other wiſe. 
Dor. O Wonder! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here 
How beauteous Mankind is! 
Hip. O brave new World, 
That has ſuch People in't! 
Alon. to Ferd. Now all the Bleſſings 
Of a glad Father compaſs thee about, ; 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous Choice. 
 Gonz, I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpokenc'er til 
Look down, ſweet Hea'vn, and on this Couple drop 
A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chalk'd out 
The way which brought us hither, 
Auto. Though Penitence 
Forc'd by Neceſſity can ſcarce ſeem real, 
Yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope my Blood 
May plead for Pard6n with you; I reſign 
Dominion, which, tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heav'n knows too, I would not. 
Proſp. All paſt Crimes : 
I bury in the Joy of this bleſs'd Day. | 
Alon. And, that T may not be behind in Juſtice, 
To this young Prince I render back his Dukedom, ' 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus ſalute him. 
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Hp. What lis it that you render back? methinks 
oa give me nothing. 

Proſp. You are to be Lord 0 
df a great People, and o'er Towns and Cities. 

Kip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women? 
Gonz,. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then III live no longer in a Priſon, 
dat have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
 Proſþ, And that your Happineſs may be compleat, 
vive you my Dorinda for your Wife; 
ke ſhall be yours for ever, vrhen the Prieſt 
las made you one. . 

Hip. How can he make us one? Shall I grow to her:? 
Proſp, By ſaying holy Words you ſhall be join'd 
Marriage to each other. 

Der, I warrant you thoſe holy Words are Charms. 
ſy Father means to conjure us together. 

Projp, My Ariel told me, when laſt Night you quarrel”, 
| [To his Daughters. 
Tou ſaid you would for ever part your Beds; 

ut what you threaten'd in your Anger, Heay'n 

as turn d to Prophecy. | 

or you, Miranda, muſt with Feriinand, 

nd you, Dorinda, with Hippolito 

ie in one Ped hereafter. 

Aon. And Heav'n make | | 

boſe Beds {till fruitful in producing Children, 

o bleſs their Parents Youth, and Grandſires Age. 

ir, to Dor. If Children come by lying in a Bed, 
wonder you and I had none between us, 

Dor. Siſter, it was our Fault, we meant like Fools 
[0 look em in the Fields, and they, it ſeems, 
re only found in Beds. 

Hip. I am o'cr-joy'd 

hat I ſhall have Doriada in a Bed, 

Nellie all Night and Day together there, 

nd never rife again. 

Ferd. [aide to him.) Hippoſito! You yet 

ne ignorant of your great Happineſs, 

"ut there is fornewhar, which for your own and fair 

L 4  __ Dortada's 
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Dorinda's fake, I muſt inſtruct you in. 

Hip. Pray teach me quickly 
How Men and Women in your World make love, 
I ſhall ſoon learn, I warrant you. 

Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtach 
Ventoſo, Caliban, and Sycorax. | 

Pro p. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee 
But yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. | 
Conx. O look, Sir, look; the Maſter and the Sailors. 
The Boſen tov—— my Prophecy is out, f 
That if a Galows were on Land, that Man 
Could nc'er be drown'd. | 

Alon. Now, Blaſphemy, what, not one Oath aſhore! 
' Haſt thou no Mouth by Land? Why ſtar'ſt thou 6? 

„ ö | (To Tring 

Trinc. What, more Dukes yet? I muſt reſign n 

Dukedom; 
But 'tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 

Auſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oil 
Vinegar. 

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had ny 
our gallant Ship again, and were her Maſter, 
I'd willingly give all my Iſland for her. 

Vent. And I my Vice-Roy ſhip. 

Triac. I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall cen hay 
my ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his laſt drop 
Life. Poor Butt is quite departed, TE 

Anto. They talk like Mad-men. 

Proſp. No matter, Time will bring em to theme 
And now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt {et Sail. 

Alon. This News is wonderful. 

Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 

Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 

Gonx. But pray, Sir, what are thoſe miſhapen Creatulte 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtron 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs 
And deal in her Command without her Power. 
Se. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 


j 


In 
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/. Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope f 
Ws trim 1t up. : [To Calib. 
416. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 

+ a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 

Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 

yp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 

my poor Cave this Night; a part of which 

il employ, in telling you my Story. 55 

ln. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 

%. When the Morn draws, I'll bring you to your” 
Win, 

. you calm Seas, and happy Gales. | 
Ariel, that's thy Charge: Then to the Elements 

ec, and fare thee well. 

iel. Vl do it, Maſter. 

%. Now to make amends 

the rough Treatment you have found to Day, 
ntertain you with my Magick Art: | 

by my Power, transform this Place, and call 

Whoſe that ſhall make good my Promiſe to you. 


ENE changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of 
bee, and calm Sea. Muſick playing on the- 


00. 


. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe; 

16, with 2 Tethys too, appear; 

e dez- Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear ! 

e all ye Tritons; all ye Nereids, come, 

teach your ſawcy Element to obey: 

you have Princes now to entertain, 

Junſoikd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 

Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Techys appear 
in a Chariot drawn with Sea-horſes; on each ſide of 

the Chariot, Sea-Gods and Goddeſſes, Tritons and. 

Nereids. N 

n. This is prodigious. | | 

#0. Ah! what amazing Objects do we ſee? 

7% This Art doth much exceed all human Skill, 


LI SONG. 
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Amph, Y Lord, Great Neptune, for my ſake 
| M Of theſe bright Patt, Pity 2 ; 
| And to the reſt allow 
Your Mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
Let olus obey my Mill: 
Let him his boiſterous Priſoners ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let em diſturb the Boſom of the Deep, 
III theſe arrive upon their wiſh'd-for Shi, 
Neptune. So much my Amphitrite's Love I prize, 
That ns Commands of hers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no Furrows now ſhall wear, 
Oceanus no Wriakles on his Brow, 
Let your ſereneſt Looks appear! 
Be calm and gentle now. 
Be calm, ye great Parents of the Floods and 
Nept. & Springs, | 
Amph. ( While each Nereide and Triton Plays, In 
and Sings. 
Ocean. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 
Will ſoon obey jou chearfully. 
Chorus . Tie up the Winds, and we'll obey, 
of Trit. Upon the Floods we'll ſing and play, 
and Ner. ) And celebrate a Halcyon Day. 
[Here the Dancers mingle with 
Singers, and perform a Dance, 
Neptune. Great Nephew Æolus make no Noife, 
5 Muzzle your roaring Boys. | Æolus ali 
Amph. Tet em not bluſter to diſturb our Ears, 
Or ſtrike theſe noble Paſſengers with Fears. 
Neptune. Afford em 0 ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
As pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
Amph. While fell Sea-monſters cauſe inteſtine Far, 
This Empire you invade with foreign Wars. ru 
Neptune. But jou ſhall nom be ſtill, a 2 
| Aud ſhall obey my Amphitrite's Will. 


4 


— 
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You I'll obey, who at one Stroke can make, 
60 78 ith your dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake. 
Come 3 my Bluſterers, ſwell no more. 
Your ſtormy Rage give ver. 
[Winds from the four Corners appear. 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe — 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt: 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds her quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſt go: 
You in the Earth's Entrails your Revels may kbep; 
But no more till I call ſhall 3 ou trouble the Deep. 
[Winds fly down. 
Now they are gone, all ſtorm 3 Wale ſhall ceaſe: 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim à Peace. | 
ph, - Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ſound, + 
And let the Noiſe from neighbouring Shores rebound, 
Sound a Calm. 
Sound a Calm. 
Chorus. & Sound a Calm. 
a Calm. 
Sound a Calm. 
[Here the Trizons, at every repeat of Sound a Cala, 
changing their Figure and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


2 i 


III 


- 


Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, to which four 

Tritons dance. 

ptune. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all jour Troubles are paſt, F 
Your Foys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o ercaſt. 

ph, On this Los Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your Fears. 

Leave behind all jour Sorrows, and baniſh your 

Cares. 

| 19 your Loves and your Lives ſhall in Safety 

; 


en 
No 1 e of Stars ſhall your Ar d. troy. 
an And your Loves, &c. | 
al. CNo influence, &c. 
[Here the CL mingle with the Singers; 
| Oceanus, 


x5 i Tumens* 


Cans, Well ſafely convey you to your own happ Show. 
5 And yours and your Countr)s ſoft 2 will y. 

: ore. 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Dy 
: The Tritons and Sea-Nymphs their Revel; I 

keep. 
Jon the ſwift Dolphins Backs they ſhall ſng w 
; They ſhall guard you by Night, and delight uh 

| D 


ay. 
Chorus 2 On the Toit, &c. 
of all. And ſhall guard, &c. | 
| [Here the Dancers mingle with the Sing 
[A Dance of twelve Irin 


Mir. What charming things are theſe? 

Dor. What heav'nly Power is this? 

Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, 
And let the reſt of your aerial Train 
Appear, and entertain em with a Song. 


SCENE changes to the Riſing Sun, and à mm 
ber of Aerial Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying jr 


the Sun, advances towards the Pit. 


And then farewel my long-loy'd Ariel. 
Alon. Heav'n! what are theſe we ſee ? h 
Proſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abotinds 

In ſwarms, but that they are not ſubject 

To poor feeble mortal Eyes. "Ro 

Anto. O wondrous Skill! 
Gonz, O Power divine! 


Ariel and the reſt ſing the following Song. - 
Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I,. 
In a Comſtips Bed I lie; 
There T couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallow's Wings I fly 
After Summer merrily, 
Merrily, merrily ſhall T live now, 


Under the Ploſſom that hangs on the Boy. 


/ 
\ 
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Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in me ec. + 
iel. My noble Maſter ! | Wo 
y theirs and your bleſt Joys never impair. 

1 for the Freedom I enjoy in Air, 

will be ſtill your Ariel, and wait 

 aiery Accidents that work for Fate. 

hat ever ſhall your Happineſs concern, 

om your ſtill faithful jel you ſhall learn. 

prob. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind! , 
zewel, my long-lev'd Ariel, thou ſhalt find 5 
vill preſerve thee ever in my Mind. 5 
ceforth this Iſle to the afflicted be 

place of Refuge, as it was to me: 

e Promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 

d all the Bleſſings of the ripening Year, 

my Retreat, let Heav'n and Nature ſmile, 
ever flouriſh the Enchanted Iſle, [Exennt.. 


— 
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» 
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EPILOGUM 


Allants, by all good Signs it does appear, 
That Sixty ſeven's a very damning eat; 
For Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's a gen ral Rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot: 
| Defie or Court, all's one, they go to Pot. 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this Place, 
And haunt us Actors whereſoe'er we paſs, 
In Viſions bloodier than King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his part o th Play, 
And begs the Favour to be dannid to Day. 


He ſends me only like a Shriff's Man here, 
To let you know the Malefattor's near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if you ſhow'd be gracious to his Pen, 
'Th Example will prove ill to other Men, 
Aud you'll be troubled with em all again. 
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To his Grace, 


Duke of NEWCASTLE, 


x of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 
Privy-Council; and of the moſt 
Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


lay it pleaſe Your Grace, 


YZ Mongſt thoſe few Perſons of Wit 
and Honour, whoſe favourable Opi- 
Fe: nion I have deſir'd, your own Vir- 
& tue, and my great Obligations to 

the Precedence. For what could be 
glorious to me, than to have acquir'd ſome 
of your Eſteem, who are admir'd and ho- 
d by all good Men; who have been, for ſo 
Years together, the Pattern and Standard of 
our to the Nation: And whoſe whole 1 * 
| as 


IL LIAM 


BZ your Grace, have juſtly given you 
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has been ſo great an Example of Heroick Vi 
that we might wonder how it happen'd ing 
Age fo corrupt as ours, if it had not like 
been a Part of the Former? As you came; 
the World with all the Advantages of a N 
Birth and Education, ſo you have render 
yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Tom 
indeed, has perpetually crown'd your Undertgi 
with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited on] 
Valour, not conducted it. She has miniltre 
your Glory like a Slave, and has been | 
Triumph by it, or at moſt, while Honour le 
by the Hand to Greatneſs, Fortune only foll 
to keep you from fliding back in the Af 
That which Plutarch accounted her Fo 
Cymon and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice to 
Grace: And, never to have been overcomen 
you led in Perſon, as it was more than Han 
could boaſt, ſo it was all that Providence. 
do for that Party which it had reſolv'd tor 
Thus, my Lord, the laſt Smiles of Victory 
on your Arms: And, every where elſe deci 
for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to ſuſpend her 
and to doubt, before ſhe took her Flight, wi 
ſhe were able wholly to abandon that Cauk 
which you fought. 
But the greateſt Tryals of your Cour 
Conſtancy were yet to come: Many had 
tur'd their Fortunes, and expos'd their Lil 
the utmoſt Dangers for their King and Coll 
who ended their Loyalty with the War: ! 
ſubmitting to the Iniquity of the Times, 
rather to redeem their former Plenty by ach 
ledging an Uſurper, than to ſuffer with al 
profitable Fidelity (as thoſe meaner Spirits © 
it) for their Lawful Sovereign. But, as! 
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vI.WM:ccuſe ſo many of our Nobility, who were 


nent to accept their Patrimonies from the Cle- 
ic; of the Conqueror, and to retain only a 
mer Veneration for their Prince, amidſt the o- 
Nor ſhip which they were forc'd to pay to the 
ber, who had dethron'd him; fo, I. hope, I 
en bare leave to extol that Virtue which acted 
u gencrouſly; and which was not ſatisfy'd 
nn inward Devotion to Monarchy, but pro- 
init ſelf to view, and aſſerted the Cauſe by 
1 Martyrdom. Of theſe rare Patterns of Loy- 


our Grace was Chief: Thoſe Examples you 


foll not find, you made. Some few Cato's 
Al were with you, whole invincible Reſoluti- 


mo ould not be Conquer'd by that Uſzrp:ng Cæ- 


our Virtue oppos'd it ſelf to his Fortune, 


men orercame it, by not ſubmitting to it. The 


Ha nd moſt difficult Enterprize he had to effect, 
ce ( he had conquer'd three Nations, was to 
to ee your Spirit: And he dy'd weary of that 
or vl and unable to finiſh it. 85 

dea the mean time you liv'd more happily in your 
ber than the other on his Throne: Vour Loy- 
„rade you Friends and Servants amongſt Fo- 
Ca ers: And you liv'd plentifully without a For- 
; for you liv'd on your own Deſert and Re- 
urze on. The glorious Name of the Valiant and 
had ful Neweaſtle, was a Patrimony which cou'd 
Lede exhauſted. pn | 
Co us, my Lord, the Morning of your Lite was 
ar : and calm ;-and though it was afterwards o- 
1cs, WM"; yet, in that general Storm, you were ne- 


ac 'thout a Shelter. And now you are happily | 


th u to the Evening of a Day as Serene, as the 


iris n of it was Glorious: But ſuch an Evening as, 


ase, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night : 
Bk 
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"Tis the Evening of a Summer's Sun, which | 
the Day-Light long within the Skies. The A 
of your Body is maintain'd by the Vigo 
your Mind: Neither does the one thrink b 
Fatigue of Exerciſe, nor the other bend y 
the Pains of Study. Methinks I behold in 30 
nother Cains Marius, who in the Extrem 
his Age, exercis'd himſelf almoſt every Mon 
in the Campus Martius, amongſt the youthfy 
bility of Rome. And afterwards in your Re 
ments, when you do Honour to Poetry, hy 
ploying part of your Leiſure in it, I regard q 
another S:l:zus Italicus, who having pals'd ore 
Conſulſhip with Applauſe, diſmiſs'd himſel 
Buſineſs, and from the Gown, and employ! 
Age, amongſt the Shades, in the Reading and| 
tation of Virgil. 
In which, leaſt any thing ſhould be wanti 
your Happineſs, you have by a rare Effect of! 
tune, found in the Perſon of your Excellent 
dy, not only a Lover, but a Partner of you 
dies. *A Lady whom our Age may jultly 
with the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Supi 
the Romans. Who, by being taken into you 
ſom, ſeems to be inſpir'd with your Genius: 
by writing the Hiſtory of your Life, in ſo ml 
line a Style, has already plac'd you in the Nul 
of the Heroes. She has anticipated that great! 
tion of Fame which Envy often hinders a I 
Virtue from poſſefling : Which wou'd, ind 
have been given to your Aſhes, but with 4 
Payment: And, of which you could have 10 
ſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret Preſage d 
which was to come, when you were no long 
poſſibility of knowing it. So that if that Wi 
Praiſe, or Satisfaction to the greateſt of Emp 
Which the moſt Judicious of Poets gives . 


De Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
dr eſentt tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 


the Adoration which was not allowed to 
wes and Romulus till after Death, was given 
praſtus living; then certainly it cannot be de- 
but that your Grace has receiv'd a double 
fiction: The one, to ſee your ſelf Conſe- 


4 d to Immortality while you are yet alive: 
Moher, to have your Praiſes celebrated by ſo 
Meu ſo Juſt, and ſo Pious an Hiſtorian. | 
; de is the Conſideration of this that ſtops my Pen: 
"2 am loath to leave fo fair a Subject, 
» WM | 
t £7<s me as much field as Poctry could 
10% and yet no more than Truth can juſtifie. 


0 attempt any thing of a Panegyrick, were 
nterprize on your Lady's Right; and to ſeem 
fect thoſe Praiſes, which none but the Dut- 
of NewcaſHe can deſerve, when ſhe Writes 
Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave 
ider Space, and contract my ſelf to thoſe nar- 
bounds which beſt become my Fortune and 
loy ment. | ee 2 

m oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not only 


ſelk 
oy 
aud 


anti 
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Your! 
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vl Acknowledgments, but to thank you in 
ames of Poets; the Manes of Fohnſon 

vou emcs of former Poets; the: 

ins: WP 4247 ſeem to require it from me, that 

o M © av ours which you plac'd on them, and 

NU they wanted Opportunity to own in Pub- 

rent! jet might not be loſt to the Knowledge of 


0 EY, with a Forgetfulneſs unbecoming of 
1, ma Auſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. 
tha ire me leave, my Lord, to avow ſo much 
ven any, as to fay, I am Proud to be their Re- 
ge of brancer: For, by relating how Gracious you 
onget been to them, and are to me, 1, in ſome 


at We lare, join my Name with Theirs: And the 
Empel | | continu'd 
nim, 
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I only with, that I had as great Reaſon to þþ 


our Age, and Nation: And to be ſet as ai 
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continu'd deſcent of your Favours to me 1 
beſt Title which I can plead for my Succyp 


971 


tisfy'd with my ſelf, in the return of our a 
mon Acknowledgments, as your Grace mf 
ly take in the conferring Them: For I canny 
be very ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill Com 
which I here make you, is a very unſuitable} 
of giving Thanks for them, who, themſelye, 
written ſo many better. This pretends 90 
thing more than to be a Foil to thoſe St 
which are compos'd by the moſt noble P 


Mark of the loweſt ECC, to which the Wy 
my Predeceſſor has ſunk and run down in! 
But, though all of them have ſurpaſs'd mein 
Scene; there is one Part of Glory in which || 
not yield to any of them. I mean, my Lord 
Honour and Veneration which they had for jd 
their Lives; and which J preſerve after them, lf 
Holily than the Veſtal Fires were maintain'd 
Age to Age; but with a greater Degree df 
and of Devotion than theirs, as being with 
Reſpect and Paſſion than they ever were, 
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. 7 Had thought, Reader, in this Preface 
5 have written Jomewhat concernin 

Wi 9 the Difference betwixt the Plays of 

uo. Age, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors 

of] on the Engliſh Stage: To have ſhewn 


in what Parts of Dramatick Poeſie 
were excelPd by Ben. Johnſon, I mean, Hu- 
, and Contrivance of Comedy; and in what 


1 / aſtiy claim Precedence of Shakeſpear aud 
vg cher, namely in Heroick Plays: But this Deſign 
of Þ ve wad'd on ſecond Conſiderations; at lea 
1 no” 4 7 7:1! 1 pabliſo the Conqueſt of Granada, 


re the Diſcourſe will be more proper. I had 
prepar'd to treat of the Improvement of our 
guage ſince Fletcher's and Johnſon's Days, 
conſequently of our refining the Conriſhip, 
llery, aud Converſation of Plays: But as am 
mg to decline that Envy which I ſhould draw on 
elf from ſome old Opintatre Fudges of the Stage; 
kewiſe I am preſt in Time ſo much that I have 
leiſure, at preſent, to go thorough with it. Nei- 
indeed, do I value a Reputation gain'd from 


ble 


eral 


e than 1 needs muſt in my own Defence : 
ink it, in it's own Nature, inferiour to all ſorts 
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ech, ſo far as to concern my ſelf about it 2 | 
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and clap, as they perpetually do, where I inte 


my Humour; but that I deteſt thoſe Farces, ul 
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Adventures and Deſigus, as are to be found) 
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of Dramatick writing. Low Comedy eſpecial 
quires, on the Writer's part, much, of Conver|g 
with the Vulgar : Aud much of 1ll Nature in 
Obſervation of their Follies. But let all Men gt 
themſelves according to their ſeveral Taſtes: J 
which is not pleaſant to me, may be to other; n 
judge better: and, to prevent an Accuſatin f 
my Enemies, I am ſometimes ready to 1magin 
my Diſgaſt of Low Comedy proceeds not ſu m 
from my Judgement as from my Temper ; whith 
the Reaſon why I ſo ſeldom write it; and that 
I ſucceed in it, ¶ mean ſo far as to pleaſe the | 
ence) yet I am nothing ſatisfy'd with what Iþ 
done; but am often ved to hear the People li 


em ud Feſt; while they let paſs the better ih 
without taking notice of them, Tet even thin 
firms me in my Opinion of ſlighting popular 
plauſe, and of contemning that Approtation ul 
thoſe very People give, equally with me, . 
Zany of a Mountebank ; or to the Afpearant 
of an Antick on the Theater, without Wii mn 
Poet's part, or any occaſion of Laughter frm 
Actor, beſides the Ridiculonſueſs of his Habit 
his Grimaces. 

But have deſcended, before I was aware, 
Comedy to Farce; which conſiſts principally of 
maces. That I admire not any Comedy eq 
with Tragedy, 1s, perhaps, from the Sullennt| 


are now the moſt frequent Entertainments 
Stage, I am ſure I have Reaſon on my Side. 
medy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of nu 
Actions and Cbaracters; I mean ſuch Hum 


met with in the World. Farce, on the oth 
| 600 
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ſts of forc d Humours, and unnatural Events. 
nech preſents us with the Imperfedtions f hu 
Nature: Farce entertains us with what is 
oſtrous aud chimerical. The one cauſes Laugh- 
in thoſe who can judge of Men and Manners, 
the lively Repreſentation of their Folly or Cor- 
tion: The other prodaces the ſame Effed in 
e who can judge of neither, and that only by 
Extraragances. The firſt works on the Fade 
and Fancy ; the latter on the Fancy only : 
re is more of Satisfaction in the former Kind 
aughter, and in the latter more of Scorn. But, 
it by that an impoſſible Adventare ſhould 
e our Mirth, I cannot ſo eafily imagine. Some 
7 there may be in the Odadnefs of it, becauſe on 
Stage it is the common Effect of Things un- 
ed, to ſurprixe us into à Delight: And that 
be aſcrib d to the ſtrange Appetite, as I may 
it, F the Fancy ; which, like that of a longing 
zan, often rans out into the moſt extravagant 
re,; and is better ſatisfy'd ſometimes with 
u, or with the Rinds of Trees, than with the 
ome Nouriſuments of Life. In ſhort, there is 
ame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, as 
at an Empirique, and a true Phyſician Bath 
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re, may attain their Ends; but what the one 
8 by Hazard, the other does by Skill. And 
e Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, while the Moun- 
ſennſ Jqucceedt; ſo Farces more commonly take the 
, WI than Comedies. For to write unnatural 
the moſt probable Way of pleaſing them, 
vide. 


Fs not Nature. And a true Poet 
mijes of Applauſe, becauſe he cannot debaſe 
if to write ſo Ill as to pleaſe his Audience. 

fer all, it is to be acknowledg'd, that moſt of 
Comedies, which have been lately written, 
L. II. | M have 
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have been ally'd too much to Farce: And this n 
of Neceſſity fall out till we forbear the Tranſl 
of French Plays: For their Poets wanting Jah 
ment to make, or to maintain true Chargds, 
ſtrive to cover their Defects with ridiculous Figan 
aud Grimaces. While I ſay this, I accuſe mn || 
as well as others: And this very Play would riſe y 
in Judgment againſt me, if I would defend i 
things I have written to be natural: But I cui 
have given too much to the People in it, aud, 
aſpam'd for them as well as for my ſelf, that Ig 
pleasd them at ſo cheap a fate: Not that ther 
any thing here which I would not defend t ani 
natur d fudge: (For I deſpiſe their Cenſures, w 
T am ſure wou'd write worſe on the ſame Sui 
But, becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, 
20 ſpeak of my own Faults with more Criticiſm, ti 
I would of another Poet's. Yet I think it noVan 
zo ſay, that this Comedy has as much of Enter 
ment iu it, as many others which have been li 
written: And, if I find my own Errars in it, I 
able at the ſame time to arraign all my Conte 
raries for greater. As I pretend noi that I. 
write Humour, ſo none of them can reaſunably} 
tend to have written it as they ought. oil 
was the only Man of all Ages and Nations winl 
perform'd it well; and that but in three or fill 
his C ome dies The reſt are but a Crambe bis co 
the ſame Humours a little vary'd and wi 
worſe : Neither was it more allowable in him 
it is in our preſent Poets, to repreſent the Fil 
particular Perſons ; of which many have ai 
bim. Parcere perſonis, dicere de vitiis is te 
of Plays. And Horace tells you, that the old (i 
amongſt the Grecians was ſilenc'd for i 
greas Liberties of the Poets. 
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3 In vitium libertas excidit & vim 
Dignam lege regi: Lex eſt accepta, choruſque 
urpiter obticuit, ſublato jure nocendi. 


which he gives you the Reaſon in another Place: 
here having given the Precept, | 


Neve immunda crepent, ignominiosique dicta: 
immediately ſubjazns, 


enduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 


Ben. Johnſon is to be admir'd for many Ex- 
mcies; and can be tax d with fewer 2 
ny Engliſh Poet. I know T- have been ac- 
„ an Enemy of his Writings; but without 
other Reaſon, than that I do not admire hine 
Wy, and without boking into his Imperfectious. 

why ſhould he only be exempted from thoſe 
ließ, from which Los and Virgil are not 
? Or why ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in our 
eu, any more than there is in our Philoſophy ? 
imre and applaud him where I ought: Thoſe 
do more, do hut value themſelves in their Ad- 


ſon's Way, would inſinuate to you that they 
f rackiſe it. For my Part, I declare that I want 
is event to imitate him: Aud fhowd think it a 
wuiß Inpudence in my ſelf to attempt it. To make 


111, 0 appear pleaſantly Ridiculous on the Stage, was, 


ave ſaid, his Talent: Aud in this he needed not 
ve cen of W717, but that of Fudgment. For the 
the Naters aud Repreſentations of Folly are only 
old ed of Obſervation; and Obſervation is an 
for 10 of Judgment. Some ingenious Men, for 
8 1 hade a particglar Eſteem, have thought 1 

M 2 _ bave 


ation of him: And, by telling you they extol Ben. 
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Save much injur d Ben. Johnſon, when I hate; 
allow'd his Wit to be extraordinary: But they q 
found the Notion of what is Witty, with wig; 
Pleaſant. That Ben. Johnſon's Plays were yjy 
ſaut, he muſt want Reaſon who denies : Bui i 
Pleaſantneſs was not properly Wit, or the Sau 
of Conceit; but the natural Imitation of 1 
Which ] confeſs to be excellent in its kind, bu 
40 be of that Rind which they pretend. let 1 
will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Moya 
riſu, he gives his Opinion of both in theſe folly 
Words. Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt; u 
per ſe ſunt ridicula: Eta deriſu non procul q; 
_ Sed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex nobis: 
jectio. 

And ſome perhaps ou d be apt to ſay of Jou 
@s it was ſaid of Demoſthenes; Non diſplicui 
illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe. III not dem, 
that I approve moſt the mixt way of Comedy; i 
which is neither all Wit, nor all Humour, bu 
Reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humon 
Fletcher ſhews, nor ſo little of Love and Wi 
Johnſon. Neither all Cheat, with which tht 
Plays of the one are fil d, nor all Adventure, vi 
is the common Practice of the other. I wouldt 
the Characters well choſen, and kept diſtant j 
interfering with each other; which is mure 
Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: But I would l 
more of the Urbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, aw 
reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the Ornam 
of Wit; and theſe are extreamly wanting 1 
Johnſon. As for Repartee in particular; al 
the very Soul of Converſation, ſo it is the bi 
Grace of Comedy, where it is proper 70 thel 
racters: there may be much of Acutencſs in 0; } 
well ſaid; but there is more in a quick Reply: WM 4. 
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m longs venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo 
im in provoeando. Of one thing I am ſure, 
rf no Man ever will decry Wit, but he who de- 
rg of it himſelf; and who has no other Quarrel- 
, but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. 
, as Mr. Cowley, (who had a greater Portion 
than any Man I know) tells us in his Character 
Wit, rather than all be Wit, let there be none ; 
wk there's 0 Folly ſo great in any Poet of our 
e, as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit was in 
e of our Predeceſſors: Particularly we may ſay 
letcher, aud of Shakeſpear, what was ſaid of 
id, In omni ejus ingenio, facilius quod rejici, 
im quod adjici poteſt, invenies. The 1 
hich was true in Virgil, and our incomparable 
nſon. „ 
one Enemies of Repartee have obſerv'd to us, 
| there is a great Latitude in their Characters, 


ch are made to 2 it: Aud that it is eaſier 


write Wit than Humour; becauſe in the Cha- 
fers of Humour, the Poet is confin'd to make the 
un ſpeak what 1s only proper to it: Whereas all 
F Wit is proper in the Character of a witty 
om, But, by their Favour, there are as diffe- 
Characters in Wit as in Folly, Neither is all 
of Mit proper in the Month of every ingenious” 
om, A witty Coward, and a witty Brave muſt 
Rdrfferently, Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not 
Don John ia the Chances, and Valentine iz 
without Mony. And Johnſon's Truewit 12 
silent Woman, is 4 Character different from 
f them, Net it appears that this one Chara- 
of it was more difficult to the Author, than 
I Images of Humour in the Play: For thoſe be 
4 deſcribe and manage from his Obſervation of 
'; this he has taken, at leaſt a Part of it, from 
M 3 Books: 
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Books : Witneſs the long Speeches in the firſt J 
#ranſlated verbatim out of Ovid de Arte Amy 
To omit what afterwards he borrowed from 
fexth Satyr of Juvenal againſt Women, 
However, if I ſhould graut, that there wen 
greater Latitude iu Characters of Wit, tian 
thoſe of Humour; yet that Latitude would | 
Small Advantage to ſuch Poets, who have tu u 
row an Imagination to write it. And to enten 
au Audience perpetually with Humour, is to u 
zhem from the Converſation of Gentlemen, and in 
__ with the Follies and Extravagances of N 
am. 
{ find I have lauuch'd out farther than I mel 
in the Begiuning of this Preface. Aud that mil 
Heat of Writing, I have touch'd at ſomethn 
which I thought to have avoided. *Tis time u 
to draw homeward; and to think rather of defei 
wg my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have air 
acknowledg*d that this Play is far from Perf 
But J do not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover 
Imperfectious of it to my Adverſaries, au m 
than a guilty Perſon is bound to accuſe himſeſ| 
fore his Fudges, *Tis charg*d upon me that I i 
debauchid Perſons (ſuch as, they ſay, my Aſirily 
aud Gameſter are) my Protagoniſts, or the © 
Perſons of the Drama; and that I make them 
Py in the Concluſion of my Play; againſt the Li 
of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue, and pus 
Vice. I anſwer firſt, that I know no ſuch La 
have been conſtantly obſerv'd in Comedy, eit 
rhe ancient or modern Poets, Charea 1s 1 
happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd © U 
gia: Aud Terence generally does the ſame 161 
all his Plays, where you perpetually ſee, n 
debanch'd young Men enjoy their Miſtreſs" 
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»y the Courtezans themſelves rewarded aud ho- 


ud in the Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be ob- 
d in Plautus almoſt every where, Ben. John- 
n himſelf, after whom I may be Fee to Err, 
given me more than once the Example of it. 
bat in the Alchymiſt is notorious, where Face, 
ter having contriv'd and carry'd on the great Co- 
Frage of the Play, and continued in it without Re- 
ntance to the laſt, is not only forgiven by his Ma- 
r, but tarichd by his Conſent, with the Spoils of 
ſe whom he had cheated. Aud, which is more, 


5 Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, and a Widower, is 


troduc'd taking his {Man's Counſel, debauching 

e Widow firſt, in hope to marry her afterward. 
e Silent Woman, Dauphine, who with the 
her two Gentlemen, is of the ſame Character 
ith my Celadon in the Maiden Queen, and with 
ildblood in this) profeſſes himſelf in Love with 
I the Collegiate Ladies: And they ikewiſe are all 


the ſame Character with each other, excepting 
ly Madam Otter, who has ſomething ſingular 2 
t this naughty Dauphine is crown'd in the End. 
ith the Poſſeſſion of his Uncle's Eſtate, and with 


* 
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e Hopes of enj 
end, Mr. Truewit, beſt Character of a Gen- 
mas which Ben. Johnſon ever made) is not 
and to Pimp for him. As for Beaumont and 
etcher, 1 zeed not alledge Examples out of them; 
that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies. 
t aow it will be objected that I patronize Vice 
the Authority of former Poets, and extennate 
y own Faults bh 

defend my ſel by their Example; ſo that Exam- 
e 1 defend by Reaſon, and by the End-of all Dra- 
atick Poeſie. Ia zhe firſt Place, therefore, give 


e leave to ſheu you their Miſtake, who have ae- 
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ens'd me. They have not diſtinguiſh'd, a; f 
orght, betwixt the Rules of Tragedy and Cop 
In Tragedy, where the Actions and Perſin; g 
great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Ju 
ere more ſtrictly to be obſeru'd; and Example 
Puniſhment to be made, to deter Mankind from i 
Purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have | 
rare amongſt the ancient Poets For they have y 
niſh'd in Oedipus, and in his Poſterity, the | 
which he kuew not he had committed, Mede j 
the only Example I remember at preſent, why 
capes from Pumſhment after Murder. Thus Th 
geay fulfils one great Part of its Iuſtitution; whi 
:s by Example to inſtruct. But in Comedy it 
not ſo; for the chief End of it is Devertiſement u 
Delighr: And that ſo much, that it is diſputed, 
think, by Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Py 
try, whether Iuſtruction be any Part of its Enply 
ment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its ſem 
dary End: For the Buſineſs of the Poet is to nul 
you laugh: When be writes Humour, he mat 
Folly ridiculous; when Wit, he moves you, if ni 
always to Laughter, yet to a Pleaſure that 15 mt 
noble. And if he works a Care on Folly, and i 
ſmall Imperfections in Mankind, by expoſing tie 
zo pablick View, that Cure is not 7 by a 
immediate Operation. For it works firſt on the il 
Nature of the Audience; they are mov'd to lai 
by the Repreſentation f Deformity ; and the Sham 
of that Laughter, teaches us to amend what is ri 
ealous in our Manners. This being then «ſi 
bliſb'd, that the firſt End of Comedy is Delight, a 
Inſtruction ouly the ſecond; it may reaſonably be i. 
ferr' d, that Comedy is not ſo much oblig d to the It 
uiſhment of the Faults which it 2 as Tri: 
gedy. For the Perſons in Comedy are of 4 lowe 
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ality, the Action 1s little, and the Faults and 
>; are but the Sallies of Youth, and the Frailties © 
human Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: 
h to which all Men are obnox1ons ; not ſuch as 
attempted only by few, and thoſe abandon'd to 
Senſe of Virtue: Such as move Pity and Com- 
tration; not Deteſtation and Horror; ſuch in 
„ar may be forgiven, not ſuch as __ of Ne- 
ry be puniſp' d. But, leſt any Man ſhould 
uk that I write this to make Libertiniſm amia- 
or that I car'd not to debaſe the End and In- 
tion of Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain 
own Errors, and thoſe of better Poets; I maſt 
ther declare, both for them, and for my ſelf, that 
make not vicious Perſons happy, but only as: 
aden makes Sinners 10 : That 15, by reclaiming 
firſt from Vice. For fo tis to be fuppasd they 
when they reſolve to marry ; for then enjoying 
? they defire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
ve of many. So Cherea 15 made happy by Te- 
ce, in marrying her whom he had deflour d: 
iſo are Wildblood and the Aſtrologer in this 


42 

[here is another Crime with which I am charg d, 
bich 1 am yet much leſs concern d, becauſe it 
nt relate to. my Manners, as the former did, 
ly to my Reputation as 4 Poet: A Name of 
> I aſſure the Reader I am nothing proud; 
therefore cannot be very ſolicitous to defend it. 
tax d with ſtealing all my Plays, and that 
ome, who ſhould be the laſt Men from-whom 1 
ld fleal any Part of em. There is one Anſwer 
ch I will nos make ; but it has been made for 
by him to whoſe Grace aud Patronage I owe 
Fang,, ; | 


M _ 


eds $i 4, hes 


PREFACE. 


Et ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Cæſare bann 


and without whoſe Command they ſhould ni long 
be troubled with any thing of mine, That he on 
ir d, that they = accusd me of Theft, wy 
always ſteal him Plays like mine. But though 
have reaſon ta be proud of this Defence, yet I jy 
wave it, becauſe I have a worſe Opinion cf » 
ewn Comedies, than any of my Enemies can lu 
Zis zrue, that where-ever I have lib d any Sh 
in 4 Romance, Novel, or foreign Play, I in 
made no difficulty, nor ever ſhall, to take the bn 
dation of it, to build it up, aud to make it pm 
for the Engliſh Stage. And I will be ſo van 
fay, it has loſt nothing in my Hands But it alu 
coſt me ſo much Trouble to heighten it fir 
Theater, (which is incomparably more Curious n 
the Ornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, h 
French or Spaniſh) hat when I had finiſp dt 
Play, it was like the Hul of Sir Francis Vil 
ſtrangely alter*d, that there ſcarce remain d 
Plank of the Timber which firſt built it. Tom 
neſs this, I need go no farther than this Pl): 
was firſt Spaniſh, and call'd El Aſtrologo fingi 
then made French by the younger Corneille: 4 
is now tranſlated into Engliſh, and in Print, n 
we Name of The Feign'd Aſtrologer. bot Il 
perform'd in this will beſt appear by compark 
with thoſe : Mu will ſee that ] have rejected ſi 
Adventures which I fudg d were not divertijm 
That I have heightued thoſe which I have lf 
aud that I have added others, which were nil 
in the French zor Spaniſh: Aud beſides u 
eaſily diſcover, that the Walk of the Aſtrologf 
the leaſt confiderable in my Play: For the H 
f it turns more on the Parts of 3 1 
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inta, who are the chief Perſons in it. I have 
her to add, that I ſeldom uſe the Wit and Lan- 
ve of any Romance, or Play, which 1 undertake 
ter : Becauſe my own Invention (as bad as it 
can furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as what 1s 
re, Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and 
o Plagiaries (hug they much injur d them,) 
% better Colour for their Acenſation : For 
i bas evidently tranſlated Theocritus, He- 
Land Homer, in many Places; beſides what he 
taten from Ennius in his own Language. 
rence was not only known to tranſtate Menan- 
\ (which he avows alſo in his Prolognes) biet 
ſaid alſo to be helpt in thoſe Tranſlations by 
pio the African, and Lælius. Aud Taſfo, he 
excellent of modern Poets, and whom I re- 
ence next to Virgil, has taken both from Ho- 
many admirable things which were left un- 
d by Virgil, aud from Virgil himſelf where 
mer cou'd not furniſ him. 157 the Bodies of 
pil's and Taſſo's Poems were their own: Aud 
re all the Ornaments of Language and Elocu- 
in them. The ſame (if there were any thing 
mendable in this Play) I could ſay for it. But 
will come nearer to our on Counirymen. 
of Shakeſpear's Plays, I mean the Stories of 
, are io be found in the Hecatommuthi, or 
arin ared Novels F Cinthio. I have, my ſelf, read 
% alian, 7hat of Romeo and Juliet, he Moor 
n enice, and mamy others of them. Beaumont 
** Fletcher had môſt of theirs from Spaniſh No- 
oF} 77:5 the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate. 
you U ea Wife and have a Wife, he Little French 
og er, aud ſo many others of them at 8 
et Part of their: Volume in Folia. Ben. 
od on, indeed, bas defign'd his Plorr himſelf 


Jacl 


PR EF ACE. 
but no Man has borrow'd ſo much from the Ay, 
ents as he has done: And he did well in it, fy \ 
has thereby beautify'd our Language. 
Bat theſe little Criticks do not well conſider ula 
if the Work of a Poet, and what the Grace o, 
Poem: The Story 1s the leaſt Part of either; | 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is modell4 | 
the Art of him who writes it; who forms it vl 
more Care, by expoſing only the beautiful Par 
it to view, than a Skilful L __ ſets a Je 
On this Foundation of the Story, the Charatn 
are raid: And, ſince no Story can afford Ch 
waders enough for the Variety of the Engliſh Stay 
i follows, that it is to be alter'd, and inlay] 
with uew Perſons, Accidents and Deſigns, al 
will almoſt make it new. When this 15 done, l 
forming it into Acts and Scenes, 2752 of A 
aug and Paſſions into their proper Places, and ben 


tifying both with Deſcriptions, Similituden, 


Prapriety of Language, is the principal Emplyn 
of «8 2 as —— ; the "ae Feld 0 fi 
which is the principal Quality requir'd in ln 
For ſo much the word romTHs tmploys. FJudgnn 
2ndeed,.is neceſſary in him; but *tis Fancy that gil 
the Life-touches, and the ſecret Graces t0 it; | 
cally in ſerious Plays, which depend not muhi 
Obſervation. For to write Humour in Com 
(which: is the Theft of Poets from Mankind) lit 
of Fancy is requir d; the Poet obſerves only ul 
1s ridiculous and pleaſant Folly, and by juin 
exatly what is ſo, he pleaſes in the Repreſental 
ER: . 

'; nt in general, the Employment of a Pith 
Be that 4 4 enrious Gunſinith, or MWatehma 
Zhe Iron or Silver is not his own; but they ae! 
leaſt Part of that which gives the Value 5 


i 


PREFACE: 

ice hes wholly in the Workmanſhip. And he 
bo works dully on a Story, without moving Laugh- 
in a Comedy, or raiſing Concernments in a ſe- 
us Play, is 20 more to be accounted a good Poet, 
mn a Gunſmith of the Minories is to be compar d 
ith the beſt Workman of the Town. 

But I have ſaid more of this than I intended; 
more, perhaps, than I needed to have done: I 
all but laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe me 
th ſo little Reaſon ; and withal contemn their Dul- 
, who, if they could ruin that little Reputati- 
[ have got, and which. I value not, yet would 
um both Wit and Learning to eſtabliſh their 
n; or to be remembred in after-Ages for any 


ing, but ouly that which makes them ridiculous 
this, 


PROLOGUE 


| W HE N firſt our Poet ſet himſelf to write, 
Like a young Bridegroom on his Wedding-Night 
He laid about him, and did ſo beſtir him, 
His Muſe could never lye in quiet for him : 
But now his Honey-moon ts gone and paſt, 
Yet the ungrateful Drudgery muſt laft : 
And he is bound, as civil Husbands do, 
To ſtrain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : 
To write in Pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 
Like the faint ſmacking of an after-Kiſs. 

But you, like Wives ill pleas'd, ſupply his Want; 
Each Writing Monſieur is a freſh Gallant : 1 
And though, perhaps, *twas done as well before, 

Yet ſtill there's ſomething in a new Amour. 
Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, 
One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : 
This pleaſes you with ſome by-ſtroke of Wit, 
This finds ſome Cranny that was never hit. 
But ſbould theſe janty Levers daily come | 

To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 

Their ſine ſmall-timbcr'd Wits, would ſoon decay; 

Theſe are Gallants but for à Holiday. 

Others you had who oftner have appear d, 

hom, for meer Impotence, you have caſhier d: 


PROLOGUE. 
u at firſt came on with Pomy and Glory, | 
' over-ſtraining, ſoon fell flat before 6c. 
afl Weight, with Patience long was born, 
at the laſt you threw em off with Scorn. 
for the Poet of this preſent Night, 
gh now he claims in you a Husband's Right, 
vill not hinder you of freſh Delight. 
like a Seaman, ſeldom. will. appear; 
means to trouble Home but thrice @ Year: 
x only time from yaur Gallants he'll borrow , 
kind to Day, and Cuckold him to Morrow. 
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Dramatis 


Koga 


Dramatis Perſonx 


PS. ANIL WA, 


n young Engliſh 5 M. Hart. - 
Bellamy, $ Gentlemen, Mr. Mohun. 


Maskall, heir Servant. Mr. Shatterel. 
Don Alonzo de Ribera, an old My. Wi 
Spaniſh Gentleman. 6 r. Winterſhyl 
Don Lopez de Gamboa, 3 
young Noble Spaniard. © Mr. Burt. 
Don Melchior de Guzman, a 


Gentlemun of a great Fami- Car. Lydal. 
ly ; but of a decay d Fortune. 


WOMEN. 


Donna Theodoſia, DanghtersF rs. Bowtel, 
8 ta Don Ds 

Donna Jacintha, YAlonzo. { Mrs. Eilen Guy 

Donna Aurelia, their Conſin. Mrs. Marſhal, a 


" formerly by Mrs. Quin. 
Beatrix, Woman and C . Mrs. Kn 
to the two Siſters, 8 Khepp. 


Camilla, Homan 70 Aurelia. . Mrs, Betty St 


Servants to Don Lopez, and Don Alonzo. 
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The SCENE Madrid in the Year 16 
The Time, the laſt Evening of the Carnival. 
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AN 
VENING'S LOVE; 

OR, THE 5 
vck « Aſtrologer. 


TL. G 


Lopez, and à Servant walking over the Stage. 


a 


p. nter another Servant, and follows him. 8 

E | 
SERVANT. 

BANE Lop. Any new Buſineſs? „ 

Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. BK 

Which he conjures you, as you are his f 


r IN 


"22 To give Aurelia from him. 

Tell Don Melchor 

pard Task which he enjoins me: 

ws J love her, and much more than he; 
re her alone, but he divides 


2) Friend, 


nival. 


_ 


— 
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His Paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 
How preat a Pain *tis to diſſemble Love, 
He would never practiſe it. | 
Serv. He knows his Fault, but cannot mend it, 
| Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he. lies conceal d, 
And every Night makes Viſits to her Couſin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange Extravagance? 
Serv. When he can love one more, or tother le, 
Lop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, I promis'd him 
To ſerve him in his Love; and [I'll perform it, 
How cer repugnant to my own Concernments, 
Serv. You are a noble Cavalier. [Exit$t 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, and 'Maskall, 
2 Serv., Sir, your Gueſts of the Engliſh Ambaſid 
Retinue. 5 
Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my d 
to take the Air this Evening? | 
Bel. We have not yet reſolv d how to diſpoſe of our 
but however we are highly acknowledging to yal 
your Civility. | 
Lop. You cannot more oblige me than by laying 
Commands on me. 
Wild. We kiſs your Hands. [Exit Lope un 
Bel. Give the Don his due, he entertain'd us nob 
Carnival. | 
Wild. Give the Devil the Don for any thing 11 
his Enteratinment. os 
Bel. J hope we had Variety enough. 
Wild. Ay, it look'd like Variety, till we came i 
it; there were twenty ſeveral Diſhes to the Eye, 
the Palate nothing but Spices, I had a mind to 
Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my Mouth, I 
I was chawing a Limb of Cinamon; then ] well 
cut a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had touchd m 
but it turn d to red Pepper: At laſt I began 0 
my {ſelf another kind of Midas, that every thing 1 
ſhould be turn'd to Spice. 
Bel. And for my part, 1 imagin'd his Cathofck! 
ſty had invited us to cat his Indies. But prithee Kt 


# 
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Diſcourſe of it, and contrive together how we may 
1 the Evening; for in; this hot Country, tis as in the 
tion, the Evening and the Morning make the Day. 
4. J have a little ſerious*Bulineſs. | 

. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon: For the Truth is, 
neſs is then only tIgrable, when the World and the 
b have no Baits to. fore us for the Day. 

d. But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. 

. Why, is any Buſineſs more publick than drinking 
wenching? Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, 
raſs by us as tho they were meditating the Recon- 
of Flanders: Fly em to a Mark, and I'll undertake 
> Parts of four are going to their Courtezans. I tell 
„Jack, the whisking of a Silk-Gown, and the raſh 
Tabby-Petticoat, are as comfortable Sounds to one 
heſe rich Citizens, as the Chink of their Pieces of 


If, 
Wild. This being granted to be the common Deſign 
man Kind, tis more than probable tis yours; there- 
Pl leave you to the Proſecution of it. | 
l. Nay, good Fach, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Em- 
; the Poſſeſſion of her is at leaſt ſome Days off, and 
t time, thy Company will be pleaſant, and may 
rofitable to carry on the Work. I would uſe thee 
an under kind of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals; twill 
33 for me to be alone, when I come to 
leon. 
ll. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; I have made an 
bintment at the Gameing-houſe. 


ne w What to do there, I prethee? To miſ-ſpend that 
je, ey which kind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs? Or 
to cn new Oaths and Curſes to carry into England ? 
bh not it—1 heard you were to marry when you 


ome: Perhaps that may be ſtill running in your 
and keep you virtuous. e 
ld. Marriage quoth a! what, doſt thou think IT have 
bred in the Deſerts of Africk, or among the Savages 
erica? Nay, if I had, I muſt needs have known 
things than ſo; the light of Nature would not 
let me gone ſo far aſtray. } 
a | Bel. 


»* 
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Bel. Well! what think you of the Prado this B. 
ing? | 
2 . Pox upon't, tis worſe than our Contem p 
Hide-Park. | 
Bel. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of 
Country for Courtſhip : Whateyer the Means ate, 
are ſure the End is ſtill the fame in all Places. Buty 
are theſe? | 
Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Dau 
= and Jacintha, and Beatrix their Woman, 
mg Ey. | 
Theo. bo you ſee thoſe Strangers, Siſter, that ex 
ſo earneſtly ? T7 
Fac. Ves, and I gueſs em to be Feathers of the! 
liſh Ambaſſador's Train; for I think I faw em 1 


grand Audience- And have the ſtrangeſt Tem 
on in the World to talk to em: A Miſchief on this 


deſty. | | 
_ A Miſchief of this Father of yours that hu 
ou ſo. | 

x Fac. Tis very true, Beatrix; for though I am 
younger Siſter, I ſhould have the grace to lay Mot 
firſt aſide: However, Siſter, let us pull up our Valk 

give em an Eſſay of our Faces. 3 
[They pull up their Vails, and pull em down af 

Wild: Ah Bellamy ! undone, undone ! doſt thou! 
thoſe Beauties? 

Bel. Prethee WWildblood hold thy Tongue, and dl 
ſpoil my Contemplation; I am undoing my {elf s 
as Cer I can too. | | 

Wild. J muſt go to em. 

Bel. Hold Madman; doſt thou not ſee their Fat 
Haſt thou a mind to have our Throats cut? 

wild. By a Hector of fourſcore? Hang our Thi 
what, a Lover and cautious? Is going towards l 

Alon. Come away Daughters, we ſhall be late cl 

Bel. Look you, they are on the wing already. 

Wild. Prethee, dear Frank, let's follow em: Log 
know who they are. 

Mask. Let me alone, Il dog em for you. 


The MocK-ASTROLOGER. 285 


I am glad on't, for my Shoes fo pinch me, I 

ſcarce go a Step farther. — 

. Croſs the way there lives a Shoemaker; Awa 

| y, that we may not ſpoil our Deſign. | 

Exeunt Bell. and Wild. 

bor, offers to go off. Now Friend! what's your Buſineſs 

plow us? | 

t. Noble Don, tis only to recommend my Service 

ou: A certain violent Paſſion J have had for your 

Wſhip ſince the firſt Moment that I ſaw you. 

n. I never ſaw thee before, to my remembrance. 

ak, No matter, Sir; true Love never ſtands upon 

mony. | 

f 1 begone my ſawcy Companion, or ll 

an Alguazile upon thy Heels; I tell thee I have no 

| of thy Service. | 

(uk, Having no Servant of your own, I cannot in 

{ Manners leave you deſtitute. 

n. Ill beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 

a, I am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, 

better III wait on you. | 

1, Let me intreat thee to be gone; the Boys will 

at me to ſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. 

a, Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the 

s do, Sir? Pray do you hear the News at Court?! 

n. Prethee what's the News to thee or me? 

lack, Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

on, If I think good. | 

lack, Pray go on, Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk 

ther: And whither were you now a going, Sir? 

n. To the Devil, I think. 8 

lak, O! not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age. 

ac. My Father was never ſo ects for talking in 

is Life before; he who loves to hear nothing but 

ſelf: Prethee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and ſee what this 

udent Engliſhman would have. | 

eat, Sir! if you'll let my Maſter go, T'll be his Pawn. 

ak, Well, Sir, I kiſs your Hand, in hope to wait on 

another time. | | 2 

fon, Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. py A 
| IIS eo, 
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Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you again, like; 
lanta in the Fable, and make you drop another gf n 
golden Apples. [ Exeunt Alon. Theo. and Jay 
| [ Maskall whiſpers Beatrix the vl 
Beat. How much good Language is here throw 
way to make me betray my Ladies? 
Mask. If you will diſcover nothing of em, let ne. 
ſcourſe with you a little, 
Beat. As little as you pleaſe. 
Mask. They are rich, I ſuppoſe. | 
Beat. Now you are talking of them again: But 
are as rich, as they are fair. 
Mask. Then they have the Indies: Well, but their Nu 
my ſweet Miſtreſs. 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their Names are 
Mask. Their Names are — out with it boldly 
Beat. A Secret not to be diſclos'd. 
| Mask, A Secret, {ay you? Nay, then I fconjure i 
you are a Woman tell it me. | 
Beat. Not a Syllable. 
Mask. Why then, as yo »2 a Waiting-woman: 
you are the Steve of all your Ladies Secrets, tell it ne 
Beat. You loſe your labour; 1x othing will ſtrain ü 
me. 
Mask. Are you ſo well ſtop'd ith' bottom? 
Beat. It was enjoin'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 
Mask. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtrictly, and can'ſt thou! 
it? Nay then thou art invincible: But, by that Fach! 
more than ugly Face, which 1 ſuſpect to be unde 
Vail, diſcloſe it to me. f 
Beat. By that Face of thine, which is a natural Vi 
I will not tell thee. 1 
Mask. By thy 
Beat. No more Swearing, I beſeech you. 
Mask. That Woman's worth little that is not we 
an Oath: Well, get thee gone, now I think ont i 
ſhalt not tell me. | 
Beat. Shall I not? Who ſhall hinder me? Thy 
Don Ale de Kibera's Daughters. oy 
Mak, Out, out: III top my Ears. 


” 
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4, hey live hard by, in the Calle maior. 
t. O infernal Tongue 


it, And are going to the next Chappel with their 
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n Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? In 
ſcience anon thou wilt blab out their Names too. 
it, Their Names are Theodoſia and Facintha, 

i, And where's your great Secret now ? | 
it, Now I think I am reveng'd on you, for running 
my poor old Maſter. 

t. Thou art not fully reveng'd, till thou haſt told 
thy own Name too. 

at, Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir, pray remem- 
wait on em. Si 

uk. Now I have enough, I muſt be going. 

at. I perceive you are juſt like orher Men; when 
have got your Ends, you care not how ſoon you are 
——Farewel, you'll be conſtant to me 
6k, If thy Face, when I ſee it, do not give me oc- 
n to be other wiſe. | | 

at. You ſhall take a Sample, that you may praiſe it 
n you ſee it next. [She pulls up her Vail, 
Enter Wildblood and Bellamy. 

1d, Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth— 
ſhe's got looſe and div'd again. Exit Beatrix. 
l. Well, Maskall, what News of the Ladies of the 
F, 


wk, I have learn d enough to embark you in an Ad- 
re; they are Daughters to one Don Alonzo de Ri- 
in the Calle maior, their Names Theodoſia and Facintha, 
they are going to their Devotions in the next Chapel. 

ill. Away then, let us loſe no time, I thank Heaven 
ver found my {elf better enclin'd to Godlineſs than at 
preſent. | 1 Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A Chapel. 


Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacintha, Beatrix, other Ladies 

and Cavaliers at their Devotions, | 
lon, By that time you haye told your Beads, I'll be a- 
wich you. 1 ” 8 [Exit. 


Fac, 
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Fac. Do you think the Engh/h Men will come aft 
Beat. Do you think they can ſtay from you? 

Fac. For my part I feel a certain Qualm uv RS. 

Heart, which makes me believe I am breeding Lon 

one of *em. 

Theo. How, Love, Facintha, in ſo ſhort a time? = 

Arrow was well feather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly, 
Fac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter; tis a4 

that muſt be done, and therefore *tis beſt diſpaau 1 

out o' th way.- | = 
Theo. But you do not mean to tell him fo whom! 

love? i | et 
Fac. Why ſhould I keep my ſelf and Servant ing 
for that which may be cur'd at a Day's warning? 
Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam, long te 
Courtſhip may be proper for cold Countries, wad | 
Froſts are long a thawing ; but Heaven be pris 
kve in a warm Climate. 
Theo. The truth is, in other Countries they hae 
portunities for Courtſhip, which we haye not, ther 
not mew'd up with double Locks and grated Windy 
but may receive Addrefles at their leiſure, 
Fac. But our Love here is like our Graſs; if it bet 
mow'd quickly, *tis burnt up. | 

Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, and Maskall: They look about! 
Theo, Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfan 

em: I am for my Devotions. | 

Fac. Now for my Heart can I think of no other Pty 

but only that they may not miſtake us—— Why Wl 

Siſter——will you Pray? What injury have I ever d 

you, that you ſhould Pray in my Company? If 

Servant Don Melchor were here, we ſhould hare) 

mind Heaven as little as the beſt of us. 
Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall I put up! 
Vail that they may take aim? ; | 
Fac, No, let em take their Fortune in the Di 
We ſhall ſee what Archers theſe Engliſh are. 
Bel. Which are they, think'ſt thou? - 

ill. There's no knowing them, they are all Cha 

of Darkneſs, N : 
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. Ill be fvorn they have one ſign of Godlineſs a- 


no em, there's no diſtinction of Perſons here. 
V1, Pox o this Blind- man's- buff; ; they may be a- 
d to provoke a Man thus by their keeping theme 
ſo clole. : 7; 
" You are for the youngeſt, you fay ; tis the eldeſt 
ſmitten me. And here I fix, if I am right — hap- 
Man be his Dole. . I Theodoſia. 
Ii. Pl take my Fortune here. [By Jacintha.] Ma- 
„ hope a Stranger may take the li without of- 
e to offer his Devotions by you. | | 
fac. That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being 
advantage to your own. : | 
id, My advantage, Madam, is very evident; for the 
| Saint to whom you pray, may by the Neighbour- 
| miſtake my Devotions for yours. 
ac. O Sir! our Saints can better diſtinguiſh between 
Prayers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. | 
i. I beſeech you, Madam, trouble not your {elf for 
Religion; for though I am a Heretick to the Men 
our Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous 
bolick ; And for Fornication and Adultery, I aflure you 
Wd with both Churches. 1 | 
heb. to Bel. Sir, if you will not be more devout, be 
ſt more civil, you ſee you are obſery'd. 
. And pray, Madam, what do you think the Look- 
dn imagine I am imploy'd about? 
o. I will not trouble my {elf to gueſs. | 
l. Why, by all Circumſtances, they muſt conclude 


ver d 
1 lim making Love to you: And methinks it were 
we civil to give the Opinion of ſo much good Com- 


| the Lye. : 
eo. If this were true, you would have little reaſon 
Wink em for their Divination. | 

l. Meaning I ſhould not᷑ be loy'd again. 

o. m8 have interpreted my Riddle, and may take it 
our Pains. | 

Euer Alonzo, and goes apart to his Devotion. 

. Madam, your Father is return'd, 
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Bel. She has nettled me, would I could be reveng{ 
her. : | 
Mild. Do you ſee their Father? Let us make xi 
we talk'd to one another, that we may not be ſuſped 
Beat. You have loſt your Engliſhmen. 
Zac. No, no, tis but Deſign I warrant you: Von 
ſee theſe Iſland Cocks wheel about immediately, 
| [The Engliſh gather up cloſe ny 
Beat. Perhaps they thought they were obſervd. 
Wild to Bel. Talk not of our Country Ladies: | 
clare my {elf for the Spaniſh Beauties. 

Bel. Prethee tell me what thou canſt find to dot 

in theſe Caſtilians. 0 

Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 

Theo. Now for our Champion St. Jago for Span 
Bel. Faith I can ſpeak no ſuch Miracles of eithe; 
their Beauty, tis much as the Moors left it; not ao 
ſo deep a black as the true Æthiopian: A kind of 
that is too civil to the Lookers on to do them ay 
chief. | 
| —_ This was your Frowardneſs that proyok| 
Siſter. | 
Theo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. 
Bel. As for their Wit, you may judge it h 
Breeding, which is commonly in a Nunnery ; wit 
want of Mankind while they are there, makes tin 
lue the Bleſling ever after. . 

Theo. Prethee, dear Faciatha, tell me, what k 
Creatures were thoſe we ſaw Yeſterday at the Au 
Thoſe I mean that look d ſo like Frenchmen in tie 

bits, but only became their Apiſhneſs ſo much we 
Fac. Engliſhmen, I think they call'd em. 
Theo. Cry you mercy ; they were of your wid! 
indeed, that is a kind of Northern Beaſt, that 5! 
its Feats of Activity in Monſieurland, and for dot 
too lubberly, is laugh'd-at all the World over. 
Bel. Wild6lood, J perceive the Women underiik 
of Diſcourſe; their Gallants do not uſe em tot 
t upon their Gennits, and prance before thei 
indows; there the Palfrey curvets and bounds 
ſhort catectains em for bis Malter. 


* 
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il, And this Horſe- play they call making Lore. 


*. Your Father, Madam. 
u. Daughters! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
by you? 
by Nullen, I believe, Sir, at their Devotions: Ca- 
r, would you would try to pray a little better then 
we raillyd. | | Ale to Wild. 
l. Hang me if T put all my Devotions out of or- 
Wor you: I remember I pray d but on Tueſday laſt, 
time comes not till Tueſday next. 
ut. You had as good pray, Sir; ſhe will not ſtir till 
we: Say any thing. | | 
ll. Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the leaſt 
ur Favours, yet give me the Happineſs this Even» ' 
o ſee you at your Father's Door, that I may ac- 
t you with part of my Sufferings. [Aſide to Jac. 
n. Come Daughters, have you done? | 
. Immediately, Sir. Cavalier, I will not fail 
there at the time appointed, if it be but to teach 
ore Wit, henceforward, than to engage your Heart 
htly, 2 | { 4ſide to Wild. 
1d, 1 have engag'd my Heart with ſo much Zeal 
ue Devotion to your divine Beauty, that 
n. What means this Cavalier? 
Some zealous Ejaculation, 
u. May the Saint hear him. N 
„Ell anſwer for her Ex. Father and Daughters. 
d. Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs? 5 
pray d to a more Marble Saint than that was in 
Vine; but you, it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. 
. And ſo ſhalt thou; let me alone for bot. 
& !f you'll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge 
dye; and within this two Hours be a deſperate 
do. I feel I am coming apace to it. 
. Faith I can love at any time with a Wiſh at my 
| give my Heart according to the old Law of 
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n wou | ove only that I may keep my Heart warm; for 
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ter imagine I am in love; for a ſtrong Tmmaginai 
requir'd in a Lover as much as in a Witch. 
Wild. And is this all your Receipt? - 1 
Bel. Theſe are my principal Ingredients; as for R 
Jealouſies, Duels, Daggers, and Halters, I let em 
to the vu'gar. oY | 
Wild. Prethee let's round the Street a little; till 
watches for their Woman, | 
Bel. That's well thought on: He ſhall about it in 
diately. Et 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid: 
Women by Women till are beſt betray d. 
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ACT ll. 8 CENE 
Enter Wildblood, Bellamy, and Mash 


Wild. ID! D you ſpeak with her Woman? 
: Mask. Yes, but ſhe was in haſte, and l 
wait her hereabouts when ſhe return'd. 
Bel. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more! 
Mask. Only, in general, that Donna Theode/ia is 
elſewhere; 10 that all your Courtſhip will be to n 
poſe.— But for your Miſtreſs, Sir, [To Wild.] ſhel 
ded out of her depth in Love to you already. 
Wild. That's very hard, when I am ſcarce Knt 
with her: *Tis true, J have given her hold of mi 
but if ſhe take not heed, it will ſlip through herfl 
Bel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir; and mi 
your Pleaſure when you pleaſe; but I am thel 
your Holy-day, and muſt faſt for being join'd to 
mild. Were I as thou art, I would content 
with having had-one fair flight at her, without! 
ing my ſelf on the Wing for a Retrieve; for wi 
done, the Quarry is but a Woman. 
Bel. Thank you, Sir, you would fly 'em bol 
ſelf; and while I turn Tail, we ſhould have 0 


— 


— 
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ing with your Bells in the Neck of my Partridge; 


ou remem ber who incourag'd me to love, and pro- 
me his Aſſiſtance? 5 
1, Ay, while there was Hope, Fank, while there 
Hope; but there's no contending with one's Deſtiny. 
Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another 
but while ſhe flyes before me, I muſt follow: I 
ave a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins to 
ore me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. 

I. What a Secret have you found out? Why tis 
ature of all Mankind: We love to get our Mi- 
5, and purr over em, as Cats do over Mice, and 


m back again: But yours, I take it, Frank, is gone 


ate? | 155 
Till the evil Conſtellation be paſt over me: Yet I 
e it would haſten my Recovery, if I knew whom 
yd. | . | | 

dk. You ſhall not be long without that Satisfaction. 
J. St, the Door opens; and two Women are co- 
out. | | | 

By their Stature they ſhould be thy gracious Mi- 


eh and Beatrix. 

is oF. Mechinks you ſhould know; your Cuz then, and 
to {| raw. 4 

ſhe e Well, Il leave you to your Fortune; bat if you 


to cloſe fighting, I ſhall make bold to ran in and 
you, [Bellamy and Maskall withdraw. 
4. Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails Yfaith; I II hail 
an for England. _ . 5 | 
| md Jacintha and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 
the WWF. You do love him then? | 5 
de Les, moſt vchemently. | 

ent . But {et ſome Bounds to your Affection. 


hout g. None but Fools confine their Pleaſure: What UL. 
erer thought his Coffers held too much? No, PII 


my ſelf the ſwinge, and love without reſerve. It 
1 bole 2 Paſſion, I'll never ſtarve it in my Service. 
1c 10088 But are you ſure he will deſerve this Kindneſs? 


kt em go a little way; and all the Pleaſure is, to 


ar; prethee how long doſt thou intend to love at 
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Fac. I never trouble my {elf { long beforehanl 
louſies and Diſquiets are the dregs of an Amour; hy 
leave mine before I have drawn it off ſo low: Mh 
once grows troubled, Pl} give vent to a freſh Drawk 
Beat. Yet it is but Prudence to try him fir; 30 
lot ventures on an unknown Coaſt without ſoundi 
ac. Well, to ſatisfie thee, I am content; parth 
becauſe I find a kind of Pleaſure in laying Baits for (ſi? 
Beat. The two great Virtues of a Lover are Co 
and Liberality ; if he profeſs thoſe two, you may bel 
py in him. | . 
Fac. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both 
Qualities, I difown him— But who goes there? 
Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant 
me he was waiting hereabout. U 
Fac. Watch the Door, give me notice, if any ot 
Beat. VIl ſecure you, Madam [Ext 
Fac. to Wild. What, have you laid an Ambuſh fart 
Wild. Only to make a Repriſal of my Heart. 
Fac. Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in 
keeping, would be glad ſhe were well rid ont: ki 
ſo flutter about the Cage. *Tis a meer Bajazet; u 
it be not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brit 


gainſt the Grates. : | 
Wild. 1 am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and ui 
for hunger. . 


Fac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhall ſhe pu 
nother to it? 5 
| Wild. Ay; but then *twere beſt to truſt em out d 
Cage together; let em hop about at Liberty. 
Fac. But if they ſhould loſe one another in tie 
World! | 
Wild. They'll meet at Night J warrant em. 
Fac. But is not your Heart of the Nature oft 
Birds that breed in one Country, and go to Winter 
nother? +: | 
Mild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate 
with me. And now to leaye our Parables, and e 
the Language of the Vulgar, what think you of 4 
age to merry England? e | 


/ 


bs 
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' Tuſt as Z£ſop's Frog did, of leaping into a deep 
= pa If he ventat'd the leap, there might be . 
erz but if there were no Water, how ſhould he get 
in? | 
1 Faith we live in a good honeſt Country, where 
ire content with our old Vices, partly becauſe we 
t Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spaniards, 
ſpiritual Italians planted among us, would make us 
Wh more Racy. Tis true, our Variety is not much; 
to ſpeak nobly of our Way of living, tis like that 
he Sun, 2 riſes, and looks upon the ſame things 
ſny Veſterday, and goes to Bed again. 
xr, But I hear your Women live moſt bleſfedly ; 
es no ſuch thing as Jealouſie among the Husbands; 
ny Man has Horus, he bears em as loftily as a Stag, 
a inoffenſivelyx. 
Vid. All this T hope gives you no ill Character of 
Country. 
fc. But what need we go into another Climate? as 
Love was born here, 8 let it live and die here, and 
honeſtly buried in its Native Country. 
ld. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I am 
e of thoſe unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to them- 
es the loving to Eternity; the Truth is, a Month is 
nmonly my Stintz But in that Month I love ſo 
fully, that it is after a twelve Month's Rate of 
mon Love. | 
fac. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for in 
h a Month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; *tis a whole 
tian Year, If a Moon changes in. my Love, I ſhall 
k my Cupid grown dull, or kalen into an 8 
ill. Well, I pray Heav'n we both get off as clear 
e imagine; for my Part, I like your Humour ſo 
nably well, that J fear J am in for a Week longer 
| propos d; I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, 
my Engliſh one have been acquainted, and have 
d out ſome By-room or other in the twelve Houſes; 


Iſh they have been honourable. | 

fa. The beſt way for both, were to take up in time; 
lan afraid our Forces are engag'd fo far, that we 
2 N 4 muſt 


( 


J 
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muſt make a Battle on't. What think you of gig 
ing one another from this Day forward; and ſhewi 
our ill Humours at the firſt; which Lovers uſe of 
as a Reſerve, till they are married? 

Wild. Or let us encourage one another to a By 
by the Dangers of Poſſeſſion: I have a Song to f 
purpoſe. 

Fac. Pray let me hear it: I hope it will go w. 
Tune of one of our Paſſa-calles. | | 


. a 
You charm'd me not with that fair Face, 1 
Though it was all Divine: 0 


To be another is the Grace, ü 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The Gods and Fortune take their Part, 

Who like young Monarchs fight; 
And boldly dare invade that Heart, 
. bich is another's Rig ht. 
Firſt mad with hope we undertake 
To pull up every Bar ; 
But once poſſeſs d, we faintly make 
A Aull defenſiue War. 
Now every Friend is turn d a Fos, 
In hope to get our Store: 
And Paſſion makes us Cowards grow, 
Which made us brave before. 


Fac. Believe it, Cavalier, 20 are a dangerous af 
Do you hold forth your Gifts in hopes to make me! 
„„ 7. W | 

Wild. They would ſignifie little, if we were 
married: Thoſe Gaicties are all nipt, and froſt- bitte 
the Marriage-Bed, i faith. 

Fac. I am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a Place: Þit 
all one to us, who do not mean to trouble it: 
truth is, your Humour pleaſes me exceedingly ; bow! 
it will do ſo, I know not; but ſo long as it does, | 
reſoly'd to give my ſelf the Content of ſeeing you. 
it I ſhould once conſtrain my ſelf, I might fall in 


7 
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1d Earneſt: But I have ſtay'd too long with you, 


— 
> 


Wald be loth to ſurfeit you at firſt. | 
1]. Surfeit me, Madam? why, you have but tanta- 
| me all this while. „ | 15 
. What would you have? 
. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you can 
e; when you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have 
e Employment, or he'll tear you a-pleces. 5 
fac. Well, here's my Picture; to help your Contem- 
aon in my Abſence, - 
. You have already the Original of mine: But 
e Revenge you muſt allow me: A Locket of Dia- 
nds, or ſome ſuch trifle, the next time I kiſs your 
a 
fac. Fie, fie; you do not think me Mercenary? yet 
| think on't, I'll put you into our Spaniſh Mode of 
e: Our Ladies here uſe to be the Banquiers of their 
Wants, and to have their Gold in keeping. | 
1. This is the leaſt Tryal you could have made of 
: I have ſome three hundred Piſtoles by me; thoſe Tl 
| you by my Servant. | | 
far. Confeſs freely; you miſtruſt me: But if you 
« leaſt Qualm about your Gold, pray keep it for a. 
dial, | 
id. The Cordial muſt be apply'd to the Heart, and 
zes with you, Madam: Weil; I ſay no more; but 
are dangerous Beginning: for holding on: I find 
Month will have more than one and thirty Days 


Enter Beatrix uuning. | 

beat, Madam, your Father calls in haſte for you; and 

poking you about the Houie. 

fac. d dieu, Servant, be a good Manager of your Stock 

Love, that it may hold cut your Month; I am afraid: 

[1 waſte fo much of ic before to morrow Night, 
you'll ſhine but with a quarter Mcon upon me. 

Lid. It ſhall be a Creſcent, Ex. Wild. Jac. e verally. 

Beatrix is going, and Maskall runs and ſtops her. 
ub. Pay your Ranſom; you are my Priſoner, 


bow! 
es) | 
* 
all in! N 5 _—_ 


— 


a. 


208 The EyeNnING's Love; Oy, 
Beat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion, i 
Towns before you declare a War? 

Mask. J ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, 
in the middle of the Country before you could ret; 

Beat. Well, what Compoſition, Monſieur ? 

Mask. Deliver up your Lady's Secret; what make 
ſo cruel to my Maſter ? | 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of you 
ſters? For I ſuppoſe we are Factors for both of then, 

Mask. Your eldeſt Lady, Theodoſia. 

Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an Ing 
venience ? 

Mask. My Miſtreſs? I underftand not that Langw 
the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the} 
ſter; and his is deſperate; if his Fate were alter'd for 
Better, I ſhould not care if J ventur'd upon you fort 
Worſe. 8 8 

Beat. J have told you already Donna Theodaſia lond 
nother. | | 

Mask. Has he no Name? 

Beat. Let it ſuffice he is born Noble, though wilt 
a Fortune. His Poverty makes him conceal his i 
from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every Night in| 
vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnight 
he took a ſolemn Leave of her, as if he were going 
to Flanders: In the mean time he Lodges at the fi 
of Don Lopez de Gamboa; and is himſelf call'd D 
chor de Guzman. | 

Mas. Don Melchor de Guzman ! O Heay'ns! 

Beat. What amazes you! 

Theo. [Within.) Why, Beatrix, where are you? 
Beat. You hear I àm calld; Adieu; and be fur) 
| keep my Counſel. | 
Mack. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear, IE. 

| Enter Bellamy. | 
Bel. Clear, doſt thou ſay? No, *tis full of Roch 
Quickſands: Yet nothing vexes me ſo much, as tlut 
is in love with ſuch a poor Rogue. : 

Mask, But that he ſhould lodge privately m the ! 
Houſe with us! *twas odly contriv'd of Fortune, 
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Bel. Hang him Rogue, methinks I ſee him. perehin 
ke an Owl by Day, and not daring to flutter. out ti 


ſoon-light. The Raſcal invents Love, and brews his 
omplements all Day, and broaches em at Night; juſt . 


ome of our dry Wits do their Stories, before they 
"me into Company: Well, if I could be reveng d on 
ther of em. 

Mast. Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix; but, good 
, moderate your Paſſion. 

Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 1 

Bel. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs 
| I have fpoke with you. [Bel. liſts up Theodoſia's Vail. 


Theo, This Rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality may 


p{t you dear. Pray, when did I give you Encourage- 
tent for ſo much Familiarity ? : | 

Bel, When you ſcorn'd me in the Chappel. 

Theo, The truth is, I deny'd you as heartily as I could; 
at I might not be twice troubled with you. 

Fel, Vet you have not this Averſion for all the World: 
Joweyer, I was in hope, though the Day frown'd, the 


light might prove as propitious to me as it is to others. 


Theo, I have now a Quarrel both to the Sun and 

oon, becauſe I have ſeen you by both their Lights. 
Bel, Spare the Moon, I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is a 

ry truſty Planet to you. | 

But. O, Maskall, you have ruin'd me. 

Mast. Dear Sir, hold yet. | 

Bel, Away. | 

Theo, Pray, Sir, expound your Meaning; for I confeſs 
an in the Dark. | 

Be. Methinks you ſhould diſcoyer it by Moon-light. 
if you would have me ſpeak clearer to you, give me 

ure to wait on you at a Midnight Aſſignation; and 
t it may not be diſcover'd, Pllteign a Voyage beyond 

a, as if I were gone a Captaining to Flan lers. 

E A Pox on's Memory, he has not forgot one 
able. 

Theo, All Beatrix, you have betray'd and ſoll me. 
Beat. You have betray d and ſold your ſeli, Madam, 

Jour own Raſhneſs ro confeſs it; Heav'n knaws I 
ie Kry'd you but too Faithiully, 


— 
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Theo, Peace, Impudence ; and ſee my Face no mot 
Mask. Do you know what work you have made, d. 
Bel. Let her ſee what ſhe has got by ſlighting me 
Mask. You had beſt let Beatrix be turn away for 
to keep: Tf you do, I know whoſe Purſe ſhall Pay for 
Bel. That's a Curſe I never thought on: Caſt by 
quickly, and fave all yet. Range, queſt, and fprin 
Lie immediately. | A 
Theo. to Beat. Never importune me farther; you! 
go; there's no removing me. | : 
Beat. Well; this is ever the Reward of Innocence 


8 | . 
Mask. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay; thou ſhalt 4 90 
Theo. Why, who ſhould hinder it? 

Mask. That will I, in the Name of Truth. (If i 
hard-bound Lie would but come from me:) Madam, 
muſt tell you it lyes in my Power to appeaſe this Tex 
peſt with one Word. | 

Beat. Would it were come once. | 1 

Mask. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me 
way upon't; I can hold no longer. 

Teo. What does the Fellow mean? 

Mask. For all your Noddings, and your Matbemitt 


Grimaces, in ſhort, Madam, my Maſter has been ! 
verſing with the Planets; and from them has hd 
Knowledge of your Affairs. | 5 1 


Bel. This Rogue amazes me. | 

Mask. J care not, Sir, I am for truth; that will ln 
you, and all your Devils: In ſhort, Madam, this Mali 
of mine that ſtands before you, without a Word to i 
for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as I may ſay with Ref 
rence to him— = 

Bel. The Raskal makes me mad. | 

Mask. Is the greateſt Aſtrolo er in Chriſtendom, 
Thea. Your Maſter an Aſtrologer? 't 

Mask. A moſt profound one. | 

Bel. Why you Dog, do youconſider what an'imprl 
ble Lie this is; which you know I can never make goo 
Di! gorge it, you Cormorant, or VII pinch your Ti 
out — Illakes bim 6y ile 
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ak, Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an 
lager what e er J ſuffer; You know all things, ſee 
o all things, foretel all . and if you pinch more 
th out of me, I will confeſs you are a Conjurer. 
bel. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer ? | . 
Mack. 1 mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers: Own 
you had beſt, Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 
le he is ſpeaking, Bellamy ſtops his Mouth by Fits.] 
, did not I {ee you an Hour ago, turning over a 
t Folio with ſtrange Figures in it, and then mutter- 
to your {elf like any Poet, and then naming Theods- 
and then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring up- 
the Ground ; ſa that betwixt God and the Devil, Ma- 
n, he came to know your Love. 
je, Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt Term in Aſtro- 
, I am the arranteſt Son of a Whore breathing. 
Beat, O, Sir, for that matter you ſhall excuſe my 
dy : Nay, hide your Talents if you can, Sir. 
bz, The more you pretend Ignorance, the more we 
reloiy'd to believe you Skilful. 
2, You'll hold your Tongue yet. | 
Wk. You ſhall never make me hold my Tongue, 
ept you conjure me to Silence: What, did you net 
n me to look into a Cryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a 
Garden, and a Spaniard ſtalking in his narrow Breeches, 
| walking underneath a Window? I ſhould know him 
in amoneſt a thouſand. 
eat, Don Melchoy, in my Conſcience, Madam. 
del. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than 
were father d upon Lilly. EL 
1 Ne. Will you confeſs then; do you think Ell ſtain 
Honour to ſwallow a Lie for you? | 
gel. Well, a Pox on you, I am an Aſtrologer. 
heat. O, are you ſo, Sir? | 
Theo, I hope then, learned Sir, as you have been curi- 
in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be ſo much 
walier as to conceal em. 
Fl, You need not doubt me, Madam; I am more in 
ur Power than you can be in mine: Befides, if L were 
known in Town, the next thing, for ought J 
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392 An EveNnING's Loves; Oy, 
know, would be to bring me before the Fathers d 
Inquiſition. 1 5 
Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me u 

I have betray'd you, I have ſold you; how can you 
make me amends for this Imputation ? I did not d 
you could have usd me ſo | 
[ Cries, and clas her Hands x 

Theo. Nay, prethee Beatrix do not cry; Il lem 
my new Gown to morrow, and thou ſhalt have i. 

Beat. No, Tl] cry eternally ; you have taken awy 
| Name from me; and you can never make me] 
compence except you give Me your ney. ( 

too. 
Theo. No more words; thou ſhalt have it, Girl. 
Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz'd us! 
Enter Don Alonzo, and frowns. 
Bel. Then Tl be gone, to avoid Suſpicion. 

Deo. By your Fayour, Sir, you ſhall Ray a lite, 
| Happineſs of ſo rare an Acquaintance, ought to be 
riſh'd on my fide by a longer Converſation. 

Alon. Theodoſia, what Buſineſs have you with thi 
yalier ? | 
Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitio! 
being known to him as I have been: Under the Hu 
a Gallant he conceals the greateſt Aſtrologer this Dy 


ving. 
. You amaze me, Daughter. ] 
Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting 
him about ſome particulars of my Fortunes paſt an 
ture; both which he has reſolv'd me with that admi 
Knowledge.— | 
Bel. Yes, Faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of al 
aſter that ſeverely threaten'd her: And (one thing! f 
ſee already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up boldly, 
am Joſt.) 
Mask. to Bel. Never fear him, Sir; he's an 1gn0 
Fellow, and credulous IJ warrant him. [ 
Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your he 
there's nothing more uncertain than the old Proph 
of theſe Noſtradamuſſes; but of what Nature Wi 
Queſtion which you ask'd him ? 


[ 
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Hebo. What ſhould be my Fortune in Marriage. | 


Alm. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? 
Fel, I anſwer'd her the Truth, that ſhe is in danger of 


le ng 
ou ying a Gentleman without a Fortune. | | 
95. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright— 


Alm. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; fol. 
my Advice, and I warrant you a rich Husband. 
Fe], But the Stars ſay ſhe ſhall not follow your Ad- 
e: If it happens otherwiſe, Il burn my Folio Vo- 
es, and my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 
Alm. Be not too confident, young Man; I know 
mewhat in Aſtrology my ſelf; for in my younger Years 
uch dit; and though I fay it, made ſome ſmall Pro- 
ency in it. | : 
Bel. Marry Heaven forbid. [ Afode. 
Ai. And I could only find it was no way demonſtra- 
x, but altogether fallacious. . 
Mack. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves! 
gel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out! 
Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and 
the Evening Air ſhould take you beſeech you, Sir, 
ire. 
Aon. Knowledge is to be prefer'd before Health; I 
ſt needs diſcuſs a Point with this learned Cavalier, 
ncerning a difficult Queſtion in that Art, wich almoſt 
jrels me. | 
Mack. How 1 ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my {elf too, 
bo have brought him into this Fræmunire | 
Bat, You muſt be impudent; for our old Man will 
k like a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 
As. What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form 
£ the Trine Aſpect of the two Infortunes in Angular 
utes? . | 
Bd. That's a Matter of nothing, Sir; I'll turn my 
an looſe to you for ſuch a Queſtion.—n 
[Puts Maskall forward. 
An. Come on, Sir, I am the Quzrent. 
Mae, Meaning me, Sir! I vow to God, and your 
orſhip knows it, I never made that Science my Study 
the leaſt, Sir. TY | F 
: Bet. 
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Bel. The Gleanings of mine are enough for that: i 
you impudent Rogue you, hold forth your Gifts, or Il 
What a Devil, muſt I be peſter'd with every trivial ( 
ſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of ay 9 
ence, but has his Uſher for theſe mean Offices? 

Theo. Try him in ſome deeper Queſtion, Sir; you 
he will not put himſelf forth for this. 

Alon. Then Pll be more abſtruſe with him: 
think you, Sir, of the taking Hyleg ? or of the bet y 
of Rectification for a Nativity? Have you been com 
ſant in the Centiloquium of Triſmegiſtus : What think j 
of Mars in the Tenth when *tis his own Houſe, 
Jupiter configurated with malevolent Planets? 

Bel. I thought what your Skill was! to anſwer y 
Queſtion in two words, Mars rules over the Martial, 
Jupiter over the Jovial; and ſo of the reſt, Sir. 

Alon. This every School-boy could have told me. 

Bel. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School 
Queſtions. (But your Carcaſs, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this 

| Aide to Mu 

Alon. You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir, 
Bel. By your Favour, Sir, I know there are fut 
em; do not I know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, y 
Eaſter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation Term, Sit! 

Alon. Tdo not underſtand a word of this Jargon. 

Bel. It may be not, Sir; I believe the Terms we 
the fame in Spain they are in England. 

Mas. Did one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance! 

Alon. The Terms of Art are the fame every where 

Bel. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and the) 
alter d ſince you ſtudied them. 

Alon. That may be, I muſt confeſs; however if 
pleaſe to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art to me, vou 
find me an apt Scholar. 

Enter 4 Servant to Alonzo, 
Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a Buſineſs of Importance « 
me hence; but II wait on you ſome other time, u 
ſcourſe more at large of Aſtrology. 

Bel. Is your Bulinels very preſſing? 
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Wit is, I aſſure you, Sir. 

r am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you 

al Q& ch rare Secrets; I have no Fault, but that I am too 
") Wo municative. | | | 


n. Pl diſpatch my Buſineſs, and return immediate- 
come away, Daughter. Hos: 
¶Exeunt Alon. Theo. Beat. and Serv. 
l. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to 
aft Legs; I was fighting as low as ever was Squire 
larington. | | | 


. Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked 
w | | | 


F Suſpected it? why 'was palpable from his very 
rſmomy ; he looks like Haly, and the Spirit Fircu in 


W Fortune-book, 

EFBBnter Wildblood. bo 
id. How now Bellamy, in wrath? prethee, what's 
matter ? 
zel. The Story is too long to tell you; but this Rogue 
e has made me paſs for an errant Fortune-teller. 
ak, If I had not, I am ſure he muſt have paſt for an 


it Madman; he had diſcover'd, in a Rage, ſall that Bea- 
55 aun confeſsd to me concerning her Miſtreſs's Love; 


had no other way to bring him off, but to ſay he 
wit by the Planets.. No 
l And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vext at this? 
he Adventure may be manag d, it may make the moſt 
plant one in all the Carnival. 855 
Bel, Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within 
e two Days. 
ud, Nay, all Spain, i' faith, as faſt as I can divulge 
: Not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall 
thee for a Wind; thou ſhalt have all the Trade of 
lard within a Month. Ws © 
Bel. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand 
* to all the impertinent Queſtians that the Town 
ask me? . * 
ld. Thou ſhalt do't, Boy: Pox on thee; thou doſt 
know thine own Happineſs; thou wilt have the La- 
come to thee; and if thou doſt not fit them with 
nes, thou art bewitch'd. = 

| EW a Mask. 


— 
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Mask. Sir, tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; you! 
but ſpeak doubtfully, or keep your {elf in generalTw 
and for the moſt part tell good rather than bad Forty 

Wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at partial 
have an Evaſion ready like Lilly; as thus, It will ing 
bly happen if our Sins hinder not. I would und 
with one of his Almanacks to give very Cont 
to all Chriſtendom, and what good Luck fell not au 
one Kingdom, ſhould in another. 

Mas. The Pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all his 
ſtomers will contribute to their own deceiving; and 
rily believe he told them that, which they told him, 

Bel. Umh! now I begin to taſte it; I am like 
drunken Tinker in the Play, a great Prince, and n 
knew it. 

Mild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall h 
thee within theſe two Days, do grace to the Ladie 
throwing out a Handkerchief; life, I could feaſt y 
thy Fragments. 

Bel. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to heh 
to undergo. the Burden; for though you make me 
Aſtronomer, I am no Atlas, to bear all upon my 
But who are theſe? 

Ener Muſicians with Diſguiſes; and ſome in their Ha 
Wild. You know the Men, if their Maſquing Hl 
were off; they are the Muſick of our Embaſlador's 
tinue: My Project is to give our Miſtreſs a Seretu 
this boy the laſt Evening of the Carnival; and to 
yent Diſcovery, here are Diſguiſes for us too 

Bel. Tis very well; come Maskall, help on with « 
while they Tune their Inſtruments. 

Wild. Strike up Gentlemen; we'll entertain em) 
a Song a Þ Angloiſe, pray be ready with your Chor. 


1 e. 
After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, | 

ben Day and Night I have ſighd all in vain, 
Ah what a Pleaſure it is to diſcover 
In her Eyes Pity, who cauſes my Pain! 
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Ou When with Unkindneſs our Love at a fland is, 
Th both have pruniſh'd our ſelves with the Pain, 
om 4b what 4 Pleaſure the Touch of her Hand is, 
tic what a Pleaſure to preſs it again! 


When the Denial comes fainter and fainter, 
Ad her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 


Ab what a Trembling I feel, when I venture, 
f Ah what a Trembling does uſher my Foy! _ 
bis | 
ad 7 ben, with a Sigh, ſhe accords me the Bleſſing, 


Ard her Eyes twinkle twixt Pleaſure and Pain; 
4h what a Foy, tis beyond all expreſſing, 
4h what a Fey to hear, ſhall we again! 


l Theodoſia and Jacintha above. | 
adies [Jacintha throws down her Handkerchief with a Favony 
aſt w 7d to it. | . 


Fic. Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded: There, Cavalier, 
to buy your Silence Exeunt Women from above. 
id, By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an 
th, an Randkerchief , and a Favour. Gs 

Muſick and Guittars tuning on the other ſide of the Stage. 


Hug. Hark, Wildblood, do you hear? there's more Me- 
g on my Life ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt 
lors! the lame Deſign. f 


ld. Til be with their Cats-guts immediately. 

bel. Prethee be patient; we ſhall loſe the Sport elle. 

— = [2 Lopez and Don Melchor diſznisd, with Servants, 

and Muſicians on the other ſide. By. 

Will. Tis ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy : 

he addreſſes to this Window. "7 Ts 

hel. Damn him, let's fall on then. oy 2 

[The two Spaniards and the Engliſn fight : The Spani- 
ards are beaten off the Stage; the Muſicians on both 
fides, and Servants fall confuſedly one over the other. 
They all get off, only Maskall remains upon the Ground. 

Mack, Riſing.] So, all's paſt, and Tam ſafe: A Pox on 

ſe fighting Maſters of mine, to bring me into this 

necr with. their Valours and Magnanimities. When I 
| | Sa 


7 
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a Serenading again with em, Pl! give 'em leave 1; 
make Fiddle-ſtrings of my Small-guts, 

| | To him Don Lopez. 

Lop. Who goes there? 

Mask. Tis Don Lepez by his Voice. 

Lop. The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong t 
my two Engliſh Gueſts, Did you hear no Tumult here 
abouts ? 

Mash. J heard'a claſhing of Swords, and Men a figh 
ing. | | 

Top. J had my Share in't; but how came you here? 

Mak. J came hither by my Maſter's Order, to fee i 

you were in any danger. 

Lop. But how could he imagine I was in any? 

Mask. *Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by 
Heav'n, what was I agoing to ſay, I had like to ha 
diſcover'd all! | os 

Top. I find there is ſome Secret in't; and you dare no 
truſt me. | | | 

Mask. If you will {wear on your Honour to be ven 
Secret, I will tell you. 8 | 

Lop. As T am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will: 

Mask. Then, in few Words, he knew it by Aſtrology 
or Magick. $0 1 85 

Lop. You amaze me! Is he converſant in the oc 
Sciences? 

Mas. Moſt profoundly. 5 

Lop. IJ always thought him an extraordinary Perſon 
but I could never imagine his Head lay that way. 

Mask. He ſhew'd me Yeſterday in a Glaſs, a Lad 
Maid at London, whom I well knew; and with whom 
us'd to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, wil 
he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bed 
chamber. | . 

Lop. Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here 
and how much might we ſave by this Man, in Foreig 
Intelligence! Tt, | 
Mask. And juſt now he ſhew'd me, how you Weit 
aſſaulted in the dark by Foreigners. 

Top. Could you gueſs what Country men? 14 
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Mask. I them to be Italians. 5 
Ip. Not unlikely; for they play d moſt furiouſly at 
wr Back-ſid es. . 
Mask. I will return to my Maſter with the good News 
of your Safety; but once again be ſecret; or diſcloſe it 
to none but Friends 80, there's one Woodcock 
more in the —_ [ Exit. 
Lob. Yes, I will be very ſecret; for I will tell it only 
to one Perſon ; but ſhe is a Woman. I will to Aurelia, 
and acquaint her with the Skil of this rare Artiſt : She is 
curious as all Women are; and, *tis probable, will deſire 
to look into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchor, whom ſhe be- 
leres abſent. So that by this means, without breaking 
my Oath to him, he will be diſcoyer'd to be in Town. 
Then his Intrigue with Theodoſia will come to light too, 
for which Aurelia will, I hope, diſcard him, and receive 
I me, I will about it inſtantly: 5 
Succels, an Love, on Diligence depends; 


ve if 


No lazy Lover Cer attain d his Ends. Exit. 
e ve | | | | 
; 639 4 6). oS 5 n == ; N - 92 
ill E WES e . D 
ologp 


ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


Enter Bellamy and Maskall. 


erſon - 
l. T Hen, they were certainly Don Lopez and Don 

Lady Melchor with whom we fought , 

hom Mack. Yes, Sir. | 1 Tos 

will Bel. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow'd all you 

e Beli told him? 


og . As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's Mi- 
racle, P | 8 

Bel, I ſee twill ſpread, | 
Mask. And the Fame of it will be of uſe to you in 
u well your next Amour: for the Women you know run mad 
iter Fortune-tellers and Preachers. 
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Bel. But for all my Bragging, this Amour is not; 
worn off. I find — and once a Night come i 
turally upon a Man towards thirty: Only we ſet à 5 
ont; and call our ſelves unconſtant for our Reputatio 
Mask. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? 
Bel. They move faſter than you imagine; for 1 h 
got me an Argol, and an Engliſh-Almanack ; by hep ei 
which in one half-hour I have learn'd to Cant with - 


indifferent good Grace: Conjunction, Oppoſitio, Trail i 

Square and Sextile, are now no longer Bug-bears to Mo 

I thank my Stars fort. | | T 
Enter Wildblood. 


; — Monſieur Wildblood, in good time! What, re 
have been taking Pains too, to divulge my Talent? 
Wild. So ſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be not; 
in Town, but of you only: Another Miracle or ty 
and a Sharp Sword, and you ſtand fair for a New Py 
er, TO . 
n Bel. But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet 
Wild. In the Gaming-houſe: Where I found mot ( 
the Town-wits; the Proſe-wits playing, and the Val 
wits rooking. 5 
Bel. All ſorts of Gameſters are ſo Superſtitious, tut 
need not doubt of my Reception there. 
Iwild. From thence I went to the latter End of a C 
medy, and there whiſper d it to the next Man I kn: 
who had a Woman by him. 
Mask. Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, er 
once they had it by the End. | | 
Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, i' faith, it ranthrougeli 
one Row, and came back upon me in the next: At f 
going out I met a Knot of Spaniards, who were fo 
mally liſtning to one, who was relating it: But he to 
the Story ſo ridiculouſly, with his Marginal Notes ape 
it, that I was fforc'd to contradict him. 
Bel. TwZas diſcreetly done. x61 
Wild. Ay, for you, but not for me: What, ſays i 
muſt ſuch Boracho's as you take upon you to viliti 
Man of Science? I tell you, he's of my intimate # 
 gquaintance, and I have known him long, for a my ; 
hs e per 
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on When I ſaw my Don fo fierce, I thought it not 
idom to quarrel for ſo flight a Matter as your Repu- 
on, and ſo withdrew, . - £2 

34. A pox of your Succeſs! now ſhall I have my 
;mber beſieg d to morrow Morning: There will be 


Wh firing out for me; but I muſt be fain to take up - 
pe Queſtions in 4 Cleft-cane, or a Begging-box, as 
th ey do Charity in Priſons. 


Vild. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has 
joupht you to: Go in and Study; I foreſee you will 
we but few Holy-days: In the mean time T1 not fail 
p oive the World an Account of your Indowments. 
re-well; TIl to the Gaming-houſe. [Exit Wild. 
Mask. O, Sir, here is the rareft Adventure, and which 
more, come home to you, | 
tue Be]. What is it? + 
Mask. A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the out- 
Room to ſpeak with you. | 
Be, But how know you ſhe is fair? 
Mack, Her Woman ſpluck d up her Vail when the 
val e to me; fo that having ſeen her this Evening, I 
now her Miſtreſs to be Donna Aurelia, Couſin to your 
lifreſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe 
ith her: She wants a Star or two, I warrant you, 
Bel. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service; But 
lat is ſhe for a Woman? e 
Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſuffi- 
ently Impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who 
nake ten Viſits in an Afternoon; and entertain her they 
Wee, with ſpeaking ill of the laſt, from whom they par- 
At Med: In few: Words, ſhe is one of the greateſt Coquette's 
rc fn Madrid: And to ſhew ſhe is one, ſhe cannot ſpeak 
Words without ſome affected Phraſe that is in faſhion. 
es wp be. For my Part I can ſuffer any Impertinence from 
Woman, provided ſhe be handlome: My Buſineſs is 
nth her Beauty, not with her Morals: Let her Confeſſor 
ok to them. Lu 
Hack, I wonder what ſhe has to ſay to you?” 
Fel. I know not; but I fyyeat for fear I ſhould be 
” Og od 
. Muh. 
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Mack. Venture out of your Depth, and plunge hy 
Sir; I warrant you will ſwim. .. 7 
Bel. Do not leave me, I charge you; but when II 
mournfully upon you, help me out. 
Enter Aurelia and Camilla. 

Mask. Here they are already. [Aur. plucks up hy 

Aur. How am I dieſt to Night, Camilla? is not 
diſorder'd in my Head? | 

Cam. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. 

Air. No? let me ſee: Give me the Counſellor of 
Graces. 

Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam ? 
Aur. My Glaſs, I mean: What, will you never b. 
ſpiritual as to underſtand refin'd Language ? 

Cam. Madam ! 

Aur, Madam me no Madam, but learn to ret 
your Words; and ſay Mam; as yes Mam, and no l. 
as other Ladies Women do. Madam! *tis a Ven ne 
pronouncing. 1 

Cam. Pardon me, Madam. yy 

Aur. Yet again, Ignorance! Par-don, Madam! fe, 
what a Superfluity is there, and how much ſweeter 
Cadence is, parn me Mam! and for your Ladyſhip, y 
Laſhip=——Out upon't, what a furious Indi 
of Ribbands is here upon my Head! This Dreſs is 1 
bel to my Beauty; a meer Lampoon. Would any 
| oo had the leaſt Revenue of common Senie have 
_ this? 

Cam. Mam the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. 

Bel. to Mack. Maskall, pump the Woman; and f 
you can diſcover any thing to ſave my Credit. 
Aur. Out upon it; now I ſhould ſpeak, I want! 
rance. . 

Bel. Madam, I was told you meant to honou 
with your Commands. 

Aur. I believe, Sir, you wonder at my Confiden 
this Viſit: But I may be excus' d for waving a litt 
deſty, to know the. only Perſon of the Age. 
Vel. I with my Skill were more to ſerve you, M 
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Au. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits: - 

my own Part I confeſs, I have a furious Inclination 

the occult Sciences; but at preſent, tis my Misfor- 
FFF 


11 
0 


13 | 
del. But why that Sigh, Madam? : | 
4ir. You might ſpare me the Shame of telling you; 
e am ſure you can divine my Thoughts: I will 
refore tell you nothing. 8 | 

gel. What the Devil will become of me now! [Afde. 
Aw. You may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by 
ring to me the Secret of my 5 corp . 

Bel. If I know your Thoughts, Madam, tis in vain 
you to diſguiſe them to me: Therefore as you ten- 
jour own Satisfaction, lay them open without Baſh- 
fur. I beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter; for 
m ſhame-fac'd to the laſt Point: Since, therefore, I 
YeulMWWrot put off my Modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me what 


de 


rett 


ink. | 8 N 
gel. Madam, Madam, that Baſhfulneſs muſt be laid a- 
Not, but that I know your Buſineſs perfectly; and 
-ceter if you pleaſe unfold it to you all, immediately. IO 
ur. Favour me fo far, I beſeech you, Sir; for I fu- 
uſly deſire it. AS HOWS, Fr 33 ot TY 
gel. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dread- 
IJpirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns: 
ve I refore conſider how you can endure it. 
u. This is furiouſly Furious; but rather than fail of 
Expectances, II try my Aſſuranſe. 
jel, Well then, I find you will force me to this un- 
ul, and abominable Act of Conjuration: Remember 
rant nn is yours too. 45 Wn 
un. I eſpouſe the Crime alſo. - | 
onour MP J fee when a Woman has a Mind tot, ſhe'll ne- 
fe at a Sin. Pox on her, what ſhall I do: 
nAdend | Il tell you your 'Thoughts, Madam ; but after that 
hitte no farther Service from me; for tis your Con- 
ce muſt make my Art ſucceſsful: — Well, you 
wſtinate, then; I muſt tell you your Thoughts? 
wr. Hold, hold, Sir, IJ am content to paſs over that 
pier, rather than be depriy'd of your Aſſiſtance. 


PL, II. Bel, 


- 


— 


31 An Evasnine's Loves; U, 
_— two? Confels freely, is. not Love your By 
Aur. You hve touch'd me to the Quick, Sir 

Bel. La you there; you ſee I knew. it; nay, Il 
yau more, tis a Man you love. 5 

Aur. O prodigious Science! I confeſs. I loye 3 
me, OY to the laft point, Sir. 

Bel. Nowy proceed Lady, your way is open; 
PN 
- Aur. Well then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with w 

7 know much better than my Gf „ £ wall tel Jou | 
ford a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and hand 
this. Gentleman is ſince gone for Flanders; ow whet 

he has -preſery'd his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that 
-» Cauſes my Inquietude. | „ 
Bel. Treuble not your-ſelf, Madam; he's as.conſtat 

- 3 Romance Heree. | 
Aur. Sir, your good News has raviſh'd moſt furiouſ 
but that I may have a Confirmation of» it, I beg « 
that you would lay your Commands upon his Gen 
or Idea, to appear to me this Night, that, I may, K 
my Sentence from his Mouth. This, Sir, I knoy i 
ſlight Effect of your 'Science, and yet will infinitcl 4 


lige me. N 5 
Bel. What the Devil does ſhe calla ſlight Effect . 
Why Lady, do you conſider what you, ſay? you d 
me to ſhew you a Man whom your {elf confeſs to 
in Flanders. ron. 1 2 
Air, To view him in a Glaſs is nothing, I g 
peak with him in Perſon, I mean his Idea, Sir. 
Bel. Ay, but, Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwat 
and. Flanders; and Water is an Enemy to Conjurati 
A Witches Hoſe you knows, when —— into 
ter, returns into a Bottle of Hay. again. 
Ai. But, Sir, I am not ſo ill a Geographer, a 
ſpeak more propefly, a Choragrapher, as not to 1 
there is a Peſſage by Land from hence to Flandem. 
Hel. That's true, Madam, but Magick works in! 
20 Line. "Why - hould.you think the Den ac 
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to go about? gad he'll not ſtir a ſtep out of his Road 
or any Man, : 3 3 
E bor a Lady, Sir; I hope he's a Perſon that 
"nts not that Civility for a Lady: Eſpecially #jSpirit 
it has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. "3 | 
34, For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but 
Education has been in the Fire, and he's naturally au 
jemy to Water, I aſſure you. . 
4. 1 beg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy; 
+ it imports not much, Sir; for I have lately receiy'd 
om my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; and 
s for a Wind in St. Sebaſtians. 26664 
Þ. Now I am loſt, paſt all Redemption ——AMaskal! 
-muſt'you be ſmickering after Wenches, while 
m in Calamity ? | | . 
Mak. It muſt be he, Il venture on't. [ Aſade.] Alas, 
I was complaining to my {ſelf of the Condition of 
jt Don Melchor, who you know is wind-bound at St, 


ins. | 

. Why. you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to 
Gene him publickly, when I have taken ſo much care 
ay $ daceal him all this while? | 3 
,. Mitigate your Diſpleaſure, I beſeech you; and 
teh bout making farther Teſtimony of it, gratifie my 
pect⸗ CCS, | 

IA. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall 
ou de jour deſire. Look upon me with a fix'd Eye 
eſs..10 or a little more” amerouſſy, if you pleaſe 
xd, Now favour me with your Hand. 

b 5 it abſolutely neteſſary you ſhould preſs my 
d thus? | | 
je. Furiouſly neceſſary, I aſſure you, Madam; for 
u take Poflelſion of it in the Racy of the Idea off 
| Melchoy. Now, Madam, I am farther to defire of 
v to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire 
to appear, and this we Men of Art call a Compact 
3 3 4 

Ml, Give me your Hand, TIl guide it. [They write. 


a 
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Mask. to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you 
my Maſter ? 1 
. Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the Woll 
Nay, if he can know our Thoughts by looking on 
we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe, - 
Mask. He can do that and more; for by caſting | 
Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they | 
| Maids, better than a whole Jury of Midwives. 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 
| Mas. He has a certain ſmall Familiar which he a 
| ries ſtill about him, that never fails to make diſcoven, 
Cam. See, they have done writing; not a word ma 
for fear he knows my Voice. S 
Bel. One thing 1 had forgot, Madam, you muſt fl 
ſcribe your Name to't. 35 
So Aaur. There tis; farewel Cavalier, keep your Promi 
3 for I expect it furiouſly. 
5 Cam. If he ſees me, I am undone. [Hiding her 
| | Bel. Camilla ! | 


Cam. ſtarts and ſhrieks. Ah he has found me; ] 
| ruin'd! e 
6 Bel. You hide your Face in vain; for I ſee into y 
Heart. | | 


Cam. Then, {ſweet Sir, have pity on my Frail; 
if my Lady has the leaſt inkling of what we did 
Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 
| [Exit after hr l 
Mack, Well, Sir, how like you your new Profeſiit 
Bel. Would I were well quit on't; I ſweat all one 
Alask. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are tht 
not go by Water? Are they all Lancaſhire Devils, df 
Brood of Tybert and Grimalkin, that they dare not 
their Feet? 5 
Bel. Mine are honeſt Land Devils, good plain 
'Poſts, that beat upon the Hoof for me: But to ſaet 
Labour, here take this, and in ſome Diſguiſe delive 
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Don Melchor. 5 
Mask. I'll ſerve it upon him within this Hour, 
he ſallies out to his Aſſignation with Theodoſia: Ti 
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unterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot know 
+ in the dark. But let me ſee, whar are the Words? 


Reads.] Don Melchor, if the Magick of Love have. any 
wer upon jour Spirit, I conjure you to appear this Night be- 
"me: You may gueſs the greatneſs of. my Paſſion, ſince it 
i ford me to have recourſe to Art: But no Shape which 
embles you can fright SE „ 


zel. Well, I am glad there's one Point gain d; for by 
is means he will be hinder d to Night from entertain - 
g Lheodgſa. Pox on him, is he here again? 

I =_—_ 77 oo 

Am. Cavalier Ingles, I have been ſeeking you: I have 
Preſent in my Pocket for you; read it by your Art and 
e It. : 

Bel, That I could do eaſily; — but to ſhew you I am 
nerous, I'll none of your Preſent; do you think I am 
ercenary ? | . 
An. I know you will ſay now tis ſome Aſtrological 
Neſtion, and fo 'tis perhaps. | 1 
Bel, Ay, *tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 


ley Aon. No, tis within diſpute: *Tis a certain Difhculty 
dhe Art; a Problem which you and J will diſcuſs, 

: ith the Arguments on both ſides. | | 
„. At this time I am not problematically given; I 
fetale a humour of Complaiſance upon me, and will con- 
Joe iet no Man. 4 | — 7 

chu An. We'll but diſcuſs a little. 


Bel. By your Favour I'll not diſcuſs; for I ſee by the 
ars that if I diſpute to Day, I am infallibly threatned 
de thought ignorant all my Life after. We 
Aion, Well then, we'll but caſt an Eye together, upon 
ſve eldeſt Daughter's Nativity. | 0 N 
Bel. Nativity! By 
Ann. I know what you would ſay now, that there 
ur, s the Table of Direction for the five Hy legiacalls 34 
e Aſcendant, Medium Cœli, Sun, Moon, and Stars: But 
Ell take it as it is. x | 
del. Never tell me that, Si. 


= Allan. 
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Allan. I know what you would ſay again, Sir. 
Rel. Tis well you do, for T'll be an I do not 


a A, 

Aon. You would day, Si. 1 . 

Bel. I ſay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun 2 
Moon, and all that, Sir. And ſo you may make uſe 9 
your Paper for your Occaſions. Come to a Man of 4 
without the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir [Ian 

Alon. Tis no matter; this ſhall break no Squares he 
twixt us: [Gathers up the torn Papers.] I know what 50 
would ſay now, that Men of Parts are always choleridk 
I know it by my ſelf, Sir, ¶ He goes to match the Pitey 

Enter Don _ : 

Top. Don Alonzo in my Houle! this is a moſt hyy 
Opportunity to put my other 2 in enden, 
if I can perſuade him to beſtow his Daughter on Dt 
Melckor, 1 fhall ſerve my Friend, _—_ againſt his Wil 
And, when Aurelia ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps 
will accept my Love. | 

Aun. I warrant you, Sir, *tis all piec'd right, both top 
des and bottom; for, look you, Sir, here was Aldebon 
and there Cor Sf07þjmommmm— 

Lop. Don Alonzo, I am happy to ſee you under my 
Roof: And ſhall take it N 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay, Sir, that thoug 
1 am your Neightour, this is the fir time I have bean 
here = [To Bellamy.] But, come, Sir, by Don I. 
ex his Permiſſien let us return to our Nativity. 

Bel. Would thou wert there, in thy Mother's 140 

n. | 

Lap. But Sennor a | [To Alon 

Alon. It needs not Semor; I'll ſuppoſe your Compl 
ment; you would ſay that your Houſe and all things 
it are at my Service: But let us proceed without his 

terruption. | | 

Bel. B 


no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come on pu 
poſe to perform the Civilities of his Houſe to you.. 
Alon. But, 9 "Wy" 
Bel, I know what you would iay, Sir. 
| Bel 8 | — 7 an Mal 
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— No matter, let Him go, Sir; I have long deſir'd 
of Opportunity to moye a Sute to yot in the fehalf E 
end of mine: If you pleaſe to allow me the Hearing 


. | 
fn. With all my Heart, Sir. 


IN ani 

i . He is a Perſon of Worth and Virtue, and is in-- 
ff hy itely ambitious of the Honour ——— 8 
n i Aen. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. 
s de. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Pa- 
t ce, which I beg of you a ſecond time. : 


Am. J am dumb, Sir. 5 „ ö 
Lp. This Cavalier of whom I was ſpeaking, is ins 
"Fe . | 


ae. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, III not interrupt you. 
1; Loo, Sir, I am fatisfied of your Promiſe. ak 
A Am, If I fpeak one Syllable more, the Devil take me? 
WII | 


ek when you pleaſe. 


% . I am going, Sir. 1 
. You need not ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent: 
need 1 take it ſomewhat ill of you to be tutor Gk. 


Ly. This eternal old Man will make me mad. Aide. 
An. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long muſt* 
ran wait for you? Pray make an end of what you 
e to ſay quickly, that I may ſpeak in my turn too; 
Ly. This Cavalier is in Love — 3 
ben n. You told me that before, Sir; do you ſpeak O- 
ks that you require this ſtrict Attention? Either let 
ſhare the Talk with you, or I am gone. 
. Why, Sir, I am almoſt mad to tell you, and you 
| not ſuffer me. | 
ono. Will you never have done, Sir; I muſt tell you, 
jou have tatled long enough; and tis now good 
agu rners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a torrent of Words 
ed; a very impetus dicendi; will you never have done? 

b. J will be heard in ſpight of ou. bs res; 
[This next Speech of Lopez, au the next of Alonzo's,. 
with both their Replies, are to be ſpoken. at one tint © 
both raiſing their Voices by little and little, till e 
baul, and come up cloſe to Shoulder one another. 


4 zap: 
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Lop. There's one Don Melchor de Guzman, 2 Pre 
and Acquaintance of mine, that is deſperately in Ly 
with your eldeſt Daughter Donna Theodoſia. 
Alon. at the ſame time.] *Tis the Sentence of a Phi, 
ſopher, Loquere ut te videam; ſpeak that I may kng 
thee; now if you take away the Power of {peaki 
from me ; 


7 [ Both pauſe a little; then ſpeak together agi 
Top. Vl try the Language of the Law; ſure the Dy 
cannot out-tal!k that Gibberiſh For this Don Meldy 
of Madrid aforeſaid, as prom I requeſt, move, x 
ſupplicate, that you would give, beſtow, marry, and pi 
in Marriage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cat 
aforeſaid — not yet, thou Devil of a Man thou ſh 
be filent | | [Exit Lopez runiy 

Alon. [ At the ſame time with Lopez his laſt Speech, a 
after Lopez is run out.] Oh, how I hate, abominate, d 
teſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Car 
_ troverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on the( 
ther ſide, if it be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpe 
their Minds, appoſitely, and to the purpoſe, and in f 
words — If, I ſay, the prudent muſt be Tongue-ty{ 
then let great Nature be deſtroy'd; let the order of 
things be turn'd topſie-turyy ; let the Goole deyour th 
Fox, let the Infants preach to their Great-Grandlire 
let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf, and the Sick pr 
ſcribe to the Phyſician. Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land 
and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the Water. 
Let the fearful Hare 8 

Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears, 

Aon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder! 

| 5 : [Exit Alonzo runnin 

Lop. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 

Enter à Servant. 

Serv. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſque 
rade; and, I believe, Perſons of Quality; who are com 
. 

- Lop. Bring em in with all Reſpect. 
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per again the Servant, after him Jacintha, Beatrix, ani 
other Ladies and Gentlemen; all maſquel. 
Lob. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wiſh. 
had more Company to entertain you:. Oh, here comes 
me ſooner than I expected. | N 
Enter Wildblood and Maskall. 

Wild. 1 have ſwept your Gaming houſe, i faith, Ecce 
Mun. = [Shows Gold. 
Lob. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if it 
e your Fortune. ; 

Hild. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be their 
ils, and V ifor Masks. | „ 
Fac. to Beat. Do you think he will not know us? 

Beat, If you keep your Deſign of paſſing for an A. 
22 | 

Jac, Well, now I ſball make an abſolute tryal of him; 
vr, being thus Incognita, I ſhall diſcover if he make 
ove to any of you: As for the Gallantry of h's Sere- 
de, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
im another with our Guittars. Ba 
Beat. Vil whiſper your Intention to the Servant, who 

all deliver it to Don Lopez. [Beat. whiſpers ts the Serv. 
Serv, to Lopez. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to 
you, that they are willing, before they Play, to pre- 
t you with a Dance; and to give you an Eflay of 
kir Guittars, | Ml £ 
Lu Lo. They much Honour me. 


A DANCE | 
Irs, 
ſter the Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies and Ceurt 
ri: them. Wildblood takes Jacintha. | 
im. WW. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have 
n Praying: I mean, that your Face and Wit may not 
Masque equal to your Dancing; for, if they be, there's a 
ue compageit gone aſtray, to my Knowledge. e 
ac, If you pray againſt me before you have ſeen me, 
| curſe me when you have look'd on me. | 
Vid. J believe 1 ſhall have cauſe to do ſo, if your 
rr be as killing as I imagine it. | 
= "Ws Jas. 


2 
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Fac. "Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my own Coun: 
try, with an Opinion of a little Handſomneſs; but, how 
it will in Spain is a Queſtion. - | 
Wild. Why Madam, are you not of Spain ? 

Fac. No, Sir, of Morocco: J only came hither to foe 
ſome of my Relations who are ſettled here, and turn 
— - "qa ince the Expulſion of my Country men the 

00r's. | 

Wild. Are you then a Mahometan ? 

Fac. A Muſullman at your Service. 

Wild. A Muſullwoman ſay you? I proteſt by you 
Voice I ſhould have taken you for a Chriſtiaz Lady of 
my Acquaintance. 

Fac. It ſeems you are in love then: If ſo, I have done 
with you. I dare not invade the Dominions of another 
Lady; eſpecially in a Country where my Anceſtors hae 
been ſo unfortunate. | | I 

Wild. Some little liking I might have, but that wa 
only a Morning-dew, *tis drawn up by the. Sun-ſhine 0 
your Beauty: I find your African-Cupid is a much fure 
Archer than ours of Europe. Yet would I could ſee you; 
one Look would ſecure your Victory. 

Fac. VI! reſerve my Face to gratifie your Imaginat 
on with it; make what Head you pleaſe, and {ct it a 
my Shoulder s. | 1 
Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip fil 
break no Squares: The Face is but a Spans breadth olffiſo 

Beauty; and where there is ſo much beſides, II nerd 
ſtand with you for that. 
Fac. But, in earneſt, do you love me? | 

Wild. Ay, by Alha do I, moſt extreamly: You hat 
Wit in abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sil 
like an Angel, and I believe you look like a Cherubim. er. 

Fac. And can you be conſtant to me? 

Wild: By. Mahomet, can I. 

Fac. You Swear like a Turk, Sir; but, take heed: f 
aur. Prophet is ſevere Puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 

Wild. Your. Prophet's a Cavalier; IJ honour your Ft 
he and bis Law, for providing ſo well for us Lowe 
in the other World, black Eyes, and frefh Maidenbe ice 


ee 
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ery Day; go thy way little Mahemer, Ffaith thou ſhalt | 


J re my good Word. But, by his Favour, Lady, ; 
e kaye to tell you, that we of the Uncircumciſed, in 


ciyil way, as Lovers, have fomewhat the advantage 


nd ac, The Company are rejoin'd, and ſet to play; we 


t go to em: Adieu, and when you have a Thought 
throw away, beſtow it on your Servant Fatyma. 

| [| She goes to the Cmpany. 
mild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinitely :- 


on Wow am I got among the Hamets, the Zegrys, and the + * 
y of erragts., Hey, what Work will the V ilabloads make 


mong the Cids and the Bens of the Arabia? | 

Beat. to Fac. Falſe, or true, Madam? e 

Fac, Falſe as Hell; but by Heav'n, PII fit him fort: 
e you the high-running Dice about you? * 

Beat, I got them on purpoſe, Madam. LS 
Fac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Mony; and when 
haye done, PIP return in my own Perſon, and ask him 


(ure the Money which: he promis d me. ul 
you ber. T.will put him upon a ſtreight to be. fo ſurpri- - 


ol: But, let us to the Table; the * for us. 
Wild. What is the Ladies Game, Sir? e 


p row with three Dice; till Duplets, and a Chance be 
Jt own; and the-higheſt Duplet- wins, except you throw 


and In, which is calbd Raffle; and that wins all. 
id. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter 


lat 1 loſe; the greateſt Stake, my Heart, is gone al- 
Wild. So, I 
>, | 
Fac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins i 


. © * « - 


[Sweeps the Monty. 


cd: TY . No matter; II try my Fortune once again: 
hat have I here, two Sixes and a Quarter an 


undred Piſtoles off that Throw, 


ICE. n 
| Tea: 


Lp. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to 


ady, [To Jacintha. They play: and the reſt by Conples. . 
8 — good Chance, two Quarters xr 5 


Jac. I take you; Sir, — Beatrix, the high running. 
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Beat. Here, Madam. A 
Fac. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. 
Mild. Ay, the Pox take me for't, you have won me 
It would never have vex'd me to have loſt my Mony toll 
a Chriſtian ; but to a Pagan, an Infidel 

Mack. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Moy 

Wild. Pox of this Lady Fatyma! Raffle thrice tog 
ther, I am out of patience. | 

Mask. (To him.] Sir, I beſeech you if you will bot 
to loſe en Cavalier. 4 | 

Mild. Tol de ra, tol de ra——pox and curſe— ti 
de ra, ec. What the Devil did I mean to play with thi 
Brunet of Afri-k ? | [The Ladies ij 

Wild. Will you be gone already, Ladies? 

Top. You have won our Mony; but however we at 
acknowledging to you for the Honour of your Com 
pany. [ Jac. makes a Sign of farewel to Wil 

Mild. Farewel, Lady Fatyma. 4 | 

| | Exeunt all but Wild. and Mad 

Mak. All the Company took notice of your Cat 
ecrnment. = : | | 

Wil. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inward 
as your ſilent Loſers do, and in the mean time be rea 
to choak for want of Vent. | fac 

Mask. Pray conſider your Condition a little; a young 
er Brother in a foreign Country, living at a high Rat 
your Mony loſt, and without hope of a Supply. Na 
eurſe if you think good. | 
-. ild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt unmtr 
eifully: For my Condition is ſo ridiculous that tis pal 
curſing. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Adventure 15, tid 
I have promis d three hundred Piſtoles to Facintha; Bil 
there is no remedy, they are now. fair Fatyma's. 
Mas. Entyma! . | 
. Wild. Ay, ay, a certain African Lady of my Acqual 
tance, whom you know not. Seat of | 

Mask. But who is here, Sir! ; 
Enter Jacintha and Beatrix in their own Shapes. 
Wild. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you i 
ther to Night !—A thouſand Deyils of this Fortune 4 


4c, I was told you had Ladies here, and Fiddles ; fo 
me partly for the Divertiſement, and partly out of 


me ouſie. 1 

ny . Jealouſie ! why ſure you do not think me a Pa- 
„ an Infidel? But the Company's broke up, you ſee. 

lon to wait upon you home, or will you be fo kind 

tog eke a hard Lodging with me to Night? 


Fac. You ſhall have the Honour to lead | me to my Fa- 
s. i 


— i cover y. 


bat. For my Part, I think he has a Mind to be rid 


. 
id, No: But if your Lady fhould want Sleep, 
e Mould ſpoil the Luſtre of her Eyes to morrow. There 
ea Conqueſt loſt, 5 | 
fac. Jam a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my 
m; J mean your Heart and Purſe; for the truth is, I 
Ma e lot my Mony to Night in Maſquerade, and am 
ne to claim your Promiſe of ſupplying -me. 

id, You make me happy by commanding me: Ta 
row Morning my Servant ſhall wait upon you with 


e hundred Piſtoles. . 


l Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, III diſcharge 
to morrow . | A 5 | 

far. To Night, if you'll oblige me. = 

ume n Mn go and bring me three hundred Piſtoles 

'S Nall nedlately. 8 

ask, * you mad, Sir? 3 

i, Do you expoſtulate, you Raſcal! how he ſtares; 


have, confeſs you had beſt, and erhaps III pardon 
uin but if you do not confeſs, Pl 

jou loſe it? | DEP RES 
we, Sir *tis not for me to diſpute with you. 
4 Vid. Why, then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 
OU 
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Id. No more words then, let's away to preven 'Y 


fac. But I left my Company with promiſe to return 


e hang'd, if he have not loſt my Gold at Play: If 
have no Mercy: 


«, Ay, as ſure as Cer he had it, I dare ſwear for 
e eee 


— 


— 


5 > V4 


- — 
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let your Servant play off three hundred Piftoles, with 
che leaft ſign of Anger to him. 

Beat. Tis a ſign he has a greater Bank in ſtore | 
comfort him. 6 | 

Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs T have more thy 
I will ſpeak of at this time; but till you have given f 
Satisfaction 3 

Fac. Satisfaction; why, are you offended, Sir? 

Wild. Heay'n ! that you ſhould not perceive it in n 
T tell you, I am mortally offended with you. 

Fac. Sure, tis impoſſible. 

Wild. You have done nothing, I warrant, to mike 
Man jealous: Going out a Gaming in Maſquerade, 
unſeaſonable Hours, and loſing your Mony at Play 
that Loſs above all provokes me. 5 
Beat. I believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you f 
more. ZR 5 = 

Fac Ts this the Quarrel? Ill clear it immediately 


Wild. Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it; III ſtop 
Ears, if you but offer it. There's no Satisfaction in t| 
Point. 5 | 
Fac. You'll hear me? 5 

Wild. To do this in the Beginning of an Amour, a 
to a jealous Servant as I am; had I all the Wealth 
Peru, I would not let go one Maravedis to you. 

Fac. To this I anſwer 
Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but inflame fl 
re betwixt us: I muſt come to my ſelf by | 
and little; and when JI am ready for Satisfaction, IV 
take it: But at preſent it is not for my Honour to 
— - - : -- | 

Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpoſe a littk 
Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpo 
but at preſent the Mediation of all Chriſtendom wol 
be fruitleſs, | | | 

Fac. Though Chriſtendom can do nothing with j0 
yet I hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you! 
the fake of the Lady Fama. 2 

"Wild. I begis to ſuſpect that Lady Fatyma is no l 
ter than ſhe ſhould be. If ſhe be turn d Chriſtian 9 
I am. undone. og ln dt i We 
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4. By Alba, I am afraid on't too: By Mahomer, I 


I Well, well, Madam, any Man may be over- 
with an Oath; but I never meant to perform ix 
\ her : You know, no Oaths are to be kept with 
8 | 1 
4. No, the Love you made was certainly a D 

tarity you had to reconcile the two Religions. 
es ſcarce ſuch another Man in Europe to be ſent A- 
e to convert the Moor Ladies. 

vid. Faith, I would rather widen their Breaches, 
make em up. 
bu. I ſee there's no hope of a Reconcilement with 


1 hi 


Pay; 2nd therefore I give it o er as deſperate, 
id. You have gain'd your Point, you have my Mo- 

zu and 1 was only angry, becauſel did not know *twas: 

Fi RA had it. | | 

6 Fic. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I have 

op oe | have conquer'd from you. 

in kl 


id, Indeed you uſe me like one that's conquer d; 
you have plunder'd me of all 1 had. | 
Fac, J only diſarm'd zou, for fear you ſhould rebel a- 
n; for if you. had the Sinews of War, Lam ſure you 
ud be flying out. 

d. Dare but to. ſtay without a new Servant, till I 
fluſh again; and I will love you, and treat you, and 


ne ent you at that unreaſonable Rate; that I will make 
en Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. : 
Ig. Well, I will try you once more; but you muſt- 


le haſte then, that we may be within our Time:; 
hinks our Love is drawn out ſo ſubtle already, that 
near breaking. | | 


kindred of an old Pope have to preſerve him. 
F. Adieu; for this time I wipe off your Scare, 


th Jure caught tripping in, ſome. new Amour. | 

youl | | Ex. Home. 
k. Tou have us'd me very kindly, Sir, L thank you. 

no . You deſery'd'it for not having a Lie ready for 

n 228 Occations, A good Servant ſhould be no more with- 


LE TED 


id, T will have, more care of it on my. Part, than 


. qut 
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out it, than a Soldier without his Arms, But pref 
adviſe me what's to be done to get Facintha. 

Mask. You have loſt her, or will loſe her þ 
Submitting : If we Men could but learn to * 
ſelves, we ſhould ſoon take down. our Miſtreſſes f 
all their Altitudes, and make 'em dance after our py 
longer perhaps than we had a Mind tot. 
2 make haſte, or I ſhall loſe Don Melchor.— 

Wild. Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at thy En 
priſe: Then Ill once more to the Gaming-houſe with 
{mall Stock, for my laſt Refuge: If I win, I have wi 
withal to mollifie Facintha. 

If I throw out, Pl! bear it off with huffing; 
And ſnatch the Mony like a Bully-Ruffin. [ty 


4 


DO VAC PRC 

ACT IV. SCENE | 

Euter Bellamy, Wildblood : Maskall 12 4 U. 

Bel. ERE comes one, and in all probability it m 
be Don Melchor, going to Theodoſia. 


Mack. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſee me ferret 
Writ upon him, 24 


Enter Don Melchor. 

_ Wild. Now, Macskall. | | 
Mask. I ſtay'd here, Sir, by expreſs Order from 
Lady Aurelia, to deliver you this Note; and to dl 
you from her to meet her immediately in the Garden. 
Mel. Do you hear, Friend! | | 
Mask. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform 1 
Orders. _ _/ {Mask. retires to his Mi 
Miel. He's gone; and tis in vain for me to look: 
him. What envious Devil has diſcover'd to Aurelia 
Jam in Town? It muſt be Don Lopez, who to adi 
his own Pretenſions to her, has endeavour d to ruin mil 
Wild. It works rarely. | 5 l 


7 
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. But 1 am reſolvd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to 


at him. 8 og Exit Mel. 
I Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the 
ue of this Adventure. ” 


ſecute my OWN. | | | 
l. I warrant you have made an Aſſignation to in- 
ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. 


ſucceed, you ſhall not laugh at me, [Exit Bel. 
ter Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a Mulatta. 


je this way. 


man, and his Servant with him. But, why this ſe- 
{Tryal, when you engag'd to break with him, if he 


, or ſo. 
ut, And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe 


aloſing Hand. ' BY 
ſerve . On t'other fide you would Have me throw up 


more tryal, when he has Mony, whether he will 
it me, and then, if he fails . | 
at, You'll forgive him again. 3 | 

i, He's hs in Purgatory; but the next Offence 
put him in the Pit, paſt all Redemption; prethee 


Tom | 
to del 
arden. 


md | lilguiſe. Vs 

7 M. Make haſte then; for I have more Irons in * 
2 When I have done with you, I have another AL 
arella fl Shs 


„ lon of my Lady Theodeſia's to Don Melchor. 
0 6 at « : 
uin mi | 


ak. Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yon- | 
kl, Well; ll leave you to your Adventures; while I 
. Tl not tell you my Deſign; becauſe, if it does 
id. Let us withdraw a little, and fee if they will 
ut, We are right, Madam, tis certainly your EA. 
x, Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant ;. Chole- 


s; but are ſearching him for more. This is the 
it of a bleeding Gameſter, who will obſtinately pur- 


Cards, before the Game be loſt: Let me make this 


to draw him nearer: Sure he cannot know me in 


SONG. 
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s O N 6. 


AL M was the Even, aud clear was the Sky, 
J Atl the new budding Flowers did ſpring, 
When all alone went Amyntas and I. | 
To hear the ſweet Nightingale ſms ; 
I fate, and be laid him down by me; 
But ſcarcely his Breath he could draw ; 
For when with a Fear he began. to draw near, 
He was daſh\d with A ha, ha, ha, ha! 


He bluſtid to himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 
And his. Modeſty curb'd his Deſire; 
But ftreight I: convinc'd all his Fear with a Smile; 
Which added new Flames to his Fire, 
O Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, | 
To keep your poor Lover in awes - 
Then once more he preſt with his Hand t0 my Breaft, 
Bua was daſl/d with A ba, hu, ha, ha. 


I knew *rwas his Paſſion that cuusd all his Fear; 
And therefore I pity'd his Cafe : | 
I whiſper d him ſoftly, Theres no body near, 
And laid my Cheek cloſe to his Face: 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, © 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaw; 
And juſt as our Bliſs we began with a Kiſs, 
He laugh'd out with A ba, ha, ha, hs. 


Wild. If you dare be the Sylvia, Lady, I have broi 
you a more confident Amyntas, than that baſhful Gel 
man in your Song [Goes to lay hold | 

Fac. Hold, hold, Sir; I am ooly an Ambaſſadrels 
you from a Lady, I hope you will not violate the 14 
of Nations. | | | 

Wild. I was only ſearching for your Letters of © 
dence: But methinks with that Beauty, you look Ml 
like a Herald that comes to. denounce War to al 


I — 
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4. One of the Ladies in the Maſque to Night has ta- 
x liking to you; and ſent you by me this Purſe of 
in recompence of that, ſhe ſaw you loſe. | 
14, And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhould 
on her; T'Il dot, where lives ſhe? I am deſperate- 
Love with her. 8 
. Why, can you love her unknown ? 
Id. 1 have a Bank of Love, te ſupply every ones 
bſions; ſome for her, ſome for another, and ſome 
jou; charge what you will upon me, 1 pay all at 
and without queſtioning who brought the Bill. 

1. Heyday, you diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as 

u meant to o'er-run all Woman-kind: Sure you 

it the Univerſal-Monarchy, 

id, Now I think on't, 1 have a fooliſh Fancy to 
thy Lady a Taſte of my Love by thee. | 

u. Tis impoſſible your Love ſhould be fo humble, 
lend to a Malatt a. | | 8 
id, One would think ſo, but I cannot help it. Gad, 

ik the Reaſon is, becauſe there's ſomething more 
1 in thy Colour than in ours. I know not what's 
jatter, but a Tierky-Cock is not more provek d at 
than I briſtle at the Sight of black. Come, be kind- 
me, Young, and flip an Opportunity? *Tis an 
g loſt out of your Life. | | 

. Theſe fine things you have faid over a thouſand 

; your cold Compliment's the cold Pye of Love, 
you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom you in- 


. —— Ns. Tab Hr 


come; becauſe thou art very moving, here's 


bran? the Gold, which thou brought to corrupt me 
| Ger) Lady: Truth is, I had promis'd a Sum to a Spa- 
ld of | h — bit thy Eyes have allur'd it from me. 
qretz H Lou repent to morrow. | | 


he 1 , Let to morrow ſtarve: or provide for himſelf, 
Night has done: To morrow eis a Cheat in Love, 
J of | not truſt it. | CTA . 
\ok A, but Heay'n that ſees all COLDS — 


 Hea'n that bes all things, will oy nothing hs 
* 1  ——_— 
8 know the Song. Tac. 
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Fac. A poor Slave, as I am —?y᷑ | 

Wild. It has been always my Humour to love du 
ward. I Jove to ſtoop to my Prey, and to haye j 
my Power to Sowſe at, when I pleaſe. When 2 
comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her y 
Fear and Reverence; methinks there's ſomething 
Godlineſs in't. 1 i 

Fac. Yet I cannot believe, but the Meanneſs of! 

Habit muſt needs ſcandalize you. 
Mild. I tell thee, my Friend and ſo forth, that! 
ceedingly honour courſe Linnen; tis as proper for 
times in an under Garment, as a coarſe Towel is of 
and ſcrub me. 

Fac, Now I am altogether of the other ide, ! 
love no where but above me: Methinks tte ratling 
Coach and ſix ſounds more eloquently, than the | 
Harangue a Wit could make me. 

Wild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit the 
Fac. His Commendations ſerve only to make ol 
have a mind to me; he does but ſay Grace to me li 
Chaplain; and like him is the laſt that ſhall fall on. 
ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-we 
does by the Ribband which he works, to wake 20 
lant fine. | 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from yo 

Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, wi 
better comes: To be the loweſt Step in my Stu 
for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon 
and a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, i 
get as high as I can climb. | 

Wild. For ought I ſee, the great Ladies haye the 
petites which you Slayes mould have; and you Slaves 
Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, I oblerve,! 
all Women of your Condition are like Women of 
Play-houſe, ſtill piquing at each other, who ſhall go 
beſt dreſt, and in the richeſt Habits: Till you work 
one another by your high flying, as the Heron and 
falcon do. if you cannot out-ſhine your Fellow 8 
one Lover; you fetch her up with another: Andin 
all you get by it is only to put Finery out of Countcndl 
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to make the Ladies of Quali lain, becauſe 
will avoid the Scandal of es . 

Beat. running in. Madam, come away; I hear Company 
the Garden. 5 *** 
A. You are not going? wn” 3 
as. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 
ud. However, I am glad you have left your Trea- 
e behind you: Farewel, Fairy. | 
Jac. Farewel Changeling Come, Beatrix. 

1 | Exeunt Women. 
Mack. Do you know how you came by this Money, 
vou think, I warrant, that it came by Fortune. 
iid. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own Indu- 
. Did not J come out diligently to meet this Gold, 
the very way it was to come? What could Fate do 
; for me? They are ſuch thoughtleſs, and undefigning 
ues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence, 
d ſet it a ſhifting for you. Give me a brave Fellow 
e my ſelf; that if you throw him down into the 
ord, lights every where upon his * and helps him- 
without being beholden to Fate, that is the Hoſpi- 


on. of Fools. | 2 | 5 
ei k. But after all your Jollity, what think you if it 
© a\ 


s Facintha that gave it you in this Diſguiſe? I am ſure 
heatd her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. . 

will. Umh! thou awaken'ſt a moſt villainous Appre- 
hon in me! methought indeed I knew the Voice; 
teur the Face was ſuch an Evidence againſt it! if it were 

be is loſt for ever. 5 | 
Mast. And ſo is Beatrix,  _ > 
Wild, Now could T cut my Throat for madneſs. 


the i ak. Now could I break my Neck for deſpair ; if 1 
loves dad find a Precipice abfolutely to my liking. * 
Ve, Vid. *Tis in vain to conſider on't There's but one 
n of ay; go you Maskall, and find her out, and invent ſome 
ll g cuſe for me, and be ſure to beg leave I may come 
5 : 


d wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 
Mk. In the mean time you'll be thinking at your 


ping, EF 4 | 25 
tend | | | Wild. 


4 
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wild. But make haſte then to relieve me; for 1 1,884 
over all my Thoughts in half an Hour. [x M lis 
Wild. ſolus. Hang't, now I think on't, I ſhall be 
melancholick at my Lodging, Tl go paſs my Hoy 
the Gaming-houſe, and make uſe of this Money wii 
have Tools, to win more to it. Stay, let me fee, ] 
the Box and throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piſtols 
nick him: Ten more, I ſweep them too. Now jn 
reaſon he is nettled, and ſets me twenty : I win th 
| too. Now. he kindles, and butters me with forty, 
are all my own: In fine, he is vehement, and bleed 
to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to ta 
Fortune, come away a moderate winner of two hung 
Piſtoles. 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Aurelia 
Camilla: Behind tbem a Table and Lights ſe 
it. The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in 


The Garden Door opens! How now, Aurelia and C 
in expectation of Don Melchor at the. Garden Door! 
away leaſt I prevent the _ and within this | 
Hour come failing back with. full Pockets, as want 
as a laden Galleon from the Indies. 0 
Aur. But doſt thou think the Engliſhman can keep 
Promiſe? For I confeſs I furiouſly deſire to fee the 
of Don Melcher. |; 

Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould ſee him, it will 
be he, but the Devil in his Likeneſs; and then w 
mould you deſire it? | 

Aur. In effect 8 Enigma; and one m 
be very ſpiritual to und it. But be what it 1 
Body or Fantom, I am reſolv'd to meet it. 
Cam. Can you do it without Fear? 
Aur. No; I muſt avow it, I. am furiouſly fearful;! 
Jet I am reſolvd . to. ſacrifice all things to my L 
Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. 
3 | Don Melchor Pi 
Cam. Do you hear, Madam, there's one treading 
| xady; how if it be he? 


” 
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A. If it be he; that is to ſay his Specter, that is to 
his Phantom, that is to ſay. his Idea, that is to ſay, he 
| not he. 55 þ . og 

gn, cying our. Ah, Madam, tis he himſelf; but he's 
bio again as he us d to be, with Eyes like Sawcers.— 
ave my ſelf. Rens under the Table, 


\ 


TA Ever Don Mechor: They both ſbriek.— 
1 2 Oh Heav'n! Humanity is not able to ſupport it. 
a th [ Running, 


l. Dear Aurelia, what, mean you? 
fr. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, 
d Specter, | 

n. If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! - 

vel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 
hr. I am not thy. Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of 


el. This Spirit of Darkneſs is come to ſee an Angel 

Light by her Command; and to aſſure her. of his 

aſtancy, that he will be hers eternally. 

ur. Away Infernal, tis not. thee, tis the true Don 

dvr that J would ſee; 

fl. Hell and 3 * | | 

fir, Heav'n and Angels! Ah—— [Runs out ſhrieking. 

This is a Riddle paſt my 2 out, to ſend = 

and then to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it 

the ne: Camilla, what doſt thou there? 

„. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 

will [She riſes up, overthrows the Table. and Lights, and 

en v | runs out. Toe Scene ſts. : 

l. ane. Why Aurelia, Camilla! they are both run 

ne Mot hearing ! this amazes me; what can the meani 

te? Sure ſhe has heard of my Unfaithfulne(s, an 

; refoly'd to puniſh; me by. this Contrivance! to put 

Affront upon me by this abrupt Departure, as I-did 

rful IK by my ſeen | | Abſence. | 

| Enter T ſia and Beatrix. ud 

v. Don Melcher! is it you, my Love, that have 

ited Aurelia ſo terribly? OO 

l. Alas, Madam, I know. not; but coming; hither by 

r Appointment, and thinking my {elf ſecure . 
| | ages 
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Night without Diſguiſe, perhaps it might work u. 
her Fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. ; 
Theo. Since tis fo unluckily fallen out that ſhe kny 
you are at Madrid, it can no longer be kept a Sed 
therefore you muſt now pretend o _ to me, and 
the riſque of a Denial from my Father. 
| Mel. O, Madam, there's no Queſtion but hell ref 
me: For alas, what is it he can fee in me worthy 
that Honour? Or if he ſhould be ſo partial to me 
ſome in the World are, to think me valiant, kn 
and not altogether a Fool, yet my want of For 
would weigh down all. . | 
Theo. When he has reus'd you his Conſent, II 
. with Juſtice diſpoſe of my elk, and that, while you 
conſtant, ſhall never be to any but your ſelf: In wit 
of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my He 
firmneſs to you. | ** 
Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. 
Theo. Tis no matter; do not ſtir; ſince he muſt kn 
you are return d, let him now ſee you. 
Enter Don Alonzo. 
Alon. Daughter, what make you here at this u 
ſonable Hour? | | 1 8 
Alon. 1 know what you would ſay, that you he: 
| Noiſe, and ran hither to ſee what it might be— 
us! who is this with you ? 4 
Mel. Tis your Servant Don Melchor ; juſt reti 
from St. Sebaſtians. | : Ls 
Alon. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the 
W N | 
Mel. I had fo deſign'd it. | 
Alon. But, why came you back from St. Sebaftiat 
Mel. As for that, Sir, tis not material——— 
Theo. An unexpected Law Sute has calbd him | 
So TT” Toner cn | 
Alon. And, how fares my Son-in-Law that lives til 
Nel. In Catholick Health, Sir. | 
i, Have you brongftt do Letters from him 
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Mel. 1 had, Sir, but I was ſet upon by the way, by 
3 and, in ſpight of my Refiſtarce, robbꝰ , and 
portmantua taken from me. 
Treo. And this was that which he was 'now deſiring 
e to excuſe to you. „ | 
Ibn. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel ein do yon 
dervice in your Sute, I hope you will command 
em freely. 45 6 | | 
Mel, When J have diſpatch'd ſome private Buſineſs, I 
| not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes 
ur Hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants. 
„ Exit Melchor, 
Ann. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, what Oc- 
jon brought you out ſo late? I know what you would 
that it is Melancholy; a Tinctare of the Hypochon- 
ach you mean: But, what Cauſe have you for this 
cancholy? Give me your Hand, and anſwer me with» 
t Ambages or Ambiguities. - + 
Tho, He will find out I have given away my Ring 
uſt prevent him Sir, I am aſham'd to confeſs 
to you; but, in hape of your Indulgence, I have loſt 
Table Diamond you gave me. . 
An. You would ſay, The fear of my Diſpleaſure has 
d this Perturbation in you; well, do not diſquiet 
ur {elf too much, you ſay tis gone; I fay fo too. Tis 
len; and that by ſome Thief, I take it: But, I will 
and conſult the Aſtrologer immediately. ¶ He is going. 
theo, What have I done? To avoid one Inconvenience; 
aye run into another: This Devil of an Aſtrologer 
| diſcover that Don Melchoy has it. 8 Aide. 
ln. When did you loſe this Diamond? The Minute 
Second I; ſhould kno v; but the Hour will ſerve for 
Degree aſcending. „„ . 
Ito, Sir, the preciſe time I know not; but, it was 
Wixt {ix and ſeven this Evening, as near as I can gueſs. 
lon, Tis enough; by all the Stars III have it for you: 
rcfore go in, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. 
ai, III watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Enzliſh- 
may have wherewithal to anſwer you. [Aſide. 
700 K 5 | Exit Theo. Beat. 
1 Alen. 


aftian 


him | 


ves til 
im? 
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Alon. This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter] 
bourcth, is — a — I know what I would tay, is 
certain Species of the Hyſterical Diſeaſe; or a cerh 
Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a cr: 
Time heaveth in her, like a certain Motion of an Far 


18 Enter Bellamy. 


Bel. This is the Place, and very near the Time 
Theodoſia appoints her _— with Don Melchor. He 
this Night otherwiſe diſpos d of with Aurelia: *Tis 
trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and q 

Love. If ſhe yields, ſhe makes me happy; if not, I 

be ſure Don Melchor has not planted: the Arms of 9 

in the Fort before me. However, Fl] puſh my For 

as ſure as I am an Engliſhman. 
Alon. Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, tho' I cn 
perfectly diſcern you. | 
Bel. How the Devil came he to croſs me? 
Alon. I was juſt coming to have ask d another Fan 

of yOu. o 

Bel. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 
Alon. My Daughter Theodoſia has loſt a fair Diamo 

from her Finger, the time betwixt fix and ſeven this 

vening; now 1 defire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme 
it, — if it be loſt, or ſtollen, to reſtore it to me 

This is all, Sir. | 

Bel. There is no end of this old Fellow ; thus wil 

bait me from Day to Day, till my Ignorance be i 

Out. 5 

Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of 

mory, and making a judgment of it to himſelf. 1 

Aſtrology is a very myſterious Speculation. 4 

Bel. Tis a madneſs for me to hope I can deceive! 
longer. Since then he muſt know I am no Afroly 

Pl diſcover it my ſelf to him, and bluſh once 


all. . 0 
Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold f 

What ſays nimble Maſter Mercury to the matter? 
Bel. Sir, not to keep you longer in Ignorance, 

ingenuouſly declare to you that I am not the * 


* 
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hom you take me. Some ſmattering in Aſtrology I 
me; which my Friends, by their Indiſcretion, have 
wn abroad, beyond my Intentions. But, you are not 
Perſon to be impos d on like the Vulgar : Therefore, to 
biste you in one word, my Skill goes not far enough to 
re you knowledge of what you deſire from me. | 
Aim. You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſuade me of 
gar Science; if Fame had not publiſ}y'd it, yet this very 
bmility of yours were enough to confirm me in the 
elek of it. | 
Bel. Death, you make me mad, Sir: Will you have 
:Swear ? AgTam a Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one 
no wears good Cloaths. Eats, Drinks, and Wenches abun- 
tly; I am a damn'd ignorant, and ſenſeleſs Fellow. 
Enter Beatrix. | 
An. How now, Gentle woman What, are you go- 
g to Relief by Moonſhine ? N 
Beat. J was going on a very charitable Office, to heip 
Friend that was gravell'd in a very doubtful Buſineſs. 
hel. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. 
Beat. But now I have found this learned Gentleman, 
amo hall make bold to propound a Queſtion to him from 
_ | | | 
eme an. 1 will have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv'd. 
Bel. O, Sir, tis from a Lady | 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, Ii] tell it in your Ear 
s wil Lady has given Don Melchor the Ring; in whoſe 
ompany her Father found her but juſt now at the Gar- 
n Door. | | In whiſper. 
Bel. aloud. Come to me to Morrow, and you ſhall re- 
wwe an Anſwer. | | 
be. Your Servant, Sir. [Exit Beatrix. 
ceive An. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfie 
cb other, and leave me in this Perplexity. 125 
once Bel. Sir, if my Knowledge were accordin 
Alon, No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. 
pd Hy bel. Perhaps 1 may know ſomething by my Art con- 
ming it; but, for your Quiet, I with you would not 
els me. | 
e Mu An. Do you think I am not Maſter of my e 
Fi Bel, 


— 
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Bel. Since you will needs know what 1 would x; 
ingly have CENT the Perſon fa has your wy 
is he whom you ſaw laſt in yeur Daughter's Compan 
Alon. You would ſay 'tis Don Melek, de G 15 
Who the Devil would have pert him of ſich 
Action? But he is of a decay'd Family, and Poverty | 
ſeems has inforc'd him to it: Now I think omt bets 
He has Cen ſtoln it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; 
requite a Lie with a Theft; I'll ſeek him out, and tt 
him part of my Mind before I ſleep. Exit Nl 
Bel. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Af 
logy is ſo troubleſome a Science would I were we 
rid ont. | 
Enter Don Lopez, and a Servant. 
Lop. Aſtrology, does he ſay? O Cavalier, is it ya 
not finding you at home, I came on purpoſe to { 
"you out: I have a {mall Requeſt to the Stars by 30 
Mediation. | | 
Bel. Sir, for pity let em ſhine in quiet a little; f 
what for Ladies, and their Servants, and younger Br 
chers, they ſcarce get a Holy-day in a Twelvementh, 
Lop. Pray pardon me, if I am a little curious of n 
Deſtiny, ſince all my Happineſs depends on your Anſwe 
Bel. Well, Sir, what is it you expect? | 
Lop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will 
Iacceſsful. | 
Bel. *Tis Aurelia, he means. Aſide.— Sir, in d 
word I anſwer you, that your Miſtreſs loves anotht 
one, who is your Friend: But comfort your ſelf; t 
Dragon's Tail is between him and home, S never f 
Enjoy her. | 
Lop. But what Hope for me? - 
Bel. The Stars have partly aſſur'd me, you fall 
happy, if you acquaint her with your Paſſion, and u 
the double D-aling of your Friend, who is falſe to i 
- Top. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But J have eng 
muy Promiſe to that Friend, to ſerve him in his Fall 
to my Miſtreſs, : 1 
Bel. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch Scruples; Wot 
are not compris d in our Laws of Friendſhip: The, 


4 
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nature; our common Game, like Hare and Partridge: 
yery Man has equal Right to them, as he has to the 


n and Elements. 
Lob. Muft I then betray my Friend? 


l be ſo barbarous as to retain two Women to his pri- 


te Uſe; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Damſels; 


doo would much rather have their Cauſe try'd by a full 
A, then a fingle Judge. OT | OS 
Au. Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel; and if I. 


r, the Fault be on Love and you. | [ Exit Lap. 


own, that's the ſhort on't ; for I have engag'd my ſelf 
ſo many Promiſes, for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe 
te Minc'd-meats of em, that I muſt hide before my 


50 

| a; but now I defie the Devil to hinder me. : 
4% is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juſtices: - 
r Br ber down. With her Camilla enters, 3 
th, Air. What Rudeneſs is this? 
of my Bel. Madam Aurelia, is it you? 
nu. Monſieur Bellamy! 


Bel. The ſame. Madam. 


ed I came hither to complain of you: For you have 


ent it. | , = 
hel. What Occaſion can I have given you for a Com- 
unt? N „ 

Aur, Don Melchor, as I am inform'd by my Uncle, 
effectively at Madrid: So that it was not his Idea, but 


Nall ef in Perſon whom I faw: And fince you -knew 
nd vis why did you conceal it from me? - oa 

to Ee. When 1 ſpoke with you, I knew it not: But 1 
eng cover d it in the erecting of my Figure. Yet if in- 


d of his Idea, I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight 
| his Reſolution to remain conceal'd, I think I have 
Wonen a greater Effect of my Art than what I promis d. 
Aur. J render my ſelf to ſo convincing an Argument: 

ty oyer-hearing a Diſcourſe juſt now betwixt my 
a ouſin 


52. In that caſe my Friend is a Tur to me, if he 


Bel. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the 


ay of Pay ment comes. In the mean time I forget 


ir. My Unkle told me, he left you here: And in- 


in ted me ſo inhumanly, that I have ſome. reaſon to 
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Couſin Theodoſia and her Maid, I find that he has @ 
ceald himſelf upon her Account, which has given 
NE to the laſt Point; for to avow an inconteſ 
le Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 
Bel. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; ſſ 
talk d on purpoſe, that you might hear her: But I fly 
you, the true Cauſe of Don Melchor's Concealment, w 
not Love of her, but ſealouſie of you: He ſtaid inp 
vate to obſerve your Actions: Build upon't, Madam, h 
is inviolably yours. | | 
Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Coufin to me? 

Bel. Tis furiouſly true, Madam. | 

Aur. O moſt agreeable Aſſurance! 

Cam. Albricias, Madam, for my good News; D. 
Melchor is coming this way; I know him by his Voi 
but he is in company with another Perſon. 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any U 
brage, by ſeeing me with another Perſon; therefor 
will go before; do you ſtay here, and conduct him 
my Apartment, Good-night, Sir. . 

Bel. J have promis d Don Lopez, he ſhall poſſeſs bt 
and I have promis'd her, the ſtall poſſeſs Don Meldy 
"Tis a little difficult, J confeſs, as to the Matrimo 
Part of it: But if Don Melchor will be civil to her, 
the be civil to Don Lopez, my Credit is ſafe without 
Benefit of my Clergy. But all this is nothing to l 

| Exit | 
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Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 
Cam. Don Melchor, a word in private. 

Mel. Your Pleaſure, Lady; Sir, I will wait on; 
mmediately. | 

Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who be 
you no ill Will. You may guefs whom I mean. 

Mel. Net by my own Merits, but by knowing wil 
you ſerve: But ] confeſs, I wonder at her late fira 
Uſage, when ſhe fled from me. | 

Cam. That was only a Miſtake; but I have now, 
her Command, been in a thouſand Places in quel 
you. FS, 
F Mel, You overjoy me. 
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Cum. And where amongſt the reſt do you think, I 
ve been looking you? MS wo. 
Mel, Pray refreſh my Memory. | | 
Cam. In that ſame Street, by that ſame Shop: you 
now where by a good Token. a 

Mel. By what Token? | 

can. Juſt by that Shop, where, out of your Noble- 
cle you promis d me a new Silk Gown. 

Mel. O, now I underſtand you. | 
Cam. Not that I preſs you to a Performance = 
Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in the Choice of 
* {[ Gives her Mony. 


th — am aſham'd — I ſwear, tis only becauſe 1 
yould keep ſomething for your ſake 
expects you immediately in her Apartment. 

Me]. Pl wait on her, if I can poſſibly———— [Exit 


n.] But if I can prevail with Don Alonzo for his Daugh- 
fore; then will I again conſider, which of the Ladies beſt 
him heerres me. [Alide.] Sir, I beg your Pardon for 

(LW; Rudeneſs in N N | — Alon. 
* Aon. 1 cannot poſſibly reſolve with my {elf to tell 
elch 


| im openly he is a Thief; but III gild the Pill for him 
imo fallow. K _ [dfrae. 


ct, . 1 believe he has diſcover d our Amour: How he 
Out yeys me for a Son-in-Law ! - [Afide. 
= Alon, Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true Nobi- 

1 1 


ty is not always accompanied with Riches to ſupport 
in it's Luſtre, 33 | 5 | 
Mel, You have a juſt Exception againſt the Caprichi- 
neſs of Deſtiny; yet if I were Owner of any noble 
Walities, (Which I am not) I ſhould not much eſteem 
e Goods of Fortune. | | 


we you flouriſhing in Wealth. | 8 
Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Andaluſia, with all the 
exlures motels about it: That alone, were my poor- 


lough to make a Woman happy in it. 


| Cam Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh; in 


But my La- 


Aon. But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not 


klerts aceording, which I confeſs they are not, were 


ſeech you, Sir. I have loſt a Jewel, which I value ing 


your ſpeaking; from another Hand you 


you are loath to part with it. 
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Aon. But give me leave to come to the Point, IU 


nitely, and J hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I af 
your Wants, not yon, for it. 
Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe we 
not loſt, were ſhe in Poſſeſſion of a Man of Parts. 
Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir - 
Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir — 
Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that a My 
et Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action; k 
therefore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppo 
the Jewel was only put into your Hands, 
Mel. By honourable ways, J aſſure you, Sir. 
Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel? 
Mel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be th 
unwor thy Poſſeſſor of her? I know how to uſe her vi 
that reſpect | | 
Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it b 
longs to our Family; otherwiſe I aſſure you, it were 
our Service. 7 ns : | 
Mel. As it belongs to your Family, covet it; n 
at I plead my own Deſerts, Sir. | 
Alon. Sir, I know your Deſerts; but, J proteſt I an 
not part with it: For, I muſt tell you, this Diamond 
Ring was originally my Great Grandfather's. 
Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? — 
Alon. By your Patience, Sir, when I have done yo 
may {ſpeak your Pleaſure. I only lent it to my Daug 
ter: but, how ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon yo 
Finger; I am yet in tenebris. Jo | 
Mel. Sir- — | 
Alon. I know it, Sir; but ſpare your felf the trouble 
Pl] ſpeak for you; you would ſay you had it from font 
other Hand; I believe it, Sir, | 
Mel. But, Sir ; 
Alon. I warrant you, Sir, Tl} bring you off withoi 
had it; and now 
Sir, as you tay, Sir, and as I am ſaying for you, 9 


Mel. Good Sir,. let me 4 
' rom : A ot 4 0 


-. 
o 
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#1, 1 underſtand you already, Sir, that you have ta- 
1 Fancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that I an- 
ea, 25 1 did before, that it is a Reliek of my Family: 
ww, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have 
weer to ſpeak without Interruption 5 
Mel, This Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs ——- 
Aon. But, what need you confeſs, Sir, before you are 
ud? 


Mull. You promis'd you would hear- me in my. Turn, | 
but — | 


40m. But, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe 
hve already ſpoken for you. 5 
Mel. The truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to 
e this Pledge from Teodoſia without your Know- 
ige; but, you will pardon the invincible Neceſſity, 
hen I tell you - . LON 
4m. You need not tell me, I know your Neceſtity 
45 the Reaſon of it, and that Place and Opportunity _ 
ie caus'd your Error. 0 
Mel, This is the. goodeſt old Man I ever knew; he 
erents me in my Motion for his Daughter, —Since, - 
„ you know the Cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas d 
lay part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 
mon beleech you favour me ſo far, to accept me, as fair 
a already has n 
Ay, 1 conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your 
kcuſe: Why, reſtore the Diamond, and 'tis done. 
Mel. More joyfully. than I receiv'd it: And with it, 
beg the Honour to be recciv'd by you, as your Son-in- 
aW. DOE A ut . 
Am. My Son-in-Law! this is the moſt pleaſant Pro- 
dub ation 1 ever heard. 5 by: 
ay. 1am proud you think it ſo; but, I proteſt, I 
ink not I deſerve this Honour. 8 
An. Nor I, I aflure you, Sir; marry my Daugh- 
j ha, ha, ha. ED | 
nog ue. But, Sir | 
don, 1 know What you would ſay, Sir, that there 
too much Hazard in the Profeſſion of a Thief, and 
cretore you would. marry my Daughter to become 
ch, without yenturing your Neck tor't, I beſeech 
5 TO vod, 


- 


could not be me, it muſt be the Devil that did it: 
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u, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and if you ye 
— it ſnall make au breach betwixt 8 5 
Part, III keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, $i 

| Exit Al 
Mel. Ts the Devil in this old Man, firſt to V's me 
caſion to confeſs my Love, and, when he knew i, 
promiſe he would keep my Counſel? But, who arethe 
Til not be ſeen; but to my old Appointment with I 
doſſa, and deſire her to unriddle t—— [tx N 
Enter Maskall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. 
Mak. But, Madam, do you take me for a Mn 
Honour ? | 
Fac. No. 
Mack Why there's it; if you had, I would have fi 
that my Maſter has neither done nor intended you 
| —_ I ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you in your 
—_ SCOTT ts 
N Beat. Nay, to ktiow her, and uſe her fo, is an Ap 
vation of his Crime. | 
Mask. Unconſcionable Beatrix! would you two h 
all the Carnival to your ſelves? He knew you, Mad 
and was refoly'd to coufitermine you in all your Pl 
But, when he ſaw you ſo much piqued, he was 
good- natur'd to let you ſleep in Wrath, and ſent me 
you to diſabuſe you: for, if the Buſineſs had gone ( 
till to Morrow, when Lent begins, you would h 
grown ſo peeviſh (as all good atholicks are with f 
ing) that the Quarrel would never have been ended, 
Fac. Well; this mollifies a little: I am content he f 
ſee me. | | 
Mast. But, that you may be ſure he knew you, 
will bring the Certificate of the Purſe along with hin 
Jae. I ſhall be glad to find him innocent. 
Enter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage. 
| Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out fo often. 


took all the Chances, and chang'd 'em after I had thro 
em: But, Il be even with him; for, P11 never thiv 
one of his Dice more. | 
Mak, Madam, tis certainly my Maſter ; and he bl 

| | _ 


D( 
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lows to make his Peace, that he could not ſtay till I 
21 him to you Sir. A | 
wild. Sirrah, Ill teach you more Manners than to leave 


vl another time: You Rogue, yu have loſt me two 
1 1dred Piſtoles, you and the Devil your Accomplice; 
me 


ata = 2 a FI TT 


hu, by leaving me to my ſelf, and he by tempting me 
\ Play it off. | 


ack. Is the Wind in that Door? Here's like to be fine 


ings. | a | 2 
ad. O Miſchief ! am J fallen into her Ambuſh? I 
uſt face it out without another Quarrel. [ Aide, 
Jac. Your Man has been treating your Accommoda- 
an; tis half made already. „„ | 
Vid. Ay, on your part it may be. 

Fac, He ſays you knew me. nd 
Vill. Yes; I do know you ſo well, that my poor 
feart akes for't : I was going to Bed without telling 
ou my Mind; but, upon Conſideration Iam come 
Fac. To bring the Mony with you. 

Hild. To 5 00 my Grievances, which are great, and 


ally, a 5 he 

Mask. Well, for Impudence, let thee alone. 
Wild, As in the firſt place | 
Jac, III hear no Grievances; here's the Mony? 


4 


Bo Beat. Ay; keep to that, Madam. 

ui Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo us d? 
r. We will not quarrel; where's the Mony? 
4 Wid. By your favour we will quarrel. 

he H . Mony, Mony— 


Vid. Jam angry, and can hear nothing. 

Beat. Mony, Mony, Mony, Mony. . 
Hild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to put on 
wo Dilguiſes in a Night, to tempt a Man? (Help me, 
akall, for J want Arguments abominably) I thank 
cavn I was never ſo barbaroufly us'd in all my Lite. 
Fac. He begins to anger me in good earneſt. - | 
Mak. A thing (o much againſt the Rules of Modefty : 
do undecent 27 ing. „ | 
Mild. Ay, fo — a thing: Nay, now I do not 
onder at my {elf for being angry. And then to won- 
al ER „ der 
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der 1 ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes? To qu 
at the natural Deſires of human Lind, aſſaulted k 
powerful Temptations; I am inrag d at that 

Fac. Hey day! you had beſt quarrel too for my bring 
ing you the Mony! | | 

Wild. J have a grudging to you for't: (Maskall, th 
Mony, Maskall ; now help or we are gone.) 

Mask. Would ſhe offer to bring Mony to you? firſt u 
affront your Poyerty — | 
Wild. Ay; to affront my Poverty. But, that's x 

great matter; and then- i 
Mask. And then, to bring you Mony. (I ſtick faſt, Sir 
Mild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or Tl cut youll 

Throat;) and then as I was ſaying, to bring me Mom 
Mask. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of! 

Temptations; and to think you could reſiſt it: Bein 

alſo aggravated by her Handſomneſs who brought it. 
Wild. Reſiſt it? No; I would ſhe would underſtand if 

I know better what belongs to Fleſh and Blood than { 

Beat. to Fac. This is plain Confederacy ; I {moak iti 

he came on purpoſe to quarrel with you; break fil 
with him, and prevent it, 

Fac. If it be come to that once, the Devil take th 
hindmoſt; I'll not be laft in love; for that will be a D 
honour to my Sex. | 

Wild. And then | | 

Fac. Hold, Sir; there needs no more: You ſhall fa 
out; and T1] dere you with a new Occaſion: on 
try'd you in hope you would be' falſe; and rather thu 
fail of my Deſign, brought Gold to hribe you toit. 

Beat. As People when they have an ill Bargain, at 
content to loſe by't, that they may get it off their Hands 

Mask. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I bot 
it not for our Honour to ſtand idle. 

Beat. With al: my Heart: Pleaſe you let us draw 0 
to ſome other Ground. | TR 

Mask. I dare meet you on any Spot, but one. 

mild. 1 think we ſhall do well to put it to an iſle 
this is the taſt time you ſhall ever be troubled with nf 

| F 


Je Mocx-AsTROLOGER. 349 
1 The Favour had been Feuer to have ſpar d this 


"Mack. Beatrix, let us diſpatch; or they'll break of bez 
gre Us. 

Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, I am as brittle as thou 
t for thy Heart. 

Wild. Becauſe 1 will abſolutely break off with you, I 
will keep nothing that belongs to you: Therefore take 
ack your Picture, and your Handkerchief. 

ac. J have nothing of yours to keep; ; therefore take 
ack your liberal Promiſes. Take 'em in Imagination. 
ſild. Not to be behind hand with you in your Frumps, 
give you back your Purſe of Gold: Take you that 
Imagination, 

Fic. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths 

d Proteſtations ; they are never the worſe for the wear- 
no, 1 aſſure you: Therefore take em, ſpick and ſpan 
jew, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 

Maze. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the err 
Whittle you gave me, with the Mutton Haft: I can 
pre it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spain. 

Beat, There's your Cizars with the ſtinking Braſs 
hain to' em: Tis well there was no Love betwixt us; 
Wor they had been too dull to cut it. 

Mast. There's the Dandriff Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There's your Ferret Ribbanding for Garters. 

Mast. J would never have come ſo near as to have 
aken em from you. 

tu Beat. For your Letter, I 1 5 it not about me ; but | 
; pon Reputation T'l] burn it. 

in, u Ma. And for yours, I have already put it to a fitti 

Hand mployment. Courage, Sir; how goes the Battel 
1 hon your Wing? 
Hild. Jui: drawing off on both Sides. Adieu Spain. 

aw 0888 7c. Farewell, old England. 

* Come away in Triumph; the Day's your own, : 
adam. 

1 iſde Mack. PII bear you off upon my 9 Sir; we 
th e broke their Js. 


Wild. 


— 
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Wild. Let her go firſt. then; I'll ſtay, and keep th 
Honour of the Field. | 2 | 

Fac. IIl not retreat, if you ſtay till Midnight. 

Wild. Are you ſure _ we have done loving: 

ac. Yes, very iure; J think ſo. | 

Wild. *Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe T feel n 
Stomach a little maukiſh. I ſhould have doubted 20 
ther Fit of Love were coming up. | 

Fac. No, no; your Inconſtancy ſecures you enoug 
for that. 

Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own retun 
ing: Nothing vexes me, but that you ſhould part wit 
me ſo ſlightly, as though 1 were not worth your key 
ing; well, *tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 

Fac. Tis the leaſt of your Care whether I did or di 
not: It may be it had been more for the Quiet of n 
ſelf, if 1 but tis no matter, Pi] not give you th 
Satisfaction. | 1 

Mild. But what's the Reaſon you will not give it me 

Fac. For the Reaſon that we are quite broke off. 

Wild. Why are we quite broke off? = 

Fao. Why are we not? 5 

Wild. Well, ſince tis paſt, tis paſt; but a Pox of! 
fooliſh quarrelling for my part. 

Fac. And a Miſchief of all fooliſh Diſguiſements f 
my part. | 

IWild. But if it were to do again with another! 
ſtreſs, I would een plainly confeis J had loſt my Moll 

Fac. And if I had to deal with another, Servant, 
would learn more Wit than to tempt him in Diſpuila 
For that's to throw a Venice-Glaſs to the Ground, tot 
if it would not break. : 

Wild. If it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no neceſi 
of our parting. 

Fac. I proteſt I do it only out of Complaiſance to jd 

Mild. But if I ſhould play the Fool and ask you #4 
don, you would refuſe it. | | 

Fac. No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you 4... 
with pardoning you. . 8 

Mas. Do you hear this, Beatrix? They are juſt ups 
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the point of Accommodation; we muſt make haſte or 
they'll make a Peace by themſelves; and exclude us from 
the Treaty. | 
Beat. - En your {elf the Aggreſſor then; and 1'1l 
take you into Mercy. 

Hild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is, that I have 
brd you thrice over. | | | 
Fac. The prime Articles between Spain and E 

xe ſeabd; for the reſt concerning a more ſtrict Alli- 
mce, if you pleaſe we'll diſpute them in the Garden. 


turn Wild. But in the firſt place let us agree on the Article 
of Navigation, I beſeech you ä 5 
keep Beat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive will be 


oo ſtrict. for us, Maskall: A Treaty of Commerce will 
ſerve our turn. EDS _ 
Matt. With all my Heart; and when our Loves are 
veering, | Os 
Well make no Words, but fall to privateering. 
a þ [Exennt, the Men leading the Women. 


FFF 
nts fe . SCENE . 
Euter Lopez, Aurelia, and Camilla. 


I. T Is true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you 


l I ſhould have thought my ſelf oblig d in Ho- 
1 Jour to be his Friend; but I could no longer ſuffer him 


0 abuſe a Perſon of your Worth and Beauty with a 
cond Affection. | ; 
Air, But is it poſſible Don Melchor ſhould be falſe to 
ove? Ill be fworn I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery 
ould have been in Nature; efpecially to a Lady who 
lad fo oblig'd him. | Fey A 
Lop. "Twas this, Madam, which gave me th: Conh- 
ence to wait upon you at an Hour which would be 
cherwiſe unſeaſonable. JJ 
ar. You ate the moſt obliging Perſon in the we ; 
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Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he i; e. 
this very Minute at an Aſſignation with your Couſn i 
the Garden; I am ſure he was endeavouring it not a 
Hour ago. | | | 
Aur. I ſwear this Evening's Air begins to incommogW! 
me extreamly with a Cold; but yet in hope of dete&ing 
this perjur'd Man, I am content to ſtay abroad, | 3 
Lop. But withal you muſt permit me to tel] you, Mer 
dam, that it is but juſt I ſhould have ſome ſhare ins 
Heart which I endeavour to redeem : In the Lay a 
Arms you know that they who pay the Ranſom, u 
right to diſpoſe of the Priſoner. | 
Aur. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that tis ng 
worth the claiming. | t! 
Lop. If 1 thoupht the Boon were ſmall, I would = 
importune my Princeſs with the asking it: But find 
my Life depends upon the Grant— 
Cam. Mam, I muſt needs tell your Lafhip that Du 
' Lopez has deſery'd you: For he has acted all along like 
Cavalier; and more for your Intereſt than his own; be 
4ides, Mam, Don Melchoy is as poor as he is falſe: fe 
my part I ſhall ne er endure to cal him Maſter. 
Aur, Don Lopez, go along with me, I can promi 
nothing, but I ſwear I will do my beſt to diſingage n 
Heart from this furious Tender which I have for him, 
Cam. If I had been a Man I could never have toriak 
you: Ah thoſe languiſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pout 
ing Lip of your Laſhip, like a Cherry-bough weil 
down with the weight of Fruit. 
Aur. And that Sigh too I think is not altogether dk 
. greeable: But ſomething charmante and mignome. 
Cam. Well, Don Lopez, you'll be but too happy. 
Lop. If I were once Pofleilor: 
; Enter Bellamy and Theodoſia. 4 
Theo. O we are {urpriz'd. | 
Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know em: D 
Lope? 1 TE | 
| Top, Our famous Aſtrologer, how come you here! 
Bel. J am infinitely happy to have met you wil 
Donna Aurelia, that you may do me the favour tol 
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e this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce perſwade 
to believe. | | | 
1), Jam glad our Concernments are ſo equal: For F 
e the like Favour to ask from Donna Taeodoſia. 
ſho. Don Lopez is too noble to be refus'd any thing 
hin my Power; and I am ready to do him any Ser- 
„ after I have ask'd my Couſin if ever Don Melchor 
tended to her? . be 
ur. Tis the very Queſtion which I was. furiouſly | 
bly d to have ask d of you. 8 | 5 
tho, I muſt confeſs he has made ſome Profeſſions to 
: and withal I will acknowledge my own Weaknels . 
far as to tell you, Ii have given way he ſhould often 
it me, when the World teliey'd him abſent. ' -* 
ur. O Cavalier Aſtrologer; how have you betray'd 
did you not aſſure me that Don Melchor's Tender 
| Inclination was for me only? „ | 
hel. J had it from his-Star, Madam, I do aſſure you;- 
| if that twinkled falſe, I cannot help it: The truth 
there's no truſting the Planet of an inconſtant Man: 
was moving to you when 1 look'd on't, and if ſince 
us chang'd the Courſe, Iam not to be blam'd for't. 
. Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for 
Cavalier he might eaſily be deceiv'd in Melchor, for 
lire affirm it to you both, he never knew to which 
you he was moſt inclin'd: For he viſited one, and 
Wit Letters to the other. | 
Bel. 0 Theo, Then, Madam, I muſt claim your Pro- 
e, (Since J have diſcover'd to you that Don Melchor 
worthy of your Favours) that you would make me 
py, who amongſt my many Imperfections can never 
guilty of ſuch a Falſehood. 3 . | 
We, If J have been deceiv'd in Melchor whom I have 
"Wn ſo long, you cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould 
you at a Day's Acquaintance. ; 
del. For that, Madam, you may know as much of 
m a Day as geg can in all your Life: All my Hu- 
ere! s circulate like my Blood, at fartheſt within twenty 
wi Hours. I am plain and true, like all my Country- 
to Ha; jou ſee to the bottom of me as eaſily as you do- 

e Gravel of a clear Stream in Autumn. ay 


: Do 


Lop. 
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Top. You plead fo well, Sir, that I deſire you wy 
ſpeak for me too: My Cauſe is the ſame with you 
only it has not ſo good an Advocate. 
Aur. Since J cannot make my ſelf happy, I wil k 
the glory to felicitate another: And therefore I dec 
will reward the Fidelity of Don Lopex. 
Thes. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that I will te 
be Don Melchor's : The reſt Time and your Service ny 
make out. 7 
Bel, IJ have all I can expect, to be admitted as el 
Servant; as Preferment falls I hope you will rement 
my Seniority. : 
Cam. Mam, Don Melchor. 
Aur, Cavaliers, retire a little; we ſhall ſee to which 
us he will make his Court. [The Men within 
„ Enter Den Melchor. 
Don Melchor, J thought you had been a-Bed before t 
t. me. | 2 
Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Bleſſing beyond Exped t“ 
on, to fee you again ſo ſoon. 
Anur. What important Buſineſs brought you hither? Ou 
Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before I er 
You know you are the Saint to whom I pay my Dei 


Ar. And yet it was beyond your Expectances tom 
me? This is furiouſly incongruous. | 

e advancing Don Melchor, whither were you bo 
| ſo late? | Þ 
- Mel. What ſhall I fay? I am fo confounded tut 
| know not to which of them J ſkould excuſe my 7 


Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion: Did] 
never make any Addreſſes to my Coutin ? 

Mel. Fie, fie, Madam, there's a Queſtion indeed. 

Arr, How, Monſter of Ingratitude, can you deny u 
Declaration of your Paſſion to me? 

Mel, I fay nothing, Madam. | 

Theo. Which of us is it for whom you are concen 

Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I by 
more Diicretion than to boaſt a Lady's Favour. 


j 
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Wa u. Did you counterfeit an Addreſs to me? 

el. Still J fay nothing, Madam; but I will fatisfie ei- 
of you in priyate; for theſe Matters are too tender 
publick Diſcourſe. — | 8 

r Lopez and Bellamy haſtily with their Swords drawn, 
lamy and Lopez 7 This is ſtrange! | 

9. Ladies, we would not have diſturb'd you, but as 
ce Me were walking to the Garden Door, it open d ſudden- 
painſt us, and we conſuſedly ſaw by Moon-light, 
5 eigne perſons entring, but who they were we know 


N. | 
Bel, You had beſt retire into the Garden-houſe, and 
e us to take our Fortunes, without prejudice to your 
dutations. 
Euer Wildblood, Maskall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. 
Wild, to Facintha entring. Do not fear, Madam, I think 
heard my Friend's Voice. | | 
bel, Marry hang you, is it you that have given us this 
tt Alarm? | 
Pi. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole 
ouſe is up: For ſeeing you two, and not knowing you, 
er J had enter'd the Garden-Door, I made too much 
ie to get out again, and have left the Key bro- 
en in it. With the Noiſe one of the Servants came 
ming in, whom I forc'd back; and doubtleſs he is 
dne for Company, for you may ſee Lights running 
rough every Chamber. Fee 
Theo, Fac. What will become of us? | 
Bel. We muſt have recourſe to our former Reſolution. 
t the Ladies retire into the Garden-houſe. And now 
think on't, you Gentlemen ſhall go in with em, and 
ve me and Maskall to bear the brunt on't. | 
Mak, Me, Sir? I beſeech you let me. go in with the 
adies too; dear Beatrix, ſpeak a good word for me, 1 
roteſt tis more out of Love to thy Company than for 
y Fear I have. | 5 
bel. You Dog, I have need of your Wit and Counſel. 
We have no time to deliberate. Will you ſtay, Sir? 
' | [To Maskall, 


Mack. No, Sir, tis not for my Safety. 1 


* 
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Bel. Will you in, Sir? : [To Meld 
Mel. No, Sir, *tis not for my Honour, to be af 
to you: Il] to Don Alonzo, and help to revenge the] 
Jury you are doing him. — 
Bel. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing. {lon 
Wild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your ky 
Sir, I hate your Spaniſh Honour ever ſince it ſpoilde 
_ Enslith Plays, with Faces about and t'other fide. 
Falls upon him and throws him in 
Mel. What do you mean, you will not murder n 
Muft Valour be oppreſsd by MultituCes ? mu 
Wild. Come yarely my Mates, every Man to his ſy 
of the Burthen. Come yarely hay. 
[The four Men take him each ty a Limb, a 
9 95 carry him out, he crying Murder. Ma 
Teo. If this Eugliſhman ſave us now, I ſhall admirel 
Wit. 5 | 
Beat. Gocd Wits never think themſelves admirdt 
they are well rewarded: You muſt pay him in ſq 
Madam, give him Love for his Wit. 
| Enter the Men again. 
Bel. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Garde 
houſe with theſe Cayaliers | n 
Mask. Oh that I were a Cavalier too! 
a 1 8 [Ts going with u 
Bel. Come you back, Sirrah. [Stops him.] Think yo 
ſelves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep quiet whut 
ver happens. : 
Fac. Come away then, they are upon us. 
Fre © TExennt all but Bel. and Vil 
Mask. Hark, I hear the Foe coming: Methinks ti 
threaten too, Sir; pray let me go in for a Guard to f 
Ladies and poo Beatrix. I can fight much better wit 
there is a Wall betwixt me and Danger. 
Bel. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help ! 
to lie. 5 ä 
Mask. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have 1 
my laſt Lie already; I have not one more to do 1 
Credit, as J hope to be ſav'd, Sir. 
Bel. Vidtore, Victore; knock under you Rogue, and col 
feſs me Conqueror, and you ſhall ſee III bring all = 
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iter Don Alonzo and ſix Servants; with Lights, and 
Swords drawn. | 

1m, Search about there. | 

del. Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall ay, 

Muse. For a paſſive Lie I can yet do ſomething, 

lun. Stand: Who goes there? | 3 

gel. Friends. | 

(03, Friends? Who are you? | 

gel. Noble Don 4.0720, ſuch as are watching for your 

len. Is it you, Sennor Ingles? Why all this Noiſe and 

mult? Where are my Daughters and my Niece? But 

the firſt place, though laſt nam'd, how came you hi- 

Sir? | 

pz]. J came hither by Aſtrology, Sir. 

Mask. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good ſhip- 

jo with his Lie, and all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

los, How, by Aſtrology, Sir? Meaning you came hi- 

r by Art Magick. fo 

zel. I fay by pure Aſtrology, Sir; I foreſaw by my 

t, a little after I had left you, that your Niece and 

wohters would this Night run a Riſque of being car- 

| away from this very Garden. | 

An. O the Wonders of this Speculation! 

Bel. Thereupon I calld immediately for my Sword, 

| came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but I ſee there's 

reſiſting Deſtiny, for juſt as I was entring the Gar- 

n Door, | met the Women with their Gallants all un- 

fal, and outward bound. 

Mak, Thereupon what does me he but draws by my 

vice 

hel. How now, Mr. Raskal? Are you itching to be in? 

to Me. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lie, 

r We be not too covetous of Honour? You know I ne- 

r ſtood with you; now my Courage is come to me, 

annot reſiſt the Temptation. | 

Bel. Content; tell on. 5 3 

Mask. So in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt I, and then m 

do ter; but, being overpower'd, they have eſcap'd us, ſo- 

I think you may go to Bed and trouhle your ſelf 

further, for gone they are. 


Bel. 


— 
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Bel. You tell a Lie! you have curtaiPd my Tnyers; 
You are not fit to invent a Lie for a Bawd, whel 
would whecdle a young Squire. 

Alon. Call up the Officers of Juſtice, III have 
Town ſearch'd immediately. 

Bel. Tis in vain, Sir; I know by my Art you! 
recover em: Beſides, tis an Affront co my Friend; 
Stars, who have otherwiſe diſpos'd of 'em. 

. Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden-door, 
the Door leck'd, ſo that of neceſſity they muſt be in 
Garden yet. | 

Alon. Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome into the Wilden 
ſome into the Allies and ſome into the Parterre: 
Diego, go try to get out the Key, and run to the Cori 
dore for His Aſſiſtance: In the mean time II ſearch 
Garden-houſe my ſelf. Exeunt all the Ser: ants but 

Mask. Pll be unbetted again if you pleaſe, Sir, and | 
you all the Honour of it. (To Bellamy a 

Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together. 

Bel. holding him. Hold, Sir, for the love of Heay'n, j 
are not mad. | 

Aon. We muſt leave no Place unſearch'd. A Li 
there. | h | 

Bel. Hold I ſay, do you know what you are und 
taking? and have you arm'd your ſelf with Reſolt 
for ſuch an Adventure? 

Alon. What Adventure? 

Bel. A Word in private The place you would 
into is full of Enchantments; there are at this time, 
ought I know, a Legion of Spirits in it. 

Alon. You confound me with Wonder, Sir! 

Bel. 1 have been making there my magical Operati 
to know the Event of your Daughters flight: And 
perform it rightly, have been forc'd to call up Spins 
ſeveral Orders: And there they are humming lik 
Swarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about upon the Groil 
ſome flying, and ſome ſticking upon the Walls lixeK 
mice. | 7 


Mask. The Devil's in him, he's got off again. 


if 
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4m. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the truth of your Friend- 
jpto me. To confeſs the Secret of my Soul to you, 
We all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And to 


4 made Experiment of all his Rules, Pari die & incre- 
10 Luna, and yet could never compaſs the fight of . 
x of theſe Dæmoniums: If you will ever oblige me, let 
be on this Occaſion. | g 
Mask. There's another Storm ariſing. 

Bel, You ſhall pardon me, Sir, Ill not expoſe you to 
ut Peril for the World, without due Preparations of 
remony. 


den Ain. For that, Sir, I always carry a Taliſman about 
e: e; that will ſecure me: And therefore I will venture 
Cori God's Name, and defie em all once. [ Goiag in. 
arch Mack. How the Pox will he get off from this? 


Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo reſolv'd, ſend off your 
ryant, that there may be no Noiſe made on't, and we'll 
ke our venture. * | 

Aim. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellows 
arch the Garden. Exit Servant. 
Mask. What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 


il very much aſtoniſn you, if my Art fail me not. 
bes to the Door.] You Spirits and Intelligences that are 
thin there, ſtand cloſe, and filent, at your Peril, and 
ar nothing, but appear in your own Shapes, boldly.— 
aka, open the Door. 

-[Maskall goes to one Side of the Scene, which draws, and 


ſtanding all without Motion in a rank. 
ow, Sir, what think you? 


eration Aon. They are here, they are here: We need ſearch 
Ando farther. Ah you ungracious-Baggages ! 

Spirit | 2 RS Going toward them. 
g ni Bel. Stay, or you'll be torn in pieces: Theſe are tae 
Groll 


ery Shapes I conjur' d up, and truly repreſent to you in 


Oment. | . 


at purpoſe have con'd Agrippa through and through, 


Bel. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, yu will fee that which 


diſcovers Theo. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam. Lop. Wild. | 


at Company your Niece and Daughters are, this very | 


dn. Why, are they not they? 1 durſt have from 
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that ſome of em had been my own Fleſh and Raw 
Look; one of them is juſt like that Rogue your (y 
rade. [Wildblood ſakes his Head and frown; ut 

Bel. Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Hy 
Devil: Take heed of him; if he gets you once into 
Clutches: —>—  —[Wildblood embracing Jan 

Alon. He ſeems to have got Poſſeſſion of the $y 
of my Facintha, by his hugging her. | 

Bel. Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look upon 
Phyſiognomy, you have read Baptiſta Porta: Has het 
the leer of a very lewd debauch'd Spirit? 

Alon. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Ann 
with the Spirit of Don Lopez; but that's well enous 
and my Daughter Theodoſia all alone: Pray how comet} 
about? „ | 

Bel. She's provided for with a Familiar too: Onet 
is in this very Room with you, and by your Elo 
but I'll ſhew you him ſome other time. 

Alon. And that Baggage Beatrix, how I would ſwi 
her if 1 had her. here; Fl day my Life ſhe was in | 
Plot for the flight of her Miſtreſſes. 

. | | Bat. claps her Hands at hi 

Bel. Sir, you do ill to provoke her: For being 
Spirit of a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous: Y 
ſee ſhe can ſcarce hold her Hands from you already. 

Mask. Let me alone to revenge your Quartel u 
Beatrix: If e er ſhe come to Light, III take a Con 
with her, I warrant you, Sir. N b 

Bel. Now come away, Sir, you have ſeen enouy 
The Spirits are in pain whilſt we are here: We kt 
*em too long condens d in Bodies: If we were gone, f 
would rarifie into Air immediately. Maskall, ſtut ! 
Door. [Maskall goes to the Scene and it dh 

Alon. Monſtrum hominis! O Prodigy of Science! 

Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 

Bel. Now help me with a Lie, Maskall, or we ate! 

Mask. Sir, I could- never lie with Man or Woman u 
feige. 3 | 

Ser. Sir, we found this Gentleman bound and gay 
and he defir'd us to bring him to you with ell halle i 
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Mel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Niece— 

Bel, They are gone, he knows it: But are you mad, 

to ſet this pernicious Wretch at liberty? 

Mel. 1 endeavour'd all that T was able —— | 

Mak, Now, Sir, I have it for you-—{[ Aſide to his 

jſter.] He was endeavouring indeed to have got away 

h 'em: For your Daughter Theodo13 was his Prize. 

t we prevented him, and left him in the Condition in 

hich you ſee him. — | 

Aon. J thought ſomewhat was the matter, that Theo- 

ia had not a Spirit by her, as her Siſter had. 

Bel. This was he I meant to ſhew you. 

Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? 

Bel. No, no, believe him, Sir: You know his Truth, 

er ſince he ſtole your Daughter's Diamond. 

Mel. J {wear to you by my Honour, —— 2 

Aon. Nay, a Thief J knew him, and yet after that 

had the Impudence to ask me for my Daughter. 

{will Bl. Was he fo impudent ? The Caſe is plain, Sir, put 

m quickly into Cuſtody. 

Mel, Hear me but one word, Sir, and III diſcover all 
ou. 5 | | 

ol Hear him not, Sir: For my Art aſſures me if he 

s: Ns one Syllable more, he will cauſe great Miſchief. 

Aan. Will he ſo ? PIl ſtop my Ears, away with him. 
el, Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden by 


Fellow and his Accomplices. 5 
Alon, at the ſame time drowning him. IIl top my Ears, 
enoug top my Ears. | 
We Mö l. Mack. at the ſame time alſo. A Thief, a Thief, 
ne, ay with him. [Servants carry Melchor off ſtruggling. 
ſut 4. He thought to have born us down. with his 
it a udence. | | | 
Exer another Servant. | 
er. Sir, with much ado we have got out the Key and 
nd the Door. TT 
on. Then, as I told you, run quickly to the Corigi- 
and deſire him to come hither in Perſon to examine 
i lalefator. [ Wildblood ſaeezes within.}] Hark, what 
alle Mie is that within? I think one Sneczes, Rd 
n.. _ "M0 
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Bel. One of the Devils I warrant you has got a Cy 
with being ſo long out of the Fire. | 
Alon. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as I may ſay. 
|  [Wildblood ſneexes way 
Ser. to Don Alonzo. This is a Man's Voice; do not ff 
fer your {elf to be deceiv'd fo groſly, Sir. 
Mask. A Man's Voice, that's a one indeed! thy 
you ſhould live to theſe Years, and yet be ſo filly as ng 
-to know a Man from a Devil. - 
Alon. There's more in't than I imagin'd: Hold up y 
Torch and go in firſt, Pedro, and III follow you. 
Mack, No, let me have the Honour to be your Ulle 
| [Takes the Torth and guts 
Mask. within. Help, help, help! 
Alon. What's the Matter? 
Bel. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. 
Enter Maskall again without the Torch, 
Mask. I was no ſooner enter d, but a huge Giant {ei 
my Torch, and fell'd me along, with the very whiff 
his Breath as he paſt by me. 
Alon. Bleſs us! 
Bel. at the Door to them within. Paſs out now whi 
you have time in the dark: The Officers of Juſtice 
here immediately, the Garden-door is open for you 
Aion. What are you muttering there, Sir? 
Bel. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, f 
they may trouble you no further: Go out, I fay, 
[They all come out upon the Stage, groafing thei y 
Wildblood falls into Alonzo's Hands. 
Alon. I have caught ſome Body; are theſe yours 
rits? Another Light quickly, Pedro. 
Mask. ſlipping between Alonzo and Wildblood. *Tis Ma 
all you have caught, Sir; do you mean to ſtrangle 
that you preſs me ſo hard between your Arms? 
Alon. letting Wildblood go. Is it thee, Maskall? Id 
have ſworn it had been another. 
Bel. Make haſte now, before the Candle comes. 
1 [Aurelia falls into Alonzo's 4 
Alon. Now I have another. | 
Aur. Tis Maskatl you have caught, Sir. 
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1m. No, I thank you Niece, this Artifice is too 
i; 1 know your Voice a little better. What ho, 
po Lights thee. EE = | N 

gel. Her Impertinence has ruin'd all. 

Enter Servants with Lights and Swords drawn. 

vo. Sir, the Corigidor is coming according to your 
fre: In the mean time we have ſecur'd the Garden 
rs. ä 

ſos, J am glad on't: Ill make ſome of em ſevere 
am les. | | i 
l Nay, then as we have liv'd merrily, ſo let us 
together: But we'll ſhew the Don ſome Sport firſt. 

eh. What will become of us! | 
ac. We'll die for Company: Nothing vexes me, but 
Lam not a Man to have one Thruſt at that malici- 
old Father of mine, before I go. 8 
9 Let us break our way through the Corigidor's 


biff 2 A match i'faith: Well venture our Bodies with 


Vou ſhall put the Baggage in the Middle. 

i. He that pierces thee, I ſay no more, but I ſhall 

ſomewhat angry with him: [Io Alonzo.) In the 
time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this good 

pany. As the Corigidor uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you. 

lun. You do not mean to murder me! 

l. You murder your ſelf, if you force us to it. 

id, Give me a Razor there, that I may ſcrape his 
on, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when I 

eto cut it, 

. What need you bring matters to that Extremity ? 
bare your Ranſom in your Hand: Here are three 

and there are three Women; you underſtand me. 

ic, If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat, 
underſtand me. | | 

os, This is very hard! _ 

o. The Propotitions are good, and Marriage is as 
urable as it us'd to be. | | 

#, You had beſt let your Daughters live branded 

the Name of Strumpets: For whatever befals the 
that will be ſure to be their Share. | 

Qz Alon 
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Alon. J can put them into a Nunnery. 
All the Nomen. A Nunnery! 
Fac. I would have thee to know, thou -graceleſ; 4 
Man, that I defie a Nunnery : Name a Nunnery oy 
more, and I diſown thee for my Father. 

Lop. You know the Cuſtom of the Country, in th 
caſe, Sir: *Tis either Death or Marriage: The Buſs 
will certainly be Publick; and if they die, they hy 
{worn you ſhall bear em company. 

Alon. Since it muſt be ſo, run Pedro, and ſtop the (1 
rigidor: Tell him it was only a Carnival Merrim 
which J miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. 

Fac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, a 
I receive you into grace. 

Bel. Among the reſt of your Miſtakes, Sir, I mul 
fire you to let my Aſtrology paſs for one: My Mat 
maticks, and Art Magick were only a Carnival Dei 
and now that's ending, I have more mind to deal wi 
the Fleſh, than with the Devil. 
Alon. No Aſtrologer! 'tis impoſſible! 
Mash. IJ have known him, Sir, this ſeven Years, e. 
dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter $i 
ger to the Stars: And indeed to any thing that be. 
to Heav'n. 1 8 ä 

Lop. Then I have been cozen'd among the reſt. 

Theo. And I; but I forgive him. 

Beat. 1 hope you will forgive me, Madam; who! 
been the Cauſe on't: but what he wants in Afſtroogien 
he ſhall make up to you ſome other way, 71! paß 
Word for him. . 

Alon. 1 hope you are both Gentlemen? 
Bel. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. Wil, 
Alon. And for your Religion, right Romans | 

Wild. As ever was Marc Anthony. 

Alon. For your Fortunes and Courages——— 

Mack. They are both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially av 
Fortunes. | | | 

Theo. to Bel. You ſhould not have had my Confei 
ſoon, but only to revenge my ſelf upon the Fallen 
Don Melchor. 


7 
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4, 1 muft avow that Gratitude for Don Lopez, is as 
eralent with me, as Revenge againſt Don Melchor. 
Ihn. Lent you know begins to morrow ; when that's 
er Marriage will be proper. | : | 
Fa. If I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when I 
re no Love left: I'll not bate you an Ace of to Night, 
ther; I mean to bury this Man e'er Lent be done, 
d get me another before Eaſter. 
fon Well, make a Ni a then. Giving his Daughters. . 
Wild. Facintha IWildblood, welcome to me: Since our 
rs have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: But 'twas 
meer Trick of Fate to catch us thus at unawares: T 
wy eus in, with a what do you lack, as we paſs'd by: 
ad we once ſeparated to Night, we ſhould have had 
ore Wit, than ever to have met again to morrow. | 
Juc, Tis true, we ſhot each 6ther flying: We were 
thupon the Wing, I find; and had we paled this Critical 
ute, I ſhould have gone for the Indies, and you for 
wnland e' er we had met in a Bed, upon conſideration. 
Mak. You have quarrelbd twice to Night without 
oodſhed, ware the third time. 5 
Fac. 4 propos! T have been retrieving an old Song of 
Lover, that was ever quarrelling with his Miſtreſs : I 
Ink it will fit our Amour ſo well, that if you pleaſe, 
gire it you for an Epithalamium: And you ſhall ſing 

a Gives him a Paper. 

id, J never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try, 
hen I was alone, r fear of braying. | 
Jac. juſt me, up and down; but tor a Frolick, let's 
o together: For I am ſure, if we cannot ſing now, 
hail never have cauſe when we are married. | 
id. Begin then; give me my Key, and Tl ſet my 
ice to't. £ 0 

ce Fa la, fa la, H | 
2 Fala, fala, fala. Is this your Beſt, upon the Faith 
a Virgin? R. TT 8 | Is 

ac. Ay, by the Muſes, I am at my Pitch. 
Wi. Then do your Worſt: And let the Company be 
ge who ſings Werſt. 
Fac. Upon Condition the beſt Singer ſhall wear the 
ches: Prepare to ſtrip, Sir; I ſhall put you into 
u Drawers preſently. Q'3 Wild, 
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Wild. I ſhall be reveng'd, with putting you into u 
Smock anon; St. George for me. 
Fac. St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir. 


| 8 0 MN: 0; 
Damon, Celimena, of my Heart 
None ſhall e er bereave you : 
If, with your good Leave, I may 
Quarrel with you once a Day, 
1 will never leave you. 


Celimena. Pafſion's but an empty Name, 

> Where Reſpect is wanting: © 
Damon, you miſtake your Aim; 
Hang your Heart, and burn your Flame, 
If you muſt be ranting, | 


Damon. Love as dull and muddy is, 
As decaying Liquor: 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 
And refmes it by degrees, 
Till it works it quicker . . 


. 


le TY 


Celimena. Love by Quarrels to beget 
Wiſely you endeavour; 7 
x : 118 
With a grave Phyſician's Wit, 
| WWho to cure an Ague fit 
Put me in à Feaver. 


DO 
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Damon, Anger routes Love to fight, 
| And his only batt is, 
Ils the Spur to dull Delight, 
And is but an eager Bite, 
IW hen deſire at Height is. 


Celimena. If ſuch Drops of Heat can fall 
In our Woomg Weather | 
If ſuch Drops of Heat can fall, 
We ſhall have the Devil and all 
When we come together. 


— 
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id. Your Judgment, Gentlemen; a Man, or a Maid? 
Bel. And you Make no better Harmony after you are 
married than you have before, you are the miſerableſt 
ouple in Chriſtendom. 

Mill. Tis no great matter; if T had had a good Voice 
e would have ſpoilPd it before to Morrow. | 

Bel. When Maskall has married Beatrix, you may learn 
f her. | 9 | 5 3 | 

ask. You ſhall put her Life into a Leaſe then. 

ill. Upon Condition that when I drop into your 
Houſe from hunting, I may ſet my Slippersat your Door, 
5 2 Turk does at a Few's, that you may not enter. 

Tho, And while you refreſh your ſelf within, he ſhall- 
rind the Horn without. 

Mast. Til throw up my Leaſe firſt. 

Bel. Why, thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to mar- 
J Beatrix for thy {elf only? ? 

Beat, For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my 
ord he ſhall degenerate into as tame, and peaceable a 
usband as a civil Woman would wiſh to have. 

| Enter Don Melchor with a Servant. 

Mel. Sir | | 
Am. 1 know what you would ſay, but your Diſcc--- 
ery comes too late now. | 

Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. 

Aur, But their Inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure qu. 
fac. Look you, Sir, there goes the Game: Your Plate 
let is divided; half for Spain, and half for England. 

Theo, You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 

Mel, Yet I have the Comfort of a caſt Lover: I will. 
unk well of my ſelf; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. ¶ Exit. 


7 3 75 
Bel. _ 


h, enough; let's end the Carnayal abed. 
id, And for theſe Gentlemen, when eer they try, 
May they all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as I. 
| [ [Exemnt omnes. 
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ET SY VE 

M Y Part being ſmall, I have had time to Day, 

To mark your various Cenſures of our Play. 

Firſt, looking for a Fudgment or a Mit, 

Like Jews I ſaw em ſcatter d through the Pit: 
And where a Knot of Smilers lent an Ear 

To one that talk'd, I knew the Foe was there. 
The Club of Feſts went round; he who had none, 
Borrow'd &th' next, and told it for his own: 
Among the reſt they kept a fearful ſtir, 

In whiſS'ring that he ſtole th Aſtrologer; 

Aud ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plot 
He eas d his half-tir d Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 

Up fiarts a Monſieur, new come oer; and warm 
In the French Stoop; and the Pull- bac o th Arm; 
Morbleu dit il, and cocks, J am a Rogue 
But he has quite ſpoild the feignd Aſtrologue. 

ox, ſays another; here's ſo great a ſtir 
With a Son of a Whore, Farce that's regular, 

A Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock ! 
Dam me ts as dull ns Dining by the Clock. 

An Evering ! Why the Devil ſhould we be vext, 
FW hether he gets tie Tionch this Night or next? 
'TVhen I heard this, I to the Poet went, 

Told him the Houſe was ful! of Diſcontent, 

And asd him what Excuſe he could ind ent. 

He neither ſwore or form'd, as Poets do, 

But, moſt unlike an Author, ⁊ md *twas true. 
Yet ſaid, he usd the French like Enemies, 

And did not ſteal their Piots, but made em Prize. 
But ſhould he all the Pains and Charges count 
Of taking em, the Bill ſo high woud mount 

That, like Prize-goods, which through the Office come, 
He could have had em much more cheap at home. 
He ſtill muſt write; and Banquier-ltke, each Day 
Accept new Bills, and he muſt break, or pay. 
When through his Hands ſuch Sums muſt yearly run, 
You cannot think the Stock is all his own. 

His haſte his other Errors might excuſe ; 

But there's no Mercy for a guilty Muſe : 

For, like a Miſtreſi, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, 
An! pleaſe you to a heighih, or not at all. 
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FAS 


To the moſt Illuſtrious PRINCE, 


Ives Duke of MONMOUTH 
and BUCCLUGH, 


ne of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 
Privy-Councit; and Knight of the 
moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


ET R, 
E favourable Reception which your 
Excellent Lady afforded to one of 
48 55 my former Plays, has encourag'd me 
to double my Preſumption, in ad- 
e drefling this to your Grace's Patro- 
nage. So dangerous a thing it is to 
mit a Poet into your Family, that you can ne- 
er afterwards be free from the Chiming of ill 
ſerſes, perpetually ſounding in your Ears, and 
ore troubleſome than the Neighbourhood of 
ſteeples. I have been favourable to my ſelf in 
bis Expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would have 
one farther ; and have called me the Serpent, 
ho firſt preſented the Fruit of my Poetry to 
e Wife, and ſo gain'd the Opportunity to ſe- 
ice the Husband. Yet I am ready to a- 
ow a Crime ſo advantagious to me; but the 
orld, which will condemn my Boldneſs, I am 
re will juſtifie and applaud my Choice. All 
en will join with me in the Adoration which 
Pay you; they would wiſh only I had brought 
you 


RY 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
you a more noble Sacrifice. Inſtead of an Be. 
roick Play, you might juſtly expect an Heroic 
Poem, filled with the paſt Glories of your Ay. 
_ ceſtors, and the future Certainties of your own, 
Heaven has already taken care to form you fr 
an Heroe. You have all the Advantages of Mind 
and Body, and an Illuftrions Birth, conſpiring 

to render you an extraordinary Perſon. The 4. 
chilles and the Rinaldo are preſent in you, ere 
above their Originals; you only want a Hane 
or a Taſſo to make you equal to them. Youth, 
Beauty, and Courage (all which you poſſeſs in 
the height of their Pefection) are the moſt dem 
ble Gifts of Heaven: And Heaven is never prod. 

al of ſuch Treaſures, but to ſome un comma 
2urpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was never fran- 
ed by an Almighty Architect for a vulgar Gueſ. 
He ſhewed the Value which he ſet upon your 
Mind, when he took care to have it ſo Nobly, 
and ſo Beautifully lodg'd. To a graceful Vaſi: 
on and Deportment of Body, you have joined! 
winning Converſation, and an eaſie Greatneſs 
derived to you from the Beſt, and beſt-beloy' 
of Princes. And with a great Power of obligingf 

the World has obſerved in you, a Deſire to o. 
lige, even beyond your Power. This, and all 
that I can ſay on ſo excellent and large a Sub 
ject, is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has 10 
Part; I can employ nothing of Poetry in it, an 
more than I do in that humble Proteſtation whit 
T make, to continue ever 
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as mov'd to write this Play by 
many Neaſous: Amongſt others, the 
Commands of ſome Perſons of Honour, 
or whom 1 have a moſt particular 
82) Reſped, were daily ſounding in my 
Ears, that it ST. be of good Exam- 
0% undertake a Poem of this Nature. Neither 
re ny 0Wn Inclinations wanting to ſecond their 
fires, I conſidered that Pleaſure was not 
ey End of Poeſie; And that even the Inſtru- 
ms of Morality were not ſo wholly the Buſineſs- 
a Poet, as that the Precepts and Examples of 
ety were to be omitted. For to leave that Em- 
ment altogether to the Clergy, were to forget 
a Religion was firſk taught in Verſe: (which the 
zwneſs or Dulneſs of ſucceeding Prieſthood, turn'd 
erwards into Proſe.) And it were alſo to grant, 
hch I never ſhall) that Repreſentations of this 
d may not as well be conducing to Holineſs, as 
good Manners, Vet far be it from me, to com- 
re the uſe of Dramatick Poeſie with that of Di- 
py; I only maintain, againſt the Enemies of 
Stage, that Patterns of Piety, decently Repre- 
wed, and equally: Remov'd from the Extreams of 
ef ſtitiu and Prophaneneſs, may be of W 
e 


Uſe io ſecond the Precepts of our Religion. By A 
Harmony of Words 3 the 22 to a 95 * 
of Devotion, as our ſolemn Muſick, which is ing 
 ticulate Poeſie, does in Churches. Aud by 1 
lively Images of Piety, adorn'd by Action, throw 
the Senſes allure the Soul: Which while it 
charmed in a filent Foy of what it ſees and heg 
is ſtruck at the ſame time with a ſecret Venergi 
of Things Celeſtial; and is wound up inſenſibly in 
the Practice of that which it admires. Nou, 
inſtead of this, we ſometimes ſee on our Theate 
the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt un 
niſp' d; yet it ougbt not to be an Argument ag 
the Art, any more than the Extravagances u 
Impieties of the Pulpit in the late Times of Relt 
2755 can be againſt the Office and Dignity of i 
ergy. | 
| Bot many times it happens, that Poets are uri 
Fully accus d; as it is my oon Caſe in this w 
Play; where I am charg d by ſome ignorant or ni 
licious Perſons, with no leſs Crimes than Prophatt 
zeſs and Irreligion. > | 
The Part of Maximin, againſt which theſe 
Criticks ſo much declaim, was deſigned by mel 
| ſet off the Character of St. Catharine. And th 
who have read The Roman Hiſtory, may ed 
remember, that Maximin was not only a bloodyT) 
rant, vaſtus corpore, animo ferus, as Herodi 
deſcribes him; but alſo a Perſecutor of the Chari 
ainſt which he raiſed the Sixth Perſecution. 

that whatſoever he ſpeaks or acts in this Traged),! 
no more than a Record of his Life and Manners, 
Picture as near as I could take it, from the 07 
2 If with much Pains,» and ſome Succeſs, 
ave drawn a deform'd Piece, there is as mc) | 


Art, and as near an Imitation of Au 7 
Hs 1 


PREFACE. 


rare as in a. Venus. Maximin was an Hea- 
en, and what he ſpeaks againſt Religion, is in 
nempt of that which he profeſs'd. He defies the 
Dad of Rome, which is uo more than St. Catha- 
ne might with Decency have done. If it be ur- 
d, that a Perſon of ſuch Principles who ſcoff's at 
y Religion, ought not to be preſented on the 
ge; why then are the Lives and Sayings of ſo 
any wic ed and prophane Perſons, recorded in the 
uh Scriptures? I know ir will be anſwer'd, That 
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ea due Uſe may be made of them; that they are re- 
am enbred with a Brand of Infamy fixt upon them; 
a [et as Sea-marks for thoſe who behold them to 
et „%. And what other Uſe have I made of Maxi- 
Reh in? have J propoſed him as a Pattern to be imi- 
F whom, even for his Impiety to his falſe Goa, 


ave ſo ſeverely puniſhed? Nay, as if I had fore 
wr % Objection, I purpoſely remov'd the Scene 
| the Play which ought to have been at Alexan- 
or i i Egypt, (where St. Catharine ſuffer*d) and 
id it under the Walls of Aquileia in Italy, where 
Iaximin was ſlain: That the Puniſhment of bis 
ine might immediately ſucceed its Execution. 


y me WL This, Reader, is what I ow'd-to my juſt De- 
1d e, and the due Reverence of that Religion which 
ea e, to which all Men, who deſire to be eſteem- 
o C007 or Honeſt, are obliged: Thave neither Lei- 


e nor Occaſion to write more largely on this Sub- 
, becauſe I am already Caſtified by the Sentence 
the beſt aud moſt diſcerning Prince in the World, 
the Suffrage of all fry . Judges; and above 
vers; I Y the Witneſs of my own Conſcience, which 


he Ur the Thought of ſuch a Crime; to which I 
ceſs, Wi cave ro add my outward Converſation, which 
uch l never be 3 Aly tax d with the Note of A- 


, „ or Prophaneneſs. I 
l ; M 


PREFACE. 


In what elſe concerns the Play, I ſhall be lyig 
For the Faults of the Writing and Contrivance, | 
leave them to the Mercy of the Reader. For ig 
as little apt to defend my own Errors, as ty fu 
thoſe of other Poets. Only I obſerve, that the gre 
Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, either produce mtg 
of their own, or what is more ridiculous thay a 
thing they reprehend. Much of ill Nature, aud“ 
very little Fudgment, go far in finding the Miſlth 
of Writers. | | 

I pretend not that auy thing of mine can be cu 
red: This Poem, eſpecially, which was contrived 
and written in ſeven Weeks, though afterwark; 
hindred by many Accidents from a ſpeedy Repreſe: 
zation, which would have been its beſt Excuſe, 

Zet the Scenes are every where unbroken, aud 
be Unities of Place and Time more exadtly le: 
than perhaps is requiſite in a Tragedy; or at le 
than ] have ſiuce preſerv'd them in the Conqueſt 
Granada. LIT | | 

I have not every where obſerved the Equality q 
Numbers, in my Verſe; partly b — — fen 
haſte; but more eſpecially, 3 J would nit 

have my Senſe a Slave to Syllables. 
is eaſie to diſcover, that I have been very bill 
in my Alteration of the Story, which of it ſelf wi 
200 barren for. a Play: Aud, that I have take 
from the Charch two Martyrs, in the Perſons 0 
Porphyrius, and the Empreſs, who ſuffer d for t 
Chriſtian Faith, under the Tyranny of Malt 
min. | 
T have ſeen a French Play, called the Martyr 
dom of St. Catharine : But thoſe who have rei 
it, will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo dull al 
Author. I have only borrow'd a Miſtake from him, 
of one Maximin for another: For finding 2 


French Poet, call'd the. Son of a Thracian 
raſman, aud an Alane Woman, I too eaſily Be- 
him to have been the ſame Maximin menti- 
{in Herodian. Till afterwards, conſulting Eu- 


ins and Metaphraſtes, I found the Frenchman 
| betrayed me into an Error (when it was t00 


1 f : Wa 
0 eto alter it) by miſtaking that firſt Maximin for 
15 ſecond, the Contemporary of Conſtantine he 


eat, and one of the Uſurpers of the Eaſtern Em- 


\ 
But neither was the other Name of my Play 
re Fortunate: For, as ſome, who had heard of © 
Tragedy of St. Catharine, imagin d I had taken 
Plot from thence; ſo others, who had heard of 
ber Play called L'Amour Tyrannique, with 
» ſame Ignorance, accusd me to have borrow'd 
) Defign from it, becauſe ] have accidentally gi 
# my Play the ſame Title; not having to this Day 
it: And knowing only by Report, that ſnch a 
ned) is extant in French, under the Name of 
mſiexr Scudery. — 

As for what I have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial Spi- 
it is no Invention of mine, but taken from thoſe 
% hade written on that Subject. Whether there 
e ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me; tis 
cent for my Purpoſe, that many have believ'd 
e Affirmative : And that theſe Heroic Repreſenta- 
1w,which are of the ſame Nature with the Epick, 
ol limited, but with the extreameſt Bounds of 
vat 15 credible. | 

tir the little Criticks, who pleas'd themſelves 
% thiuking, they have found a Flaw in that Line 
the Prologue, (And he who ſervilely creeps af- 
F Sence, is ſafe, Mc. as if I patront2'd my own 
ſence, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe they have never 


read. 


* l 


* PREFACE. 
read Horace. Serpit humi tutus, c. ay 
Words : He, who creeps after plain, dull, am 
Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurditie | 
can never reach auy heighth, or excellence if 
And ſure I could not mean, that any Excell 
were to be found in Nouſenſe. IW1th the ſam 
norance or Malice, they would accuſe me fur if 
empty Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shai 
Which has only the Appearance of a Body or Li 
and is empty or void of Fleſh and Blood; and wt 
amplectitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid! 
the ſame ſubject, Some Fool before then, | 
charg'd me in The Indian Emperor with N 
| fenſe in theſe Words, And follow Fate, wh 
does too faſt purſue. Which was borrow'd 
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Virgil, in the ſixth of his neids, Eludit go ;, 

| terior, ſequirargye ſequentem. I quote nt 1 ;, 
; ro prove, that 1 never write Nouſenſe; but u,. 


1 4 
Heu, that they are ſo unfortunate as not i0 
Found it. 
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PROLOGUE. 


E-Love (which never rightly underſtood) 
Makes Poets ftill conclude their Plays are good, 
Malice in all Criticks, 0 ſo High, 

bat for ſmall Errors, they whole Plays decry ; 
that to ſee this Fondneſs, and that Spite, 
ud think that none but Mad-men judge or write. 
erefore our Poet, as he thinks not fir _ 
' impoſe upon you, what he writes, for Wit, 

| hopes, # at leaving you your Cenſures free, 
# equal Judges of the whole will be: | 
bey judge but half, who only Faults will ſee. 
ets like Lovers, ſhould be bold and dare, 

bey ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care. 
ad he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 

ſaje, but ne' er will reach an Excellence. 
ence "tis our Poet, in his Conjuring, 

hd his Fancy the full Scope and Swing. 
ut when a Tyrant for his Theme he had, 
e l00s'd the ee aud bid his Muſe run mad: 
1d though he ſtumbles in a full Career; 

t Raſhneſs is @ better Fault than Fear. 

e ſaw his Way; but in ſo ſwift a Pace, 

c chuſe the Ground, might be to loſe the Race. 
pey then, who of each Trip th Advantage take, 

R 1d but thoſe Faults, which they want Wt to make. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


M E N. 


Maximin, Tyrant of Rome, Major Mohun. 
Porphyrius, Captain of the Pre- 
toriau B 5h l Tu Hart. 


Charinus, the Emperor's Son, Mr. Harris. 
Placidius, a great Officer. Mr. Kynaſton. 
Valerius, 1 f the N Mr. Lydal. 


Albinus, Army, Mr. Littlewood, 
Ore, aTribune and Con- : Mr Belton. 
cee ue 
e. 4 Heathes Phi- 8. My. Cartwright 
WOMEN. 


Berenice, Hite 70 Maximin, Mrs. Marſhal. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, Mrs, Ellen Gujtt 


St. Catharine, Princeſs of A- 

lexandria, $ Mrs. Bowtel. 
Felicia, ver Mother, Mrs. Knepp. 
Erotion Mer. Uphill. 
Cydnon, Jan endant 66. Mrs. Eaſtland. . 


8 GENE the Cans of e unk 
the Walls of Aquileia. 


TYRAN 
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Royal Martyr. 


od, 


IC T. e NES 
SCNE a Camp or Pavilion Royal. 


ner Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, 
Voalerius, Apollonius, and Guards. 


ht, 
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 Maxi1min. „ | 

HUS far my Arms have with Succeſs been 
BB crownd; [they found. 
And found no Stop, or vanquiſh'd what 

2 be German Lakes my Legions have ofer- 
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NaN aſt, . 3 
e Wich all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt: 
My Foes, in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, 
ſought, alone, to their whole War expos d. 
Did firſt the Depth of trembling Marſhes ſound, 
\N and fix'd my Eagles in unfaithful Ground: 


— 


382. TyranNick Love; Oy, 
By Force ſubmitted to the Roman Sway 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to obey : 
And now, for my Reward, ungrateful Rome, 
For which I fought abroad, rebels at home 
Alb. Yet tis their Fear which does this War mains 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign: 
Your Valour would their Sloth too much accuſe; 
And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe. 
Plac. Two tame gown'd Princes, who at eaſe dehnt 
In lazy Chairs, the Buſineſs of the State: 
Who reign, but while the People they can pleaſe, 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. | 
Char. In Fields they dare not fight, where Honour |; 
But breathe a faint Defiance from their Walls. 
The very Noiſe of War their Souls does wound; 
They quake, but hearing their own Trumpets ſound, 
Val. An eaſie Summons but for Form they wait, 
And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. 
Plac. I wiſh our Fame that ſwift Succeſs may find; 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily defign'd : 
However ſoft within themſelves they are, 
To you they will be valiant by Deſpair : 
For having once been Guilty, well they know 
Jo a revengeful Prince they {till are ſo. 
_ Alb. Tis true, that, ſince the Senates Succours came, 
They grow more bold. 
Max. —— That Senate's but a Name: 
Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 
That Pow'r they give away, they would partake. 
Two equal Pow'rs, two difterent Ways will draw, 
While each may check, and give the other Law. 
True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace; 
But are not fit an Empire to increaſe. 
When they ſhould Aid their Prince, the Slaves diſpute; 
And fear Succeſs ſhould make him abſolute. 
They let Foes conquer, to ſecure the State, 
And lend a Sword, whoſe Edge themſelves rebate. 
Char. When to increaſe the Gods you late are gone, 
* PII ſwiftly chuſe to die, or reign alone: 
But theſe half Kings our Courage cannot fright; 
The thrifty State will bargain cer they fight: 


Give 
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e juſt fo much for every Victory; 
| rather loſe a Fight, than over- buy. 
lax. Since all DS s are dangerous in War, 
r Men, Albinus, pl r Aſſault prepare; 
tins and Menephilus, J hear 
o Conſulars, theſe Aquileians chear ; 
whom they may, if we protract the time, 
tught the Courage to defend their Crime. 
Nac. Put off th? Aſſault but only for this Day: 
Loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall Delay. 
ar. We are not ſure to Morrow will be ours: 
rs have, like Love, their favourable Hours: 
t us uſe all; for if we loſe one Day; | 
t white one, in the Crowd, may flip away. 
Max. Fate's dark Receſſes we can never find; 
Fortune at ſome Hours to all is kind; - 
e lucky have whole Days, which ſtill they chuſe; 
Punlucky Have but Hours, and thoſe they looſe. 
Plc, I have conſulted one, who reads Heav'n's Doom, 
d ſees, as preſent, things which are to come. 
6s that Nigrinus, made by your Command | 
Tribune in the new Pamonian Band. 
m have I ſeen, (on Iſter's Banks he ſtood, 
here laſt we winter d) bind the head- long Flood 
ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows, 
ayſal Nets, the wond'ring Fiſhes cloſe. | 
ben, with a Moment's Thaw, the Streams inlarge, 
d from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge. 
a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall 
would the Ghoſts of ſlaughter'd Soldiers call; 
ſho, low, to wounden Bodies did repair, 
nd loath to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; 
hefe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 
d forc'd the Fates of Battels to foretel, *  _ 
Max. Tis wond'rous ſtrange! But, good Placidius, ſay, 
hat propheſies Nigrimis of this Day 
lac. In a lone Tent, all hung with black, I ſaw 
here in a Square he did a Circle draw: 
dur Angles, made by that Circumference, 
re holy, Words infcrib'd, of myftick Senſe. 


When 


384 Trrannick Love; O,, 
When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, 
The Sky grew black, and belly'd down more low, 
Around the Fields did nimble Lightning play, 
Which offer'd us by fits, and ſnatch'd the Day. 
»Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill and tender Cry 
Of well- pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 
Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 
They courſing 1t, while we were fenc'd within, 
| We {aw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. 
= Char. Speak without fear; what did the Viſion ſſe 
Plac. A Curtain drawn preſented to our view, 
A Town beſieg d; and on the neighb'ring Plain 
Lay heaps of viſionary Soldiers ſlain. 
A riſing Miſt obſcur'd the gloomy Head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes by dead. 
Near this, in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crownd; 
Whom many Czpids ſtrove in vain to wound: 
A Voice, To Morrow, till to Morrow rung: 
Another Jo; Io, Pæan ſung. 
Char. Viſions and Oracles ſtill doubtful are, 
And ne'er expounded till th' event of War. 
The Gods fore-knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
It we fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow good Fate, 
To them a Centurion. 
Cent. A riſing Duſt which troubles all the Air, 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome Army near. 
Char. I hear the Sound of Trumpets from afar, 
| [ Exit Albin 
Max. It ſeems the voice of Triumph, not of Wa, 
| To them Albinus again. 
Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperor attends: | 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are Friends. 
Porphyrins, whom you Zgypt's Prætor made, 
Is come from Alexandria to your Aid. 
Max. It well becomes the Conduct and the Care 
Of one ſo fam'd and fortunate in War. 
You muſt reſign, Placidius, your Command 
To him I promis d the Prætorian Band. 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, 
I will provide Ha other Charge for you, 
\, 
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lc. May Cæſar's Pleaſure ever be obey'd | 
y that 2 miſſion, "which by me is paid, — 

y all the Curſes Envy ever knew, 
could invent, Porphyrius purſue. [Alle. 
1. Placidius does too tamely bear his Loſs; | 


| [To Charinus, 

new Pretender will all Pow'r ingroſs: 

tings muſt now by his Direction move; 

you, Sir, muſt refign your Father's Love. 

lar. Yes; every Name to his Repute muſt bow 
re grow no Bays for any other Brow. 

baits my early Honour in the Bud, 

e ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wood, 
ſhading all which under him would grow, 

ſheds his Venome on the Plants below. 
0. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake; 

1 with his your own Renown to make. 

bar. I am not for a ſlothful Envy born, 

dot this Day, in the dire Viſion's corn. 

comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear; 
er to ſhine together in one Sphere. [Exit cum Alb. 

Enter Porphyrius attended. I mY 

lar. Porphyrius, welcome, welcome as the Light 

chearful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night, 
come as what thou bring'ſt me, Victory. 

. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, and not on me. 

left a Conqueſt more than half atchiey'd; | 
| for whoſe Eaſineſs I almoſt priey'd. 
rs only the Ægyptian Laurels are; 

ing you but the Reliques of your War. 

Chriſtian Princeſs, to receive your Doom, 

om her conquer'd Alexandria come. n 

Mother in another Veſſel ſent, 

torm ſurpriz d; nor know I the Event: | 

from your Bounty muſt receive their State; 
muſt on your triumphant Chariot wait. 3 
lax, From me they can expect no Grace, whoſe Minds 
xecrable Superſtition blinds. e 
pol, The Gods, who rais'd you to the World's Com- 
ure theſe Victims from your grateful Hand, =» 
ol. II. 1.5; 0-2 Þ Tor. 


* 
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Por. To Minds refply'd, the Threats of Death are yi; 

They run to Fires, and, there enjoy thieir- Pain: 

Not Mucius made more haſte his Hand t expoſe 

To greedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe, 

lax. How, to:\their. own Deſtruction, they ate bil 

Zeal is;the-pious Madneſs of the Mind. | | 
Por. They all our fam d Philoſophers defie; 

And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. 

Apol. J beg it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs Divine, 
That in their right, this Combat may be mine. 
Max. It ſhall; and fifty Doctors of, our Laws, 
Be added to you, to maintain the Cauſe. 

Enter Berenice the Empreſs, Valeria. Daughter to th 

Ender Or, | Erotion. 
Plac. The Empreſs. and your Daughter, Sir, are her, 
Por. What Dangers in thoſe char ming Eyes appear! 
5 [ Looking. on the Enn 
How my old Wounds are open d at this view. 
And in my Murd' rer's Preſence. bleed anevv 

Max. I did expect your coming, to partake. [The Lala 
The general gladneſs which my, Triumphs make. 
You did Porpieprius as a. Courtier know, ; 
But as a Conqueror behold him.now. 

Ber, You know (I read it in your. bluſhing Face) Tor 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: | 
And I know. better ſilently to own, | 
Than with vain words to pay, your. Service done, 

Por. Princes, like Gods, reward ere we: deſerve; 

I ueeling to kiſs her Hau 
And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. 
O might I ſtill grow here, and neyer move! [Lim 

Ber. How ous are theſe. Ecſtaſies of Love 
' He ſhews his Paſſion to a thouſand Eyes! 

He cannot ſtir, nor can I bid him riſe! 
That Word my Heart refuſes to my, Tongue! [A 
Max. Madam, you let the General kneel too long. 

For. Too long! as if Eternity were ſo! {; 

Ber. Riſe, good Perphyrins, (ſince it muſt. be ſo. ). 90 

Por. Like Hermits from a Viſion I. retire; [KM 
- With Eyes too weak. to ſee What I admire, (C4 
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he Empreſs knows your Worth; but, Sir, there 

- be 8 [1 Porhltyring, who kiſſes ber Hai... 

Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. 

ind tis but juſt (ſince in my Father's Cauſe Te, 

ou fought) your Valour ſhould have my Applauſe, 

lac. O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-ey'd! 

Me loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide: 

5w am I bound this Rival to purſue, . 

Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! [Aides 

| A dead March within, and Trumpets. 

Max. Some What of mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound; 

ke the hoarſe murmurs of a Trumpet's ſound, 

nd Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries. 

Enter Albinus. 

145, whence proceeds this diſmal Noiſe? | 2 

Ah. Too ſoon you'll know whatT want words to tell. 

Max. How fares my Son? Is my Charinus well? 

ot anſwer me! Oh my prophetick Fear! 

Ab. How can I ſpeak; or how, Sir, can you hear? 

wine that which you -would moſt deplore, | 

nd that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more. 

Max, Thy mournful Meſſage in thy Looks I read: 

he (oh that I live to ask it) dead? 

Alb, Si 3 Dc... 

Max. Stay; if thou ſpealſt that word, thou ſpeakſtthy! , 

me God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt: - 

but he's dead, that God. ſhall mortal be. | 

Alb, Then, what I dare not ſpeak, look back and ſee. 

+ [Charinus born in dead by. Solditrs, 

Max, See nothing, Eyes, henceforth, but Death and Wo, 

d ve done me the worſt Office you can do. 

ure ſhown me Deſtiny's prepoſt rous Crime; 

unripe Fate; diſclesd ere Nature's time. 

Pac, Alfwage, great Prince, your Paſſion, leſt ybu ſhows ' 

e's ſome what in your Soul which Fate can bowr: | 

r. Fortune ſhould by your Greatneſs be controukd: 
Jour great Mind, and let her take no hold. 

lar. To tame Philofophers teach Conſtaney; 

re is no farther uſè of it ii me. 

6 (but Why nate I you! | 
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All that was worth a Pray'r to you is gone:) 
I ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. - 
Alb. His too great 'Thirſt of Fame his Ruin brough 
Though, Sir, beyond all human Force he fought. | 
Plac. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day! 
Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way; 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rain'd ; 
| Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain d: 
= There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove; 
= And ſtood like Capaneus defying Jove. 
With his broad Sword the Boldeſt beating down, 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſhould win the. Town. 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 
To make new Dooms; or mend what it miſtook, 
Till ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk though late, 
And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. „ 
Val. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heav'n let us fee 
And would not longer ſuffer him to be! 
Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuf, 


[To Ah, 


But impudently liv'ſt to bring this News ? 
After his Loſs how did'ſt thou dare to breath? 
But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 
Of all, who my Charinus did forſake. 
And of each Legion, each Centurion | 
Shall die: ——Placi.:ins, fee my Pleaſure done. 
Por. Sir, you will loſe, by this Severity, 
Your Soldiers Hearts. See 
Max. Why, they take Pay to die. 
Por. Then ſpare Albinus only. | 
Max. I conſent 2 
Jo leave his Life to be his Puniſhment. 
Diſcharg'd from Truſt ; branded with Infamy 
Let him live on, till he ask leave to die. 
Ber, Let me petition for him. 
Max. — I have ſaid: 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd. 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaſſion grow? 
Ber, You need not ask it, ſince my Birth you _ 
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The Race of Anton ines was nam'd the Good: 
I draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. 8 
. Max. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 
I know you ſpeak it in Contempt of mine. 
But your late Brother did not prize me lets, 
& Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. 
And the Cods-own'd me more, when they decreed 
A Thratiam Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. -— 
Ber. The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs divine, 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wite, 
And for my Dowry thou didſt take his Life. 
Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, 
That they my Merits and his Death did own. . 
Ber. Ves: They have ond it; witneſs this juſt Day, 
When they begin thy Miſchiefs to repay. | 
See the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 
Beiore thee thy Succeſſion ended there. 
Yet, but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas d: 
Refilets till all the groaning World be eas d. 
For me; no other Happineſs I own, 
Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. 
Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. - | 
Por. What horrid Tortures ſeize my lab'ring Mind! Ade. 
O, only excellent of all thy Kind! 80 1 
To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 
Heav'n! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand 
Max, » Der Flory from my Sight----thy Blood, if thou 
oſt ſtay----- _ | 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ſt the way. 
| Going. 


Por, Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fly: 
Il pay my Duty to her, though die. [Exit leading her. 
Max. What made Porpſyrius ſo officious be? ; 

The Action look'd as done in Scorn of me. 

Val. It did, indeed, ſome little Freedom ſhow ; 

But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 1 
Max, Yet, if I thought it his Preſumption were 
Flac. Perhaps he did not your Diſpleaſure hear. | 
Max, My Anger was too loud, not to be heard. 


R 3 | ; Flac. 
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Puiac. m loth to think he did it not regard. 


Max, How, not regard! g 
Val. Placicius, you foment, 

On too light Grounds, my Father's Diſcontent. 

But when an Action dees two Faces wear, 

Tis Juſtice to believe v hat is moſt fair. 

I think, that knowing what Reſpect there reſts 

For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 

He went to ſerve the Emp'tor : And deſign d 

Only to calm the Tempeſt in her Mind, 

Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp fhould riſe. 
Max. 1 ever thought him Loyal as he's wiſe. 

Since therefore all the Gods their {pight have ſhowy 

To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive Throne; 

And you who now remain - 

The only Iſſue of my former Bed, 

In Empire cannot by your Scx ſucceed: 

To bind Forphyrius firmly to the State, 

I will this Day my Ceſar him create: 

And, Daughter, I will give him you for Wife. 
Val. O Day, the beſt and happieſt of my Life! 
Plac. O Day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! [A 
Max. See to my Son per form'd each Funeral due: 

Then to the Toils of War we will return, 

And make our Enemies our Lofles mourn. Exuu 
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AGTH SCENE 1. 
- + SCENE The Royal Camp. 
Enter Berenice and Porphyrius. 


Ber. Dorphyrius, you too far did tempt your Fate, 
P 1 8 her the Emperor does hate. 
"Tis true, your Duty to me it became; 
But, praiſing that, I muſt your Conduct blame. 
Por. Not to have own'd my Zeal at ſuch a time, 
Were to Sin higher than your Tyrant's Crime. 


1 
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ger. Twas too much, my Diſgrace t accompany; 
\ flent Wiſh had been enough for me. 
Pr. Wiſhes are Aids faint Servants may ſupply, ' 
tho ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny. 
auld 1 do leſs than my Reſpe& to pay, 
vhere I before had giv'n my Heart away? 
Bey. You fail in that Reſpect you ſeem to bear, 
ſhen you ſpeak Words unfit for me to hear. 
por. Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows I paid. 
Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice made; 
zut cannot now be heard without a Sin, 
When offer'd to the Wife of Maximin. | 3 
Por, Has, then, the Change of Fortune chang d your Will ? 
h! why are you not Berenice ſtill? £5 
o Maximin you once declar'd your Hate; | 
our Marriage was a Sacrifice to th' State: 
our Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 
Vhich this Man made a ſtep to mount it on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 
am to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me his. 
or Wives, who mult themſelves of Pow'r diveſt, 
Vhen they love blindly, for their Peace love beſt. 
Por, If mutual Love be yow'd when Faith you plight, 
hen he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right 
Ber. Husbands a forfeiture of Love may make; 
ut what avails the Forfeit none can take? 
sin a general Wreck 2 | 
he Pirate ſinks with his ill-gotten Gains, 
nd nothing to another's uſe remains 
, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall: 
he Sea, and vaſt Deſtruction {ſwallows all. 
Por, Yet he, who from the Shore, the Wreck 
ay lawfully inrich him with the Prize. | 
er. Who ſees the Wreck, can yet no Title plead, 
Ul he be ſure the Owner firſt is ; 
Tor. If that be all the Chim I want to Love, 
bis Pirate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 
nd, at one Stroke, the World and you ſet free. 


Por, Heav'n as its inftrument my Courage ſends. 
Ser, Heav'n no er {ent thoſe who fight for private Ends, 


deſcries, - 


Ber. Leave to the Care of Heay'n that World and me. 


4 -. We 


I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. 
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We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 


For he who to the Bad betrays his Truft, 
Though he does good, becomes himſelf unjuſt. 

Por. When Brutus did from Cæſar Rome redeem, 
The Act was good. 

Ber. But was not good in him. 

You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, 
By dooming the Event on Cæſar's Side. 
*Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 
Or not conſpire our Benefactor- Fall. 

Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this Il], 
And yet I doom my {elf to love you till. | 
Her. Dare not Porphyrius ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for my {elf decree? 

Por. How can I bear thoſe Griefs you diſapproye! 

Ber. To eaſe em, III ꝓer mit you {till to love. 

Por. T' at will but haſte my Death, if you think ft 
Not to reward, but barely to permit. | 
Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Ground, 

Bey. If Hope, then, to your Life ſo needtul be, 
Hope ſtill. | | et 
- Por, ——— Bleſt News! | 

Ber. But hope, in Heay'n, not me. 

Por. Love is too noble ſuch Deceits to uſe, 
Referring me to Heav'n, your Gift I loſe. 

So Princes cheaply may our Wants ſupply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers deny. 
Ber. Love blinds my Virtue: It I longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſtall loſe my Way. 

Por. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can be no Sin; 
I ask not that you gave to Maximin. 

In full Reward of all the Pains P've paſt, 
Give me but one. | 

Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 
Tor. FU 5 
Like Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 
One Minute ſpends the Pay of many Years, 

— Let but one, more 4 added to the Sum, 
And pay at once for all my Pains to come. 


— 


©. 


in; 


— - 


Inthrifts will ſtarve, if we before- hand give: 
* Pulling back her Hand. 
1l ſee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. 15 
Euer Erotion. 
Fro. Madam, the Emperor is drawing near; 
nd comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porplyrius gere. 
Ber. Alas! | 
por. — I will not ask what he intends; 
ly Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. | 
Ber. I muſt withdraw ; but muſt not let him know 


ow hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow! 
ut what e er Fortune is for me defign'd, 
weet Heav'n, be ſtill to brave Porpſhyrius kind! 28 
„ | Exit cum Erotion. 
For. She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt 
Ine Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. | 
Fnter Maximin, Placidius, and Guards. 
Max. Forplirius, ſince the Gods have rayiſh'd one, 
come in you to ſeek another Son. 
ucceed him then in my Imperial State; 
cceed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
| adopt you with no better Grace, 
don a Father's Tears, upon my Face, 
nd give *em to Charinus' Memory : . g 
y they not prove as ominous to thee. 
For. With what Misfortunes Heay'n torments me ſtill !_ 
hy muſt T be oblig'd to one fo ill? [4 1 
Max, Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 
o private Man ſhould need to ballance much. : 
tor, Who durſt his Thoughts to ſuch Ambition lift? 
„ [ QHieeling. 
he Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. 
he Diſtance was fo vaſt, that to my View 
made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue ; 
d now *tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
kes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe, 


Max, Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear; 


t& 


; | [1 img him... 
by the Air, which floys betwixt em, near. 
__ ; R 5 — 
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And *twixt us two my Daughter be the Chain, 
One end with me, and one with you remain. f 
Por. You preſs me down with ſuch a glorious Pate, 
x . LNeeeling again 

1 cannot riſe againſt the mighty Weight. 
Permit I may retire {ome little ſpace, 
And gather Strength to bear ſo great a Grace.[Exitboviy, 

Plac. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, 
Which ſhould Porphyrizs' Wiſhes molt befriend! 
The Midſtream's his; I, creeping by the Side, 
Am ſhoulder'd off by his impetuous Tide. [LA. 

5 Enter Valerius haſtily. 

Val. J hope my Buſineſs may my Haſte excuſe; 
For, Sir, I bring you moſt ſurpriaing News. 
The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers 
With fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers; 
Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe does perſuade, 
That they are Captives ta her Reaſons made. 
I left em yielding up their vanquiſh'd Cauſe, 
And all the Soldiers thouting her Applauſe; 
Ev'n Apollonius 1 faintly ſpeak, 
Whole Voice the Mürmurs of th' Aſſiſtants break. 

Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian ta my Tent; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy Puniſhment. 
1 muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, Exit x. 
Left this contagious Error ſpread tao wide. 

Nac. T' infected Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow: 
For, from Religion all Rebelligns grow. 

Max. The filly Crowd, by fectious Teachers brougu 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was taught, 
Run on in new Opinions blindly bold; 
Neglect, contemn, and then aſſault the Old. 
Th infectious Madneſs ſeizes every part, 
And from the Head diſtils upon the Heart. 
And firſt they think their Prince's Faith not true, 
And then proceed to offer him a New; 
Which if refus d. all Duty from em caſt, 
Te their new Faith they make newy Kings at laft. 

Plac. Thoſe Ills by Male- contents are often wrought 


That by their. Prince their Duty may ba bought. Ther 
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hey head thoſe holy Factions which they hate, | 
o {ell their Duty at a dearer Rate. | | 
bit, Sir, the Tribune is already here 


nich your fair Captive. | 
Max. Bid 'em both appear. | | 
Euter St. Cathafine, Valerius Npolonius, and Guards. 
ny, dee where ſhe comes with that high Air and Meen, 


Which marks, iti Bonds, the Greatneſs of a Queen. 

What Pity *tis! — but I no Charms muſt fee 

n her who to our Gods is Enemy | 

Fir Foe of Heay'n, whence comés this haughty 12 1 
To her. 


lite, 


Or is it eau your Mind miſguide 
0 ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find? 
$.Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſettled Mind, 
Enlightned from above, my way does mark. 5 
Max. Though Heav'n be clear, the Way to it is dark. 
g. Cath. But Where our Reaſon with our Faith does go, 
Vere both above enlightned, and below. _ | 
But Reaſon With your forid Religion fights, 
For many Gods are many Infinites: 
This to the firſt Philoſophers Was knovyn, 
Who, under various Names, ador d but one. 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did make, 
And ſo obſcene their Ceremotties be, 
As good Men l6ath, and Cato blue to ſee. | 
Max. War is my Province; Prieft, why ſtand you mute? 
You gain by Heav'n, and therefore ſhould diſpute. 
Afol. In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some ſolld Truths, and ſome things popular. 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables lye, 
The Truths, in Precepts of Morality. 
And thete to human Pie are of that uſe, 
That no Religion can fuch Rules pfodu ce. 
. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity, 8 
Apol. And what more foble can your Doctrine preach- 
Than Virtues which PRiloſophy does teach? 
To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt Awe, 
To live to Reaſon (Nature's greateſt Law.) 


* 
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S. Cuth. Tis true, your Virtues are the ſame wie teach 


But we forbid ev'n to deſire it too. 


To that convincing Power I muſt give place: 


How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer tor thy lake! 


— 


To {ollow Virtue, as its own reward; = 
And Good and Ill, as things without, regard. [oy 
S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe Fri Rules the 
For human Life will human Frailties have; 
And Love of Virtue is but barren Praiſe, 
Airy as Fame: Nor ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 
Virtue grows cold without a Recompence. 
We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard . 
Yet are permitted to expect Reward. | | 
Apol. By how much more your Faith Reward aſſur 
So much more frank our Virtue is than yours. 
S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeek ev'n thoſe Rewards yay 
But ours are ſolid; yours an empty Name. blame; 
Either to open Praiſe your Acts you guide, 
Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret Pride. 
Aol. Yet ill our moral Virtues you obey; 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd your Way, 


But in our Practice they much 04 reach, 
You but forbid to take another's due; 


Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call; 

But we Forgiveneſs of our Wrongs extol: 

Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be wrought, 

But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 

So much your Virtues are in ours refin'd, 

That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. 

Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you _ 

r | | : To Apo. 

Apol. Where Truth prevails, all Arguments are weak 


And with that Truth that Faith I will embrace. 
Max. O Traytor to our Gods; but more to me; 
Dar'ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Prince's be? 
But ſure thou rav ſt; thy fooliſh Error find: 
Caſt up the Poiſon that infects thy Mind; 
And ſhun the Torments thou art {ure to feel. 
Apol. Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor revenging Steel 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſſion make: 


Onck 
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Mace 1 was ignorant of what was ſo; 

it never can abandon Truth I know : - 

ly Martyrdom I to thy Crown prefer; 

«th is a Caule for a Philalopher.. ,-  ..-.- 7 

$ Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heay'n does in- 
e | [To Apol. 

ut fearleſs go to be baptiz'd in Fire. 

kink tis a Triumph, not a Danger near: 

re him your Blood; but give him not a Tear. 

bo, and prepare my Seat: And hovering be 

ear that bright ſpace which is reſery'd for m. 

Max. Hence with the Traytor; bear him to his Fate. 

Apel. Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate: 

Life Eternal I by Death obtain. a 

Max. Go, carry him, where he that Life may gain. 
„ [Ex. Apol. Val. and Guards. 

Plc. From this Enchantreſs all theſe Ills are come: 

ou are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. | 

ach Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away; 

ell make your Army Martyrs in a Day. p 

Max. "Tis juſt; This Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhall die; 

Vould I had never prov'd her Sorcery :) 

ot that her charming Tongue this Change has bred; 

fear tis ſomething that her Eyes have ſaid. : 

ove; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. [Alide. 

Plac, Sir, ſhall ſhe die? | 

Max. Conſider ſhe's a — 

Plac. Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra ended were. 3 

Max. How. many Cleopatra's live in her! [Aſide; 

Plac. When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen, 

Max, No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then. 

S. Cath. My joyful Sentence you defer too long. 

Max, 1 never knew that Life was ſuch a Wrong. 

t if you needs will die: — It ſhall be fo. 

- Yet think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow, 2: 

en ſay, indeed, that I in Blood Sons LG. 

t you ſhall find -— Haſte, take her from my Sight. 
For Maximin I have too much confeſt : 

d for a Loyer not enough expreſt. 


U 
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Abſent, I may her Martyrdom. decree; 
But one Look more will make that Martyr me. 
ex S. Cath. zun 
Plac. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mi hry Ming 
Max. Sornewhat I am aſham'd that thou Won | 
Plac. If it be Love which does your Soul poſſe 
Max. Are you my Rival, that fo foon you ouch? 
Plac. Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch a Crime from me; 


| | Knee 
Which, with the Pride, includes Impiety, * 
Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above 
Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love. 
Max. Thou ly'ſt.— There's not a God inhabits there 
But for this Chriſtian wonld all Heav'n forfwear. 
| Ev'n Fove would try more Shapes her Love to win: 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts would Sin: 
At leaſt, if Fove could love like Maximin. | 
. Flac. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr die? 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns Captivity, 
Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes I'll make; 
And what Religion ist, but they can ſhake? 
She ſhall live hig Devotion in diſtreſs 
Is born, but vanifhes in Happineſs. [Exit Ma 
Plac. ſolus. His Son forgot, his Empreſs unappeas(; 
How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz'd! 
Love various Minds does variouſly inſpire: 
He ſtirs in gentle Nature's gentle Fire, 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid: 
But raging F lames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 
A Fire which every windy Paffion blows ; 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows, 
But I accurs d, who ſervilely muſt move; 
And ſooth his Paſſion for his Daughter's Love! 
Small Hope, tis true, attends my mighty Care; 
But of all Paffions Love does laft deſpair, [Ex 
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wy x CT III. SCENE l. 
: SCENE The Royal Pavilion. 

ng Maximin, Placidius, Guards and Artendants. 
wel 


. THIS Love that never could my Youth en 
}} Peeps out his coward Head to dare my Age. 

here haſt thou been thus long, thou fleeping Form, 

hat wak'ſt like drowhe Sea-men in a Storm? | 

fulen Hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth: 

5 Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth 

ftir d and looſen d in a bluſtfring Wind, 

ſhoſe Blaſts to wang Flowers her Womb unbind. 

Flac, Forgive me, if I fay your Paſſions are 

rough, as if in Loye you wauld make War. 

ut Love is oft ——————o q. 

nd with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies; 

Lips it laughs, and languiſhes in Eyes. 

Max. There let it laugh; or, like an Infant, weep: 

C cannot ſuch a fupple Paſſion keep. 1 

ine, tiff with Age, and ſtubborn as my Arms, 

Valks upright; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Plac. Vet Fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle Kind; 
hey brave Afaults; but may be undermin d. 5 

Max. Till 14n thoſe mean Arts am better read, 
ourt thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 

| Enter S. Catharine. 
he comes; and now, methinks, I could obey: 
er Form glides thro? me, and my Heart gives way: . 
his Iron Heart, which no Impreffion t 
rom Wars, melts down, and runs, if ſhe but look. 
Pac. Madam, I from the Emperor DW 5 
applaud your Virtue, and reverſe your Doom. 
I thinks, whateyer your Religion be, . 
lis Palm is owing to your Conſtancy. 


J 
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S. Cath. My Conſtancy from him ſeeks no Renown. 
Heav'n, that propos d the Courſe, will give the Crow 
_ Plac. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here; 
Heav'n gives Rewards; but what it gives, they bea: 
From Heav'n to you th Zgyptian Crown's ſent, - 
Yet *tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 

S. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſerv d my Crown unconquer'd yet: 
But when his ſecret Providence delign'd ; 
To level that, he levell'd too my Mind; 
Which, by contracting its Deſires, is taught 
The ao e quiet of poſſeſſing nought. 

Plac. To Stoicks leave a Happineſs ſo mean; 
Your Virtue does deſerve a nobler Scene. 

You are not for Obſcurity deſign'd: 
But, like the Sun, muſt cheer all human Kind. 

S. Cath. No Happineſs can be, where is no Reſt: 
Th! unknown, untalk'd of Man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, | 
From thence he views the Labours of the Deep: 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now vainly make to his Retreat: | 
And, when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in filent Joy, that he's not there. 

Plac. You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 

Yet asks no Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, 
Than Zgypt yields, when Nilus overflows.. 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I have liv'd ſuch Words as theſe to hear. 
O Heay'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care: 

Plac. Why do you loſe an unregarded Pray'r? 

If Happineſs, as you believe, be Reſt, _ 
That Quiet ſure is by the Gods poſſeſt: 

*T'is Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know - 

The little Buſineſs of the World below. - | 

S. Cath. This Do&rine well befitted him who thougit 
A caſual World wal | 


ut 
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ut ſuch an Order in each Chance we ſee, _ 

Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree,) 5 

hat none can think a Work manſhip ſo rare 

vas built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. 

p them Maximin, Attendants and Guards. 

Max. Madam, you from Placidius may have heard 

ome News, which will your Happineſs regard. 

or what a greater Happineſs can be | | 

han to be courted, and be loy'd by me? 

h AÆgyptian Crown I to your Hands remit ; 

nd, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [She turns aſids. 

do you my Perſon and my Gift contemn? _ 

$.Cat} My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 

Max. Can any brighter than the Roman be? 

fnd my proffer d Love has cheapen'd me: 

ince you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, 

now, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 

Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deed? 

hink all my Anger did from Love proceed. N 

. Cath. Nor Threats nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 

our furious Anger, nor your impious Love. _ 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be; 

ou are ſo pure — AN | 

hat in the Act *twould change th Impiety. 

leavin would unmake it Sin f 

S. Cath. J take my ſelf from thy deteſted Sight: 

o my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: 

ch Pow'r in Bonds true Piety can have, ; 

tat I command, and thou art but a Slave. [Ex. S. Cath. 
Max, To what a height of Arrogance ſhe ſwells! 

ride or Il-Nature ſtill with Virtue dwells; _ 

ler Death»ſhall ſet. me free this very Hour; 

but is her Death within a Lover's Pow'r? 

id with my Rage, more wild with my Deſire, 

ke mecting Tides but mine are Tides of Fire. 

hat petty Promiſe was't that caus'd this Frown ? 

Fac, You heard: No leſs than the Ægyptian Crown. 

Max..Throw Zgypr's by, and offer in the ſtead; 

uh fer the Crown on Berenices Head. 8 

am reſoly'd to double till I win; 2 72 
pur out it ſtraight, and ſend Porplhyrius in. [Ex. os 
88 | . We 
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$02 TweRannick Loves: Or, 
We look like Eagles tow ring in the Sky; 
While her high Flight till raiſes mine more high. 
 "IÞ him Porphyrius. 

For. I come, Sir, to expect your great Command, 

Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy Hands. 
And, ſince T have adopted thee my Son, 

Pl] keep no Secret from thy Breaſt unknown, 
Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, 

I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate: 
And therefore with leſs Shame T may declare, 
That I rhe Fetters of thy Captive wear, 

Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 

Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove, | 
The cauſe of Love can never be aſſign'd; = 
Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 

Por. Yet there are Beauties which attract all Heuts: 
And all Mankind lies open to their Darts: 
Whoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant; 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does not want. 
Max. Beauty has Bounds,= 
And can no more to every Heart be ſo, 

Than any Coin thro' every Land can go. 

Some _ Grace, which is but ſo to = K 

Tho? not ſo great, ma more pow rful be: 

All guard themſelves er wager Foes invade; 

Yet, by the weak, Surprizes may be made: 

But you, my Sen, are not to judge, but aid. 
Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 

Max. I would from Berexice's Bonds be free: 
This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 
Where two are bound to draw, tho? neither love. 

Poy. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent 
To put in Practice your unjuſt Intent. 

Max. Both muſt conſent to that which I decree. 

Por. The Soldiers love her Brother's Memory; 
And for her fake ſome Mutiny will ſtir. 

Max. Our parxing therefore—fhall'be ſought by bs, 
Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or die; 
Ill cut the Knot, if The will not untie: 
Haſte to prepare her, and thy {If return; | 

Thy Hymer's Torch this Day with mine Thall burn. f 
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+ Rather my Funeral-torch;—for tho I Rno³tn 
ius fair, and that ſhe loves me too, 
q her my Soul is arm d on every part: 
chere are ſecret Rivets to my Heart, 
re Berenices Charms have found the way; 
le as Lightnings, but more fierce than they. 
v ſhall I this avoid, or gain that Love! 
car the Rock, I to the Port muſt move. 

| To him Valeria attended. - 
l. Porphyrius, now my Joy Im eſs, 
4 tr the Love 9 3 
d have ſtay d till Marriage made us one, 
might have thought it was by Duty done; 
of my Heart I now a Preſent make; 
give it you ere it be yours to take. 
t it as When 1 By nee we ſend: 
let the Rareneſs the ſmall Gift comment. 
Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give _ 
t is above a Subject to receive. | 
futhful Officers ſhowld countermand, 
top the Gift that paſſes thro their Hand: 
to their Prince that mais of Wealth reſtore, 
ch kviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor. 
. But to this Gift a double Right you fave: 
Father gives but what befene I gave. - 
. I vain you ſuch unequal Pr make, 
<1 ſtill want Capacity to take. 
fatal Bounty once the Gawls did ſhow ; 
/ threw their Rings, but threw their Targets 
ity ſo plac'd, daes mare like Ruin look; 
pour the Ocean on a Barrow Brook. 
„Jet, if your Love before es a Boat, 
Stream ſo pour'd, drowns not, makes it float. 
7. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-ſands caſt, 
fowing Tide does more the finking haſte. 
. And on what Quick-ſands can your Heart be 
you a Love beſides Valerig's own? [thrown? 
If he who at your Feet his Heart would lay, 
et with firſt, and robbd upon the way, 
may indeed the Robber's Strength aocuie, 
jardon him who did the Preſent loſe. 


uts: 
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404 TyvraAnnNick Lover; Or, 
Val. Who is this Thief that does my Right po 
Name her, and then we of her Strength may gue 
From whence does your unw¾onted Silence come? 
Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left med 
Val. But of my Wrongs I will aloud complain: 
Falſe Man, thou would excuſe thy {elf in vain: 
For thee I did a Maiden's Bluſh forſake; 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd to take, 
Por. Refus'd it! Ike a Miſer midf his Stun 
Who graſps and graſps, till he can hold no more; 
And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 
Val. No, I reſume that Heart thou didſt poſſeſs; 
My Father ſhall my Injuries redreſs: 
With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Crown, 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. 
Por. You may revenge your Wrongs a nobler wy 
Command my Death, and I will foon obey. 
Tal. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure depends; 
In Debter's Deaths all Obligation ends: 
»Twill be ſome Eaſe Ungrateful thee to call; 
And, Bankrupt-like, fay, truſting him loſt all. 
Por. Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Man would 
But Fortune will revenge what you forgive. 
When I refuſe, (as in few Hours I muſt) | 
This offer'd Grace, your Father will be juſt. 
Val. Be juſt! fay rather he will cruel prove, 
To kill that only Perſon I can love. 
Yet ſ0; it is 1 Nr 
Your Int'reſt in the Army is ſo high, 
That he muſt make you his, or you muſt die! 
It is reſolv'd ! who &er my Rival be, [ Aſide after a 
IIl ſhow that I deſerve him more than ſhe. 
And if at laſt he does ingrateful prove, 35 
My Conſtancy it ſelf rewards my Love. 1 
Por. She's gone, and gazing round about, I ke 
Nothing but Death, or glorious Miſery ; 
Here Empire ſtands, if I could Love diſplace; 
There, hopeleſs Love, with more Imperial Grace: 
Thus, as a ſinking Hero compaſs d round, 
Beckens his brayeſt .Foe for his laſt Wound, 
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tim into his part of Fame does call, 
un my Face to Love, and there PII fall. 
To him Berenice, and Erotion. 

come, Porphyrius, to Congratulate 
; happy Change of your exalted Fate: 
to the Empire are, I hear, deſign'd; 
fair Valeria muſt tle Alliance bind. 
v. Would Heav'n had my Succeſſion ſo decreed, 
tl in all might Maximin ſucceed!. 
offers me th Imperial Crown, tis true: 
ould ſucceed him, but it is in you. 
er. In me! I never did accept your Love; 
you, I ſee, would handſomly remove: 
Lean give you Leave, without a Frown: 
ays thought you merited a Crown. | 
by. 1 never ſought that Crown but on your Brow ; : 
you with ſuch Indiff rence would allow : 
Change, that you have killd me with that Breath: 
| your Scorn cold as the Hand of Death. 
jr. You'll come to Life in your Valeria's Arms: 
true, I cannot boaſt of equal Charms; 
if I could, I never did admit 
r Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it. 

a Wife, and can make no return; 
| were but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to burn. 
or, Unkind! can you — only J adore, 
open to your Slave the Priſon-door ? 

uſe my Heart juſt as you would afford 
atal Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, | 
Won, breeding, you ne'er taught to ſeek its Food; 
d now let fly to periſh in the Wood. 
ſer, Then, if you will love on, and diſobey, 

loſe an Empire for my ſake, you may. 
la kind Look from me pay all this Score, 

you well know you muſt expect no more? 
or, All J deſerve it will, not all I wiſh: 
| will brave the Tyrant's Rage, for this. 
refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue; 5 6 4 
t you ſhall ſee that I dare die for you. | 
ber. Would yen or me, | 
beauty, and an Empire too deny? + 
ove you now {þ well—that you ſhal die, 
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400 Trrannick Eovye; Os, 
Die mine; tis all. L can with witty Honour give: 
Nor ſhould you die, if after, I would live: | 
But when your 7 and your Death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you true. 
Por. Unbind thy Brows, and look abroad to ſv, 
O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory 
Ber. And yet is there no other way to try? 
Tis hard to ſay: I love, and let you die. 
Por. Yes, there remains ſome help which you mig 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. 
Ber. If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life is my 
Teach me the means your Safety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the Ægyptian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling Paſſion moves, 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers force, 
Hie from your Bed does ſtudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th Ægyftian Princeſs I diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true. Gives her li 
Por. Tis, Madam; but it muſt be ſought by you, 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 
And this, as well, ſecures your own Content. 
Ber. I hate this Tyrant, and his Bed I loath; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 
Ty d to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Tho? not their Husband's Perſon, yet their Vow: 
Something ſo ſacred in that Bond there is, 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amis: 
And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide 
Thoſe Faults; which blame our Choice when they are fp 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are ktiond 
And, by himfelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th advantage of the Fight delay, 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the Day? 
Ber. T would, like ems, upon their Sabbath fall: 
And rather than — not ſtrike at all. 
Por. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly propheſie: 
You * this Divorce — 8 % 
Ber. Then Death from alt my Grie hall ſet me fe 
Por, And would you rather chife you than f 
Ber. My earthy par. "FP b 4 
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ich is my Tyrant's Right, Death will remove, 

-ome all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 

ch ſilent. Steps TI follow you all Day, 

elſe before you, in the Sun-beams, play. 

lad you thence to melancholy Groves, 

there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 

Night, I will within your Curtams,peep; 

th empty Arms embrace you while you ſleep. 

gentle Dreams I often will be by; 

8 ſweep along, before · your cloſing Eye. 1 

Dangers from your Bed J will remove; 

guard it moſt from any future Love. 

when at laſt, in dig you will die, 

watch your Birth of Immortality: 

n, Turtle-like, PM to my Mate repair; 

| teach you your firſt flight in open Air. NS 
| [Exit Berenice cum Erotio. 

ur. She has but done what Honour did require: 

can I blame that Love, which I admire. 

then her Death! bs | _ 

ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall. pierce my Heart: 

will be ſtuck together on his Dart. 

» the Danger not ſo high does grow: 

arge Death firſt, perhaps repulſe. him too. 

if oer power d, I. muſt be overcome; 

cd back, VII fight each Inch into my Tomb. [ Exit. 
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Placidius, and Nigrinus. Nigrinus wiab two dram 
Swords, held: upmard in his Hands. | 
ALL other means have fail'd-to.move her Heart; 
£2 Our laſt Recqurſe is, therefore, to your Art. 
g. Of Wars, and Blood ſhed, and of dire Exents, 

rates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 
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408 Tyra N NICK Love; Or, 
I could with greater Certainty foretel ; 


Love only does in Doubts and Darkneſs dwell, 
For, like a Wind, it in no Quarter ſtays; 


But points and veers each Hour a thouſand ways. 


On Women Love depends, and they on Will; 

Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits ſtill. 

| Plac. Leave nothing unattempted in your Pow';: 

Remember you oblige an Emperor. 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by Compact me obeys; 

But him to light Intents I muſt not raiſe. 

Some aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray r, 

Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 

Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill; 

But moft ſubſervient to bad Spirits Will. 

Nakar of, theſe does lead the mighty Band, 

For-eighty Legions move at his Command: 

Gentle to all, but, far above the reſt, 

Mild Naar loves his ſoft Damilcar beſt. 

In aery Chariots they together ride; 

And ſip the Dew as thro' the Clouds they glide: 

Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have Power. 
Plac. Haſte, and invoke em in a happy Hour. 
Nig. And fo it proves: For, counting ſev'n from Nom 

*'Tis Lens Hour, and in the wexing Moon. 

With Chalk 1 firſt deſcribe a Circle here, 

Where theſe Ætherial Spirits muſt appear. 

Come in, come in; for here they will be ſtrait: 

Around, around, the Place I fumigate: 

My tumigation is to Venus, juſt: 

The Souls of Roſes, and red Corals Duſt: 

A Lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe 

The Stalks and Chips of Lignum Aloes. 

And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good, 

»Tis mixt with Sparrows Brains, and Pigeons Blood. 

N. igrinus zakes up the Saif 

They come, they come. they come! I hear em now, 
Plac. A death-like Damp fits cold upon, my Brow, 

And miſty Vapours ſwim before my Sight. of 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to cauſe your Frigit 
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Nakar and Damilcar deſcend in. Clouds, and ſing. 
Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar, we are call d below! 
Dam. Let us go, let us go! 

i relieve the Care 

F longing Lovers in Deſpair ! 

Nakar. Merry, merry merry, we ſail from the Eaſt 
Af rippled at 4 Rain-bow Feaſt. 

Dam. In the bright Moon-ſhine while Winds whiſtle loud, 
jvy, toy, tivy, we mount and we fly, | 
ll racking along in a downy white Cloud: x 

ud left our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove too far, 

e ſlide on the Back of a nem- falling Star. 

Nakar. And drop from above | 

4 Gelly of Love J. 5 | 

Dam. But now the Sun's down, and the Element's v 

e Spirits of Fire againſt us make head Yon et 
Nakar. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the Air: 
as! I muſt leave thee, my Fair; 8 

u to my light Hor ſe- men repair. | 

Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fear em to Night; 
Wind is for us, and blows full in their Sight: 

| o'er the wide Ocean we fight! | 

e Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will fall down; 

l hiſs in the Water — 
Both. And hiſs in the Water and drown ! 8 
Nakar. But their Men lye ſecurely intrench'd in a Cloud: 
i & Trumpeter-Hornet to Battel ſounds loud. 
Dam. Now Meortals that ſpy | | 
w we tilt in the Sky | 

ith Wonder will gaxe; ; POT 
d fear ſuch Events as will neer come is paſs? M 
Nakar. Stay you to perform what the Man will have dne 
m. Then call me again when the Battel is won. | 
both: So ready and quick is a Spirit of Air 

pity the Lover, and ſuccour the Fair, 

i, ſlent and foif the little ſoft God 

ere with 4 Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 
[The Clouds part, Nakar flies up, and Dæmilcar down. 
6. I charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and by the Power 
[TÞ — | 
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go TyYRANNICK Love; Or, 
Of Nakar's Love, and of this holy Wand 

On the North Quarter of my Circie ſtand. 
(Sev'n Foot around for my ence I take!) 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make, 
So may'ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace; 
And ſee thy Aery Progeny inereaſe; 

So may'ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, 
Fed by the Blaſt of pure Ktherial Air. 

And, thy full Term expir'd, without all Pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. | 

Dam. Name not my hated Rival'Gemory, 
And I'll ſpeak true whateer thy Queſtions be. 

Nig. Thy Rival's hated Name 1 will refrain: 
Speak, ſhall the Emperor his Love obtain? 

Dam. Few Hours ſhall paſs before your Emperor ſull 
Poſſeſs d of that he Loves, or from chat Love be free 
Plac. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore? [pla 
1 Dam. She Suppliant-like, cer long, thy Succour ſhalin 
1 And thou with her thou lovit in Happineſs may'| h 
If ſhe not dies before, who all thy Joys can give. 

Nig. Say, what does the Ægyptim Princeſs now! 

Dam. A gentle Slumber ſits upon her Brow. 

Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a golden Dream: 
Set all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow, 

And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 

Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your f 
But Tl cut through em all with Rays of Light: 
And covering other Objects to your Ryes, 
Show where intranc'd in ſilent Sleep ſhe lies. 


Dæamilcar ſtamps, and che Bed ariſes with St. Catharines 


Damilcar Singing. 
vn pleaſing Dreams of Love and ſweet Delight, 
Appear before this ſlunb'ring V irgin's Sight : 

Soft V iſrons ſet her free 

From mournful Piety. | 

Let her ſad Thoughts from Heav'n retire; 
And let the melancholy Love 

Of thoſe remoter_Foys above 

Give place to your more ftrightly Fire. 
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ind 
hd juſt beyoud em ever laughing Loves. 


plac. Some pleaſing Objects do her Mind employʒ 
or on her Face I read a wandring Joy. 


. 

dam. Ah how ſweet it is 10 Love, 

Ah how gay is young Deſire ! 

And what. pleaſmg Pains we prove 
When we firſt approach Love's fire! 


Pains of Love be ſweeter far 
Than all other Pleaſures are. 


Sighs which are from Lovers blown, 

Do but gently: heave. the Heart: 

Ev'n the Tears they ſhed alone : 

Cure, like trickling Balm, their Smart. 
Lovers when they loſe their Breath, 
Bleed away in eaſie Death. 


Love and Time with reverence uſe, 
Treat em like a parting Friend: 
Nor the golden Gifts refuſe | 
Which in Youth ſancere they ſend : 
For each Year their Price is more 


And. they leſs ſomple than before. 


Love like Spring-tides full and high, 
Swells in every youthful Vein: h 1 
But each Tide does leſs. ſupply, ; 
Till they quite ſhrink in again: : 
„ in Age appear, 
Iss but Rain, and runs not clear. 
| of . 
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At the end of the Song a Dance of Spirits. After which Amy; 


| Full fifty Years I chain thee under Ground; 
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riel, the Guardian-Angel of St. Catharine, deſcend; u bi 
Muſick, with a flaming Sword. The Spirits craw| of tl 
Stage amazedly, and Damilcar runs to à Corner of i. 
Amar. From the bright Empire of eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds dor Heav'n's Commiſſion ſtay, 
Amariel flies: (A darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frans 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 
To guard thee from the Dzmons of the Air; 
My flaming Sword above em to diſplay, 
{ Al keen and ground upon the Edge of: Day ;) 
The Flat to ſweep the Viſions from thy Mind, 
The Edge to cut em through that ſtay behind) 
Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'ns high Noon, 
Swarm here beneath the Concave of the Moon, 
What Folly, or what Rage your Duty blinds, 
Jo violate the Sleep of holy Minds? 
Hence, to the Task aſſign'd you here below: 
Upon the Ocean make loud Tempeſts blow : 
Into the Wombs of-hollow Clouds repair, 
And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder'd Air. 
From pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they drew, 
And ſcatter em again in pearly Dew : 
And of the bigger Drops they drain below, 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in Snow. 
Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit, I already feel 
The piercing Edge of thy immortal Steel: 
Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art free; 
And I all Body when compar'd to thee. 
Thou tread'ſt th Abyſs of Light! 
And where it ſtreams with open Eyes canſt go: 
We wander in the Fields of Air below: 
Changelings and Fools of Heav'n: and thence ſhut ou 
Wildly we roam in Diſcontent about: 
Groſs-heavy- fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 
And ſpotted all without; and dusky all within. 
Without thy Sword J periſh by thy ſight, 
I reel, and ſtagger, and am drunk wit Light. 
Amar. If cer again thou on this Place art found, 
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he Damps of Earth ſhall be thy daily Food : | 
| {woln and bloated like a dungeon Toad: EE 
nd when thou ſhalt be freed, yet thou ſhalt lye 
ping upon the Ground, too faint to fly; 8 : 
f lag below thy Fellows in the Sky. 
Dam. O pardon, pardon this accurſed Deed, 
Ind I no more on Magick Fumes will feed; | 
Thich drew me hither by their pow'rful Steams. 
Amar. Go expiate thy Guilt in holy Dreams. Ex. Dam. 
at thou, ſweet Saint, henceforth diſturb'd no more 
[To S. Cath: 
vich Dreams not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 
[The Angel aſcends, and the Scene ſhuts: 
Nig. Some holy Being does invade this Place, | 
Ind from their Duty does my Spirits chaſe. 
dare no longer near it make Abode: 
o Charms pievail againſt the Chriſtian's God. Exit. 
Plc, How Joubtfilly theſe Specters Fate foretel! 
n double Senſe, and iwi-light Truth they dwell: © 
ke fawning Courtiers for Succeſs they wait, 
nd then come ſmiling, and declare for Fate. | 
Buer Maximin and Porphyrius, attended by Valerius 
e and Guards. | | 
ut ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come: 
like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 
lone but a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 
dit be new and pleaſe, tis full as well. | 
[Plac. whiſpers with the Emperor, who ſeems pleas d. 
Max. You Charm me with your News, which Pl re- 
Hopes we are for coming Joys prepar'd: [ward: 
ſſels her Love, or from that Love be free 
ey n ſpeaks me fair: If ſhe as kind can prove, 
ſhall poſſeſs, but never quit my Love. | 
o, tell me when ſhe wake [Exit Plac. 
[Porphyrius ſeems to beg ſomething of him. 
m—Porphyrits, no; 
e has refus'd, and 1 will keep my Vow. 
tor, For your own fake your cruel Vow defer; 
& time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 
d to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhou'd fight—— — 
Mar. My Looks alone my Enemies will fright; 
S 3 And 
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 * Por, Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh e er ſhe die. [4; 


My own Unworthineſs ſo well I knew, 
That from her Love I conſciouſl withdrew. 
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And o'er my Men ITI ſet my careful Spies, 12 


To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. 
No more, I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. 


A Enter Valeria. 
Valeria here! how- Fortune treats me ſtil Wh 
With various Harms, magnificently. Ill! 

Max: Valeria, 1 was ſending to your Tent, [To vi 
But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour, wherein the Prieſt hal Join 
Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrizs mine. 

Val. Now hold, my Heart, and Venus I implore, 
Be Judge if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. Fir 
For. Paſt Hope! and all in vain I would preſerve 
My Life, not for my {elf, but her I ſerve. [Aid 

Val, 1 come, great Sir, your Juſtice to demand, 

—- [To the Enjon 

Max. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand, 

Por. Sir, I confeſs; before her Suit be known; 
And, by my ſelf condemn'd, my Crime I own, 

I have refus d 

Val. « Peace, peace, while I confeſs 
I have refus'd thee for Unworthineſs. 

Por. I am amaz'd. 5 

Max. What Riddles do you uſe? 

Dare either of you my Commands refuſe? 

Val. Yes, I dare own howe'er *twas wiſely done 
adopt ſo mean a Perſon. for your Son: 

So. low! you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe: 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe. 
Nax. You lik'd the Choice when firſt I thought it f 

Val. IJ had not then enough confider'd it. 

Max, And you have now conſider'd it too much: 
Secrets of Empire are not ſafe to touch. 

Per. Let not your mighty Anger rife too high; 
"Tis not Valeria merits it, but J. ä 


Val. Thus rather than endure the little Shame 
To bo refus d, you blaſt a Virgin's Name. 
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fou to refuſe, and I to be deny d! 

earn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride. 

por. O Heav'n, in what a Lab'rinth am I led! 

could get out, but ſhe detains the 'Thread ! | 

ow muſt I wander on till I- can ſee, © 

whether her Pity or Revenge it be! [£3de.- 

Max. With what Child's Anger do you think you play? 

1 puniſh both, if either diſobey. 

yal. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content 

orphyrivs ſhould not ſhare the Puniſhment. | 

Por. Blind that IJ was till now, that eould not. ſee 

was all th effect of Generolity, _ 

be loves me, &v'n to ſuffer for my ſake; : 

nd on her ſelf would my Refuſal take. Ahe. 

Max. Children to ſerve their Parents Int reſt live. | 

fake heed what Doom againſt your ſelf you give. [To Val... 

Par. Since ſhe muſt ſuffer, if I do not ſpeak, 

is time the Laws: of Decency to break. 

he told me, Sir, that ſhe your Choice __: 

ad (tho? I bluſh to own it) ſaid ſhe lov'd, 

oy d me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeſt 

mother Flame had ſeiz d upon my Breaſt. 

Which when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew. 

Ind fear'd your Juſtice would my Crime purſue, 

pon her Ri ſhe makes the Tempeſts fall, 

Ind my Refuſal her Contempt would call.. 

Val. He raves, Sir, and to cover my Diſdain, 

nhandſomely would his Denial feign. 4 

ind all Means failing him, at laſt would try 

P uſurp the credit of a Scorn, and die. 

but——let him live his Puniſhment ſhall be 

[ic Grief his Pride will bring for loſing. me. 

Max. You both obnoxious to my. Jultice are; 

ind, Daughter, you have not deſerv'd my Care. 

1s my Command you ſtrictly guarded be, ' 

p * tantaſtick Quarrel you agree, | 

or. Sir | 

Max. Ill not hear you „her Crime is plain, 

he owns her Pride, I: perhaps may oo 

e ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe bend her Mind 

echt which is for both of you deſign d. 
8 4 Val. 


Ah 
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Val. You'll find it hard my Free-born Will to bound 
Max. III find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heay'n nee 
— Free-wilPs a Cheat in any one but me: [found 
In all but Kings, tis willing Slavery. | 
An unſecn Fate which forces the Deſire: 
The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a Wyre. 
A Monarch is 
The Spirit of the World in every Mind; 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind, 
Mine is the Buſineſs of your little Fates: 
And though you War, like petty wrangling States, 

You're in my Hand; and when I bid you ceaſe, 
You ſhall be cruſh'd together into Peace. 

Pal. Thus by the World my Courage will be priz'd;[4{4 
deeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpis'd : 
Dying tor Love's fulfilling Honour's Laws; | 
A ſecret Martyr while I own no Cauſe. Exit Val, 

Max. Porphyrins, ſtay ; there's ſomething I would tex! 
You ſaid you loy'd, and you muſt tell me where. 

Por. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. Add. 

Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent. 

Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, 

Leſt my Offences you revenge on her. 

Max. My Promiſe for her Life I do engage. 

Por. Will that, Sir, be remember'd in your Rage? 

Max. Speak, or your Silence moremy Rage will more; 
"Twill argue that you Rival me in Love. 

Por. Can you believe that my ambitious Flame 

Should mount ſo high as Berenices Name? 

Max Your Guilt dares not approach what it would hide; 
But draws me off, and (Lapwing-like) flies wide. 
"Tis not my Wifegbut Miſtreſs, you adore: 
Though that affront, yet this offends. me more. 
Who courts my Wife 


Does to my Honour more injurious prove; | I 
But he who courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. 

Por. Th Egyptian Princeſs ne er could move my Heart. 1 

Max. You could not periſh by a nobler Dart. \ 

Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to compare; . 

f 


Max, 


But in my Eye, my Princeſs 1s as fair, 


* . dy 


The Ro YAL MARTYR. 417 
Max. Your Princeſs! then it ſeems, though you deny 
Her Name you love, you own her Gy | 
por. Though not by Birth or Title o; yet ſhe 
Who rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. | 
Max, No nr | 
Tis plain that Word you unawares did uſe, 
And told a Truth which now you would excuſe. 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own. 
Po. There is one more | 
Your Daughter, Sir: Let that your doubt remove. 
Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you love. 
| per. I nam'd not Love, though it might doubtfulſeem ;- 
% ses fair; and is that Princeſs I eſteem. - 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 
p While I command her to receive your Love. [Exit Por... 
Vil, Enter St. Catharine, : 
ex} $.Cath. J come not now, as Captive to your Pow'r, . 
To beg; but as high Heav'n's Embaſſador, 
(ide, The Laws of my Religion to fulfil: 
| Heay'n ſends me to return you good for ill. 
Your Empreſs to your Love I would reſtore; 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 
Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princels, you in your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe; 
You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe. 
S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes: 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: | 
Love, like that Pow'r which I adore, is one. 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides: - 
But loling once that Hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It gives away at will, to every Wave a Scorn. 
Max. If to new Perſons I my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not 1: 
My Loves are like my old Prætorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commands: 
cen no more make Paſſion come or go, "dS 
Than you can bid your Nis ebb or flow. „ 
| S f Z 
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"Tis Lawleſs, and will Love, and where' it liſt: 
And that's no Sin which no Man can reſiſt: 
Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
Would make a God of me before my Time. 
S.Cath. A God, indeed, after the Roman ſtile, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile : 
But you may make your ſelf a God below: 
For Kings who rule their own Deſires, are ſo. 
You roam about, and never are at Reſt; 
By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, ſtill poſſeſt. 
Qualmiſh and loathing all you had before: 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite.to more. 
As in a fev'rifh Dream you till drink on; 
And wonder why your Thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a ghoſtly Viſion haunts your Mind; 
"Tis {till before you what you left behind. | 
Max. How can I helptheſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is fickly and decay'd, | 
And you forbid me change (the fick Man's eaſe) 
Who cannot cure, muſt humour his Diſeaſe. 
S. Cath. Your Mind ſhould firſt the Remedy begin; 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each Day, 
To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 
Without attempting more, fhould let you ſee 
That you have ſought it where it ne'er could be. 
But when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wand ring Planet of your Love: 
Thence you may ſee | | 
Poor human Kind all daz'd in open Day, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their Way: 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know, 
Is to love Heav'n above, do Good below. 
To them Berenice and Attendants. 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, | 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of. Earth behind: 
And this frail Being, where ſo ſhort a while 
Th Unfortunate lament, and Proſp'rous ſmile. 
Yet a few Days, and thoſe which now appear 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, 


* 
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in life's ſwift Scene ſfrall change; and Cares ſhall come, 
ud heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom. [would ſnun; 
$.Cath. Vet Man, by Pleaſures ſeeks that Fate which he 
ind, ſuck d in by the Stream, does to the Whirl-pool run. 
Max. How, Madam, are you to new ways inclin'd? 
fear the Chriſtian Sect perverts your Mind, [Td Ber. 
Ber. Ves, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace, 
nd own it in the midſt of my Diſgrace. 
it Faith, which abject as it ſeems to thee, 
I; nobler than thy Purple Pageantry ; 
Faith, which ſtill with Nature is at ſtrife; - 
\nd looks beyond it to a future Life, 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 
Becauſe it ſhows Eternity too near, 
Ind therefore every one- 
With ſeeming Scorn of it the reſt deceives: 
All joining not to own what each believes. 
S.Cath. O happy Queen! worn Pow'r leads not aſtray, - 
Nor Youth's more pow'rful Blandiſnments betray. 
Ber. Your Arguments my Reaſon firft inclin'd, 
And then your bright Example fix'd my Mind. 
Max. With what a holy Empreſs am I bleſt, 
What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her heay*nly Breaſt! 
My Crown's too mean; but he whom you adore, - 
Has one more bright, of Martyrdom, in ſtore, _ 
She dies, and J am from the Envy freed: [ Aide. 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decrecd. | 
No Soldier, now, will in her Reſcue ſtir; - 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her. 
Pl haſte to gratifie her holy Will; 
Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill. 
Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs ſtrait, [Tv Val. 
Secure her Perſon Prisner to the State. Exit Max. 
Val. Going to her. Madam, believe tis with regret I come 
To Execute my angry Prince's Doom. | 
| Enter Porphyrius. 
Por. What is it I behold! Tribune, from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 
Val. Sir, I perform the Emperor's Commands, - 
kr. Vilain, hold off thy fcrilegious Hands, 


. 
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Or by the Gods retire without Reply: 
And, if he asks who bid thee, ſay twas I. I 
| Valerius retires to a diſaua 
Ber. Too generouſly your Safety you expoſe, 
To ſave one Moment her whom you muſt loſe. | 
Por. Twixt you andDeath ten thouſand Lives there ſtand; 
Have Courage, Madam, the Pretorian Band 
Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty. 
S. Cath. And I have Heav'n implor'd ſhe may not die, 
As ſome to witneſs Truth Heav'ns Call obey ; 
So ſome on Earth muſt, tè confirm it, ſtay. 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe. believes, my Faith's the ſame, 
Por. How am I croſs d what way ſo cer I go! 
To the Unlucky every thing is ſo. 
Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhown thy utmoſt ſpight: 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. | 
And; Madam, all that I promiſe now, 
Is but to die before Death Maches you. | 
Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange Perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die: 
Courage, uncertain Dangers may abate; 
3 can bear th Approach of certain Fate? 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhow; 
8 And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. 
RS © Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, 
os Firſt views the Torrent he would venture o'er; 
And then his Inn upon the farther Ground, 
Loath to wade through, and loather to go round: 
Then dipping in his Staff do's Tryal make, 
How deeep. it is; and, ſighing, pulls it back: 
Sometimes reſoly'd to fetch his Leap: And then. 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort again; 
So J at once | | 
Both heav'nly Faith, and human Fear obey; 
And fee] before me in an unknown way. 
For this bleſt Voyage I with Joy prepare; 
Yet am aſham'd to be a Stranger there. 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to dis- 
Ezrth, hangs too heavy for your Soul to fly. 
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po. One way (and Heav'n I hope inſpires my Mind) 
for your Safety in this ſtraight can find: 
pit this fair Queen muſt 8 my Intent. 
5. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. | 
por. to Ber. Though your Religion (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame) 
Has made your Life a Forfeit to the Laws, 
he Tyrant's new-born Paſſion is the Cauſe. 
Were this bright Princeſs once remoy'd away, 
Wanting the Food, the Flame would ſoon ecay. 
And Pl] prepare a faithful Guard this Night 
Pattend her Perſon, and ſecure her Flight. [freed, 
Ber, to S. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Death be 
W And you unforc'd to any wicked Deed. [ſtrife 
S.Cath. Madam, my Thoughts are with themſelves at 
And Heay'n can witneſs how I prize your Life: 
But 'tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt try 
Betwixt my Pity, and my Piety. 
Stzying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe: 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I Joſe. 
Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide, 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's ſide. + 


me. 


S. Cath. The Will of Heav'n, judg'd by a private Br 
Is often what's our private Intereſt. 

And therefore thoſe, who would that Wil, obey, 
Without their Int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh. 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpiſe; ; 

But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. 

My Sex 1s weak, my Fears of Dcath are ſtrong ; 
And whate'er is, its Being would prolong. 

Were there no ſting in Death, for me to die, 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. 

But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 

And ſenſe of Shame the fear of Death controul; - 
How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the Mind; 
Which, ſhowing Death, ſhows future Life behind? 

Ber. Of Death's Contempt, Heroick Proofs you give: 
hut, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 9 88 
Tour Faith may bid you, your own Life reſign ; 
wut not when yours mult be inyoly'd with mine. 
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Since, then, you do net think me fit to die, | 
Ah, how can you that Life I beg, deny | 
S. Cath. Heav n does in this my greateſt Tryal make, 
When I, for it, the Care of you for ſake. 
But I am plac'd, as on a Theatre, 
Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
To imitate my Conſtancy, or Fear. . 
Then, Madam, judge what courſe 1 ſhould purſue, 
When I muſt either Heav'n forſake, or you. 
Por. Were ſaving Berenices Life a Sin, 
Heav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maximin. [we ſound 
S. Cath. Thus, with ſhort Plummets Heay'n's deep wil 
That vaſt Abyſs where human Wit is drown'd! 
In our {ſmall Skiff we muſt not launch too far; 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcoy'rers, are. 
Faith's neceſſary Rules are plain and few; 
We, many, and thoſe needleſs, Rules purſue: 
Faith from our Hearts into our Heads we drive; 
And make Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heav'n's Will may witty Glofles feign; 
But that which I muſt practiſe here, is plain: 
4 the All-great decree her Life to ſpare, 
He will the Means, without my Crime, prepare [Ex,S.Ca, 
Por. Vet there is one way felt! it is decreed 
To fave your Life that Maximin ſhall bleed. 
Midſt all his Guards I will his Death purſue, 
Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and you. | 
| Ber. So great a Fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I would ſhed his Blood to fave my own. 
My Fear is but from human Frailty brought, 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 
Por. Tis not a Crime, ſince one of you muſt die; 
Or is excus'd by the Neceſſity. 
Ber. I cannot to a Husband's Death conſent; 
But, by revealing, will your Crime prevent: 
The horror of this deed 
Againſt the Fear of Death has. arm'd my Mind; 
And now leſs Guilt in him than you I find: 
If I a 'Tyrant did deteſt before, 
J hate a Rebel and a Traitor more: 
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member whoſe Succeſſor thou art made, | 

And then thy Benefactor's Life myade. | 

aards to your Charge I give your Pris ner back : 

1nd will from none but Heav'n my Safety take. 
FE, [Exit with Valerius and Guards. 

Por. folus, Tis true, what ſhe has often urg'd before; 

Hes both my Father, and my Emperor 

D Honour, how can'ſt thou invent a wax 

o fave my Queen, and not my Truſt betray! 

nhappy I that e er he trufted me! 

s well his Guardian-Angel may his Murd'rer be. 

\nd yet — let Honour, Faith, and Virtue fly, = 

Bit let not Love in Berenice die. 

Che lives! 

hats put beyond Diſpute, as firm as Fate: 

Honour and Faith let Argument debate. 

Euer Maximin and Valerius talking, and Guards. 

Max. "Tis ſaid; but T am loth to think it true, ¶ Io Por. 

hat my late Orders were contemn'd by you: 

That Berenice from her Guards you freed. 

Por, did it, and J glory in the Deed. 

Max. How, glory my Commands to diſobey! | 

Por, When thoſe Commands would your Renown betray. 

Max, Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown you name, 

but I? | We 

Por, Yes, I, and all who love your Fame. 

Max. Poyphyrizs, your Replies are inſolent. 

For. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Service meant. 

5 for Religion you our Lives will take; 

Tou do not the Offenders find, but make. 

|| Faiths are to their own Believers juſt; 

or none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 

ath is a Force from which there's no Defence; 

cauſe the Reaſon it does firft convince. 

ind Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 

find Conſcience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 

Max. Then Conſcience is a greater Prince than I: 

it whoſe each erring Call a King may die. | 

Vho Conſcience leave to its own free Command; 


fits the worſt Weapon in a Rebet's Hand. 


Cath, 


jembe Per. 
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Por. Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded he 1.5 
And, but in acts of its Religion, free: ä 
Thoſe who ask civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction woo. 
With needful Arms let him ſecure his Peace; 

Then, that wild Beaſt he ſafely may releaſe. 

Max. 1 can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 


While but my 1 ſelf you make: ac 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and then adviſe: ., Nur 


That is, at my Expence you will be wiſe, 

My Wife, I for 2 do not kill; 

But ſhe ſhall die— auſe it is my Will. 

Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be your Son: 

I render back the Honours which you gave; 

My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 

Max. You take too much but, e er you lay it don, 
Conſider what you part with in a Crown: 
Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, | 
Becauſe they would be pity'd while they reign; 
For ſtill the greater Troubles they confeſs, 
They know, their Pleaſures will be envy'd leſs. 

Por. Thoſe Joys I neither envy nor admire; 
But beg I from the Troubles may retire. ; 
Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot ſtir! ' 
Supine and tame as a Philoſopher ! | 
Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my own. 

My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ſtrife; 

And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve for Life. 

Por. My Lite and Death are ſtill within your Pow!: 
But your Succeſſion J renounce this Hour, | 
Upon a bloody Throne I will not ſit; 

Nor ſhare the Guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. If you are not my Cæſar, you muſt die. 
Per. I take it as the nobler Deſtiny. 

Mex. I pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive: 
But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not live. 

Por. Sir, with your Throne your Pity I reſtore; 
Lam your Foe; nor will I uic it more. 


Now 


Now 
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aw all my Debts of Gratitude are paid, ES 
cannot truſted be, nor you betray d. [1s going. 
Max. Stay, ſtay! in _ me to be my Foe, _ - 
ou give me warning to conclude you ſo. 

tou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat! 

Enter Placidius. 

o, Fool, thou art too honeſt to be great 
lidius, on your Life this Pris' ner keep: 
Jur Enmity ſhall end before I ſleep. „„ 
Plc, I ſtill am ready, Sir, when —_ pleaſe, [Top Por. 
o do you ſuch ſmall Services as theſe. | 
Max. The fight with which my Eyes ſhall firſt be fed. 
uſt be my Empreſs and this Traitor's Head. 

po. Where-cer thou ſtandſt, TI! level at that Place 
guſhing Blood, and ſpout it at thy Face. 
hus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will join: 
y more, my Arms ſhall throw my Head at thine, _.. 

| | | [Exit guarded. 

Mar. There, go Adoption: I have now decreed © 
hat Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed : 
Id as I am, in Pleafures I will try 
o waſte an Empire yet before I die: 
nce Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, 
| make it fly more pleaſantly away. [Exit, 


CT V..SCENE EF: 
Enter Valeria and Placidius. 


gl P, as you ſay, you filently have been 

So long my Lover, let my Power be ſeen: 
ie Hour's Diſcourſe before P ius die, 

al I ack, and you too may be by. 

Pac, J muſt not break ' 

ne Order, which the Emperor did ſign. : 
Fal. Has then his Hand more Pow'r with you than mine? 
Pac. This Hand, if given, would far more pow'rful be 
an all the Monarchs of the World to me: 

t tis a Bait which would my Heart betray : 

& when I'm faſt, will ſoon * ſnatcht away. 
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Val. O fay not fo; for I ſhall ever be 
Oblig'd to him who once obliges me. | 
Plac. Madam, II] wink, and favour your Deceit: 
But know, fair Coz'ner, that I know the Cheat: 
Though to theſe Eyes I nothing can refuſe, 
Pl] not the Merit of my Ruin — 
- is 3 I ſee the ns e 
ut firſt ll pay my Death with my Delight. 
ef; ian 
Val. What can I hope from this {ad Interview! 
And yet my brave Deſign I will purſue.. 
By many ſigns I have my Rival found: 
But Fortune him, as deep as me, does wound. 
For, if he loves the Empreſs, his ſad Fate 
More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. 
Db her Placidius with Porphyrius. 

Flac. I am, perhaps, the firſt 

Who forcd by Fate, and in his own Deſpight, 
Brought a lov'd. Rival to his: Miſtreſs ſight. 

Val. But, in revenge, let this your Comfort be, 
That you have brought a Man who loves not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs Envy by; 

He is a Rival, who muſt quickly die. 

Tear. And yet 1 pw leſs Concernment bear 
That Death of which you ſpeak, than ſee you here. 
So. much of Guilt in my Refuſal lyes, 
That Debtor- like, I dare not meet your Eyes. 

Val. 1 do not blame you, if you love elſewhere: 
And, would to Heav'n, I could your Suff rings bear; 
Or once again could ſome new Way invent, 

To take upon my ſelf your Puniſhment: 

I ſent for you, to let you know that ſtill 
(Though now I want the Pow'r) I have the Will. 
Plac. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs. be 
Pour'd upon him, and not one Drop on me? = 

Val. *Tis pour'd; but falls from this ungrateful Man, 
Like drops of Water from a riſing Swan. . 
Upon his Breaſt no ſign of wet remains; 
He bears his Love more proudly than his Chains. 

Por. This thankleſs Man his Death will ſoon rem 
And quickly end fo undeſery'd a Lore. 1 
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val, Unthankful as you are, I know not why, 
ut (till J love too well to ſee: you die. 

laidius, can you love, and ſee my Grief, 

nd for my fake not offer ſome Relief? | 
plac. Not all the Gods his Ruin ſhall prevent; 
four Kindneſs does but urge his Puniſhment. 
fides, what can I for his Safety do? 

e has declar'd himſelf your Father's Foe. 

yal. Give out he is eſcapd, and ſet him free: 
nd, if you pleaſe, lay all the Fault on me. 
por. O do not on thoſe Terms my Freedom name: 

reed by your Dag I ſhould die with Shame.. : 
Plac. J muſt not farther by your Prayers be won: 
UI could do, I have already done. N [Td her, 
yal. To bring Porphyrins only to my ſight, 

35 not to ſhow your Pity, but your Spight: 

ould you but half oblige her you adore? 

You ſhould not have done this, or ſhould do more. 

Plac. Alas, what hope can there be left for me, 

Vhen I muſt ſink into the Mine J ſee? I 

y Heart will fall before you, if I ſtay; 

ach word you ſpeak ſaps part of it away.— 

Yet all my Fortune on his Death is ſet: 

nd he may love her, tho he loves net yet. 

e muſt and yet ſhe ſays he muſt not die. 

D, if I could but wink, I could deny, 

| Wt | Ty them Albinus. . 

Ab. The Emperor expects your Pris ner ſtrait: 

nd, with — for diy Death does wait. 
Flac. Nay, then it is too late my Love to weigh. 

Tour Pardon, Madam, if I muſt obey. [Exit Alb. 
Por. I am prepar'd,. he ſhall not long attend. 

Val, Then hear my Pray'rs,, and my Submiſſions. end; 
lacidius know, that Hour in which he dies, 

Death (ſo well I Love) ſhall wait on his. | 
Plac. O, Madam, do not fright me. with your Death! 
Val, My Eife depends alone upon his Breath. | 
but, if I live in him, do not know 

ow far my Gratietdeve you may go. 

do not promiſe but it fo may prove, 
tat Gratitude, in time, may turn to Love. 
me 4 | 
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Plac. — Now I conſider it, Iwill: [ Muſing a li 
"Tis is your Power to fave him or to kill. 

T'll run the hazard to preſerve his Life, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. 

Val. Nay, 5 Placidius, now you are too hard: 
Would you do nothing but for meer Reward? 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you prove, 

When you would take Extortion for my Love. 

Plac. You have concluded then that he muſt die. 

[ Going with Porphyrius 

Val. O ſtay, if no Price elſe his Life can buy, 
My Love a Ranſom for his Life I give: | 
Let my Porphyrius for another live. | | 

S Folding her Hand hkerchief before her Tay, 

Por. Vou too much value the ſmall Merchandiſe: 
My Life's o'er- rated, when your Love's the Price. 

| | Enter Albinus. 

Alb. J long have liſten'd to your generous Strife, 
As much concern'd for brave Porphyrius' Life. 

For mine I to his Fayour ow'd this Day; 
Which with my future Service I will pay. 

Plac. Leaſt any your intended Flight prevent, 
Tl lead you firſt the back-way to my Tent: 
Thence, in diſguiſe, you may the City gain, 
While ſome Excuſe for your Eſcape I * 

Val. Faxewel, I muſt not fee you when you part: 
| | [Turning her Face aui 
For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. 
Let — let it break——1I muſt have one Look more: 
3 | | Looking on lin. 
Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. 

For that laſt Look draws on another too; 
Which ſure I need not, to remember you. 
For ever et I muſt one Glance repeat: 
But quick and ſhort as ſtarving People eat. 
So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt, 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you beſt, _ 
 [ Going, he takes her Hand and kiſe i. 

Por. My wandring Steps where-ever Fortune bear, 
Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear. 

Which, as a precious Amulet, I ſtill | 
Will carry, my Defence and Guard from Ill. Tis 
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Tho! to my former Vows I muſt be true, | 
lerer keep one Love entire for you. | 
That Love which Brothers with chaſte Siſters make; 
ind by this holy Kiſs, which now I take | 
rom your fair Hand ay 
his common Sun which abſent both ſhall ſee, 
hall ne'er bzhold a Breach of Faith in me. 5 
pal. Go, go, my Death will your ſhort Vows reſtore; 
ou'ye {aid enough, and I can hear ne more. | 

Exit Val. one way, and Por. and Alb. another. 
Plac. Love and good Nature, how do you betray ! 
Miſ-leading thoſe who ſee and know their way! 
whom deep Arts of State could neer belle, 

Have fold my ſelf to Ruin for a Smile. 

Nay, I am driv'n ſo low, that I muſt take 

hat Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rivals fake. 

Enter Maximin talking with Valerius. 

Max. And why was I not told of this before ? 

Val. Sir, ſhe this Evening landed on the Shore, 

For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, 

She in another Veſſel was convey'd. | 

Max. Bring hither the Ægyptian Princeſs ſtrait, [Tb Plac. 

ind you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. [Exit Val. 

Plac. The Mother of th Ægyptian Princeſs here! 

Max. Porphyrius Death I will a while defer. _ 

ind this new Opportunity improve 

o make my laſt Effort upon her Love — [Exit Plac. 

hoſe who have Youth, may long endure to court; 

ut he muſt ſwiftly catch whoſe Race is ſhort. 

in my Autumn. do my Siege begin; 

And muſt make haſte, e er Winter comes, to win. 

his Hour no longer ſhall my Pains endure: 

Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 

Enter at one Door Felicia and Valerius, at the other 
St. Catharine and Placidius. | 

S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! Ng 

Fel. — With what Joy I ſee _ 

My deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt free. 

§. Cath. Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields, 

Ur than to youthtul Monarchs conquer 'd Fie ids. 
fore you came my Soul 


Hh 


Tius, 


Fa, 


ſſes i. 
I, 


Al 


Tho 


439 Trrannick Love; Oy, 
All flld with Heav'n did earthly Joys diſdain : 
But you pull back ſome part of me again. 
Plac. You ſee, Sir, ſhe can own a Joy below, 
Max. It much imports me that this Truth I knoy 
Fel. How dreadfu] Death does on the Waves aypey! 
Where Seas we only ſee, and Tempeſts hear. | 
Such frightful 1 did then purſue 

My trembling Soul, that ſcarce I thought of you, 
Plac. All Circumſtances to your W ih combine: 
Her fear of Death advances your Deſign. 

Fel, But to that _ Pow'r we ſerve I pray d, 
Till he, who bid it riſe, the Tempeſt laid. | 
Max. You are a Chriſtian then! D Peid 
For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: 
I have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpare. 
Fel. For Death! I hope you but my Courage try: 
What ever I believe, I dare not die. 
Heay'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if it did, would firmer Thoughts inſpire. 
A Woman's Witneſs can no Credit give : 
To Truths Divine, and therefore I would live. 
Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand: 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's Hand: 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love deny; : 
And bid a Monarch, and her Mother die. 
Fel. Now, mighty Prince, you cancel all my Fez: 

My Life is ſafe, when it depends on her. 

How can you let me languiſh thus in pain! [Io S. c 
Make haſte to cure thoſe Doubts which yet remain, 
Speak quickly, {peak and eaſe me of my Fear. 

S.Cath. Alas, I doubt it is not you J hear. 
Some wicked Fiend aſſumes your Voice and Face, 
To make frail Nature triumph over Grace. 
It cannot be | | 
That ſhe who taught my Childhood Piety, 
Should bid my ri my Faith deny : 
That ſhe who bid my Hopes this Crown purſue, 
Should ſnatch it from me when tis juſt in view. 
Fel, Peace, peace, too much my Age's Shame you fiuf 
How eaſie tis to teach! how hard to do! 
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; bring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife: 
dare not die, nor bid you fave my Life. 
Max. You muſt do one, and that without delay; 
oo long already for your Death I ſtay, 
cannot with your {mall Concerns diſpence; 
or Deaths of more Importance call me hence. 
repare to execute your Office ſtrait. [To his Guards. 
Fel. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait. | 
duch quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live. | 
Max. Then bid her Love, + | 
Fel. Is Duty grown ſo weak, [Iv S. Cath. 
That Love's a harder Word than Death to ſpeak ? 
$.Cath. Oh! 5 | 
Fel. Miſtake me not, I never ean approve 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Love. 
Lask you would but ſome falſe Promiſe give, 
Only to gain me ſo much time to live. WE, In 
| 3 _ [Privately to S. Cath. 
S. Cath. That Promiſe is a Step to greater Sin: 
The Hold once loſt, we feldom take again. 
Each bound to Heav'n we fainter Eſſays make. 
Still lofing ſomewhat till we quite go back. 
Max. Away, 1 grant no longer . Me: 
Fel. O do but beg my Life, and I may live. [Io S. Cath, 
Have: you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt ? | 
He ſtays to have you'make it your Requeſt, 
S. Cath. To beg your Life | 
I; not to ask a Grace of Maximin: 
ld is a filent Bargain for a Sin. 
Could we live always, Life were worth our Coſt; 
But now We keep with Care what muſt be loſt, 
Here we ſtand ſhiv*ring on the Bank, and cry, 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. 
One Moment ends our Pain; 2 
And yet the ſhock of Death we dare not ſtand, 
By Thought ſcaree meaſur d, and too ſwift for Sand- 
Tis but becauſe the Living Death ne er knew, 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's new. 
Let me th Experiment before you try, 
rl ow you firſt how eaſie tis to die. 
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Max. Draw then that Curtain, and let Death ap 


And let both ſee how eaſie *twill be there. $ 

The S CE N E opens, and ſhews the Wheel, bet 

Fel. Alas, what Torments I already feel! Tho 
Max. Go, bind her Hand and Foot ns that Wheel 

Four of you turn the dreadful Engine round; o 


Four others hold her faſten d to the Ground: 


That by degrees her tender Breaſts my feel, 
Firſt the rough razings of the pointed Steel: | on 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ſtake, f th 


And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. W1 
Till th* upper Fleſh by piece-meal torn away, 
Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun diſplay. | 
Fel. My Sear Daughter, at your Feet I fall; ¶ Nan 
Hear, oh, yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. 
Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I bore, 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more? 
You were the Child which from your Infancy 
I ſtill lov'd beſt, and then you beſt loy'd me. 
About my Neck your little Arms you ſpread, 
Nor could you ſleep without me in the Bed; 
But ſought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, 
And all Night _ would lie acroſs my Breaſt. 
Nor without Cauſe did you that Fondneſs ſhow: 
You may remember when our Nile did flow, 
While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, | 
And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, 4 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death, 
When I, from far, all pale and out of Breath 
Ran and ruſh'd in 5 
And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear, 
So much my Love was ſtronger than my Fear. 
But you — TR 
Max. Woman, for theſe long Tales your Life's too ſhot; 
Go, bind her quickly, and begin the Sport. 
Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's plac'd, 
Thus I will cling for ever to her Waſte. _ 
| [Running to her Dauglis 
Max. What, muſt my Will by Women be contrould! 
Haſte, draw your Weapons, and cut off her Hold. 
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5. Thus my laſt Duty to you let me pay: =. 
A. . | g x [Kiſſing her Mother. 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never pray. 
Tho! hers to ſave I my own Life would give, 
Fet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not live. 
ſo thy foul Luſt I never can conſent ; 

hy doſt thou then defer my Puniſhment? 
ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt adore : 
ontemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor, 
thou would yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 
will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. | 
Max. I thank thee that thou doſt my Anger move: 
is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 

pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, | 

Claps his Hand to his Breaſs; 

nd ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 
es, you ſhall be obey'd, though I am loath; 
o, and while I can bid you, bind em both, 
, bind em e're my Fit of Love return: 
re ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn, 
hus I prevent thoſe Follies I ſhould do; 
nd tis the nobler Fever of the two. _ 
Fel. Torn piece by piece, alas what horrid Pains! 
$.Cath, Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains. 
ad that which Heav'n thinks beſt, is ſurely ſo; | 
It bare and naked, Shame-to undergo, 
i ſomewhat more than Death! 
dos d to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
y Modeſty is ſacred, Heav'n, to thee, 

not my Body be the Tyrant's S 
or Hands nor Eyes thy Purity de 
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ariel deſcends ſwiftly. with a flaming Sword, and ſtrikes at 

be Wheel, which Ft in Lans then he aſcends _ 
ix, Is this th Effect of all your boaſted Skill? 

cle brittle Toys to execute my Will? 

uppet-ſhow of Death I only find, 

rc 1 a ſtrong and finewy Pain defign'd. 

What weak Infant was this Engine wrought ? 

al. From Bilbilis the temper'd Steel was brought ; 

fal more tough the Anvil neer did beat, 

from the For 


ge, did hiſſing Waters heat. | 
or. II. N 1 | Plat 
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Plac. I faw.a Youth deſcend all Heay'nly fair, 
Who in his Handa flaming Sword did bear, * 
And, Whirlwind-like, around him drove the Air. 
At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook ; 
And, bending backwards, fled before the Stroke. 

Max. What! Miracles, the tricks of Heav'n to me? 
Tl try if ſhe be wholly Iron fre. | 
If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall die by Fire; 

And one by one her Miracles Pl! tire. 
Tf-proof againft all kind of Death ſhe be, 
My Love's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 

S. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow'r, and noy 
"Thee to thy former Fury to remit. [thinks 
Had Providence my longer Life decreed, | 
Thou from thy Paſſion not yet been freed, 
But Heay'n, which ſuffer d that, my Faith to proye, 
Now to its {elf does vindicate my .Love. 

A Pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt.not ſee; 
And that's a Miracle it works in thee, 

Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
To prove it, you muſt take the Pains to die. 
Bring me their Heads 

Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to thee, 
My Fears are going, and I Death can view: 
I fee, I ſee him there thy Steps purſue, 

And with a lifted Arm, and ſilent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. 
S. Cath. No more, dear Mother; ill in Death it ſhon 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to diſcompoſe: 
No ftreak of Blood (the Relicks of the Earth) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her immortal Birth; 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin Mid 
And full of all that Peace, which there ſhe goes to find 
Exeunt St. Catharine and Felicia, with Valet 
and Guards, The Scene ſhuts. 

Max. She's gone, and pulbd my Heart-ſtrings as 
Were Penitence no ſhame, I could repent, [xi 
Yet 'tis of bad Example ſhe ſhould live; pl 
For I might get th'ill Habit to forgive. 
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Thou ſoft Seducer of my Heart, awa | 
ho ling' ring would'ſt about its Confines ſtay: 
To wk when ſome Rebellion would begin; 
\nd ready at each Sigh to enter in. | 
n yain; for thou 
Joſt on the outſide of the Body play, | 
nd when drawn neareſt, ſhalt be whird away. 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe thy Thought! f 
ommand the Empreſs hither to be brought; [To Plac. 
in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find,. | 
nd rid my Thoughts at once of Woman-kind. 
Plac. Tis well he thinks not of Porphyrius yet. A ide. Exit. 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget! | 
y Stormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
the crept down lower, but ſhe ſticks there ſtill. 
Fool that I am to ſtruggle thus with Love! 
hy ſhould I that wind, pleaſes me remove? 
True, ſhe ſhould die, were ſhe concern d alone; 
but I love, not for her ſake, but my own. 
Dur Gods are Gods, cauſe, they have Pow'r and Will; 
ho can do all things, can de nothing ill. TS 
1115 Rebellion *gainit ſome higher Pow'r : 
The World may Sin, but not its Emperor. 
My -Empreſs then ſhall die, my Princeſs live; 
k this be Sin, I do my ſelf forgive. 
To him Valerius. 

7a. Your Will's obey'd; for mighty Emperor, 
The Princeſs and her Mother are no more. 

Max. She is not dead | 
Val, ——Great Sir, your Will was ſo. 
Max. That was my Will of half an Hour ago; 
put now tis alter'd ; I have chang'd her Fate, 
de ſhall not die. EY 

Val. Your Pity comes too late. = 
etwixt her Guards ſhe ſeem'd by Bride-men led, 5 


6? 


kf 


ler Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were o'erſpread, 
hen, ſmiling, to the. Ax ſhe bow'd her Head, 
Juſt at the Stroke— — | | 
Etherial Muſick did her Death prepare; 
ke joyful Sounds of Spouſals in the Air, Fs 
h T 2 | 
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A radiant Light did her crown'd Temples gild, 

And all the Place with fragrant Scents was filld, h 

The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the Ground, 

And facred Silence cover'd all around, 

But when (its work performed) the Cloud withdrey, 
And Day reftor'd us to each others view, 

I ſought her Head to bring it on my Spear; 

In yain I ſought it, for it was not there. 

No part-remain'd; but from afar our Sight 

Diſcover'd in the Air long Tracks of Light; 

Of charming Notes we heard the laſt i, 

And Mulick dying in remoter Sounds. | 

Max. And doſt thou think 

This lame Account fit for a Love-ſick King? 

Go — from the other World a better bring. 
I?xills lim, then ſets his Foot an kim, and ſpuakin 

When in my Breaſt two mighty Paſſions ſtrove, 

Thou had'ſt err d better in —— Love. 

"Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd too. 

But I had then been leſs diſpleas d than now, 

Now I muſt live unquiet for thy fake; 

And this poor Recompence is all I take. [Spurns the ug 


Here the S CE NE opens and diſcovers Berenice on a Suf- 
fold, the Guards by her, and amongſt them Porphyrig 
and Albinus, like Moors, as all the Guards are. Placidin 
enters, and whiſpers the Emperor whilſt Porphyrius ſpeak 
Por. From Berenice I cannet go away; | 

But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay. 

Alb. Night and this Shape ſecure us from their Eye 
Por. Have Courage then for our bold Enterpriſe. 
Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, 
Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. 

Max. The time is come we did ſo long attend, [Tobe. 
Which muſt theſe Diſcords of our Marriage end. 
Yet Berenice, remember you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 

Ber. I will remember I have been your Wife; 
And therefore, dying, beg. from Heay'n your Life: 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed forgot, 

Which, Virtue witneſs, I did never ſpot. - 


What 
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what Errors J have made, though while I live, 
vou cannot pardon, to the dead forgive. 
Max. How: much ſhe is to Piety inclin d 
Behead her while ſhe's in ſo good a Mind. 
por. Stand firm, Albinus, now the time is come 


o 


ro free the Empreſs, 
Alb. And deliver Rome. ö 
por. Within J feel my hot Blood {well my Heart, 
und generous Tremblings in each outward Part. 
Tis done Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. | 
[Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making at the Emperor 
Ber. Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor: 
Treaſon, help, help, my Lord! h 
Maximin turns and defends himſelf, the Guards ſet on 
Porphyrius and Albinus. | | | 
Max. Diſarm em, but their Lives I charge you ſpare. 
After they are diſarm d. 
nmask em, and diſcover who they are. 
ood Gods, is it Porpſirius whom I ſee! 
Plac. I wonder how he gain'd his Liberty. 
Max. Traytor! ER 
Por, ——Know, Tyrant, I can hear that Name 
ather than Son, and bear it with leſs Shame. 
raytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
he Koman Senate would beſtow on thee. TD 
ih, Madam, you have ruin'd my Deſign, [To Ber, 
ind loſt your Life; for I regard not mine. 
00 ill a Miſtreſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was my Duty to preſerve his Life. 
Max. Now I perceive Lo [To Por. 
In what cloſe walk your Mind ſo long did move: 
ou ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 
Ber. In Death ll own a Love to him ſo pure, 
is will-the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. | 
Love ſo chaſt, as Conſcience could not chide; 
put cheriſh it, and. kept it by. its ſide. 
Love which never knew a hot Deſire, 
put flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. = 
A Love which; pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light tranſmitted —_ a Cryſtal Gl 
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Which gave Porphyrins all without a Sin; 

Yet kept entire the Right of Maximin. 
Max. The beſt return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each others ſake. 

Poy. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance fay'd thy curſed Head. 
A flight no Honour ever reach'd before; 

And which ſucceeding Ages will adore. - 

Ber. Porphyrms, T muſt die! | 5 
That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be; 

But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

To Maximin | Þ 
I have perform'd the Duty of a Wife; 

But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. ; 

Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 

That J am more thy Murd'rer than he mine. 

Max. Make haſte. | | 

Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 

But they allow the Dying time for Pray'r. 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you: 
My Love has been unhappy, but twas true. 
Remember me! Alas what have I ſaid? y 

You muſt die too! 

But yet remember me when you are dead. 

Ber. If I die firſt, I will 5 
Stop ſhort of Heay'n, and wait you in a Cloud; 

For fear we loſe each other in the Crowd. 

Por. Love is the only Coin in Heav'n will go: 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 

Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fer. 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there, 
O, as a mark that I could wear a Scroul, 
With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. ; 

Por. That needs not, fure, for none will be ſo bright, 
So pure, or with fo {mall Allays of Light. | 

Max, From my full Eyes, fond Tears begin to fiat; 
Diſpatch, they practiſe Treaſon on my Heart. 

For. Adieu: This farewel Sigh, I as my laſt bequeath 
Catch it, tis Love expiring in a Breath. 

Ber. This Sigh of mine ſhall meet it half the way, 
As pledges giv'n that each for other ſtay. þ 


Enter Valeria and Cydon. © 

yal. What diſmal Scene of Death is here prepar'd! 

Max. Now ftrike. . 

Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. op 

Max. From whence does this new Impudence proceed, 

That you dare alter that which I decreed ? | 
Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange Courſes do you fly, 

o make your {elf abhor'd for Cruelty! 

The Empire Some under your bloody Reign, 

nd its vaſt Body bleeds in ey'ry Vein. : 

aſping and pale, and fearing more, it lyes; 

nd now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 

Your Ceſar and the Partner of your Bed! 

h, who can wiſh to live when they are dead ? 

If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breſt | 

cannot ſpeak——— my Tears ſhall ſpeak the reſt. 

( Weeping and ſobbing. 
por. She adds new Grief to what I felt before, 
Ind Fate has now no room to put in more. 

Max, Away, thou ſhame and ſlander of my Blood. 


| [To Valeria, 
Vho taught thee to be pitiful or good ? | 
Val. What hope have | 
he Name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Vho thinks ev'n it, for which I plead, a Crime? 
et Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 4 
them you cannot pity, pity me. | | 
Max. T will, and a the World ſhall judge it ſo: 
will th' exceſs of Pity to you ſhow. WES 
ou ask to fave 
dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wife, | 
nd I in Mer will not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty, 
nd in their Perſons bid your Daughter die. 
honour Berenices Virtue much; Y 
t for Porphyrius my Love is ſuch, 
cannot, Wil not live when he is gone. 
Max. Tl do that Cure for you, which 
ou muſt, like me, your Lover's Life remove; 
ut off your Hope, and you deſtroy your Love. 


— 


— 
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on my ſelf is dune. 
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If it were hard, I would not bid you try 
The Med' cine: But *tis but to let him die. | tal 
Vet ſince you are ſo ſoft, (which you — tal 
And are not yet confirm'd enough in Blo —_ 
To ſee his Death; | : 
Your Frailty ſhall be fayour'd with this Grace, 
That they ſhall ſuffer in another Place... 10 
If after they are dead, their Memory 
By any chance into your Mind be brought, 
Laugh, and divert it with ſome other thought, 
Away with 'em. | | 
Exeunt Ber. Por. and Alb. carried off by Guard 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend his cruel Mind, 
: . [ Looking after Por 
Farewell; the beſt and braveſt of Mankind; 0! 
How I have lov'd Heav'n knows: but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. . 
My Father's Crimes hang heavy on my Head, | 
And like a gloomy Clout about me ſpread; 8 i 
I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace 2 
Which Heay'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl convey... 
Val. Let me be juſt before I go away:. 
Placidius, I have vow'd to be your Wife; | 
Take then my Hand, tis yours while. I have Life. 
One moment here, I muſt another's be: 
But rhas,. Porthyrius, gives me back to thee.. 
[Stabs her ſelf twice, and then Placidius wreſts the Dy 
from her. We 
Plac. Help, help, the Princeſs, help! 
Max. What rage has urg'd this act which thou haſt done? 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes have pulld it on. 
Thou who * Death with ſuch a Pleaſure ſee, 
Now take thy: fill, and glut thy fight in me. 
 But— Pl! ct. Occaſion of my Death forget; 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 
I can no more Porphyrius, my Dear — 
, Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrins: here. 
Val. Have I not yet deſery'd thee now I die?. 
Is Berenice ſtill more fair than 1? | 


Porploynlt 
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pribyrivs, do not ſwim before my sight; 
grand ſtill, and let me, let me aim aright. 
rand ill, but while thy poor Valeria dies. 
nd ſighs her Soul into her Lover's Eyes. Dies. 
plac. She's gone from Earth, and with her went away 
of the Tyrant that deferv'd to ſtay: 
ve loſt in her all Joys that Life can give; i 
ind only to revenge her Death would live [4ſ/ide. K 
d. The Gods have claim'd her, and we muſt refign. — 
Max. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 
Did I moleſt your Heavin?f ——— _ — 
hy ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe, 
ho paid you 'Tribute, which he need not do? 
our Altars, I with ſmoke of Gums did crown : 7 
or which you lean'd your hungry Noftrils down, 
Il daily gaping for my Incenſe there, | 1 
fore than your Sun could draw you in a Year. 
ind you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent; 
ut by the Gods, (by Maximin, I meant) 
enceforth I, and my World, 
oſtility with you and yours declare, 
ook to it, Gods; for you th' Aggreſſors are. 
ep you your Rain and Sun-ſhine in your Skies, 
ind 11] keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 
our Trade of Heav'n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
nd all your Goods lye dead upon your Hand. 
Plac. Thus, Tyrant, ſince the Gods th' Aggreſſors are, 
Stabbing him. 
hus by this ſtroke the 3 the War. 
Maximin ſtruggles with him, and gets the Dagger from him. 
1 done Max. Thus I return the Strokes which they have giv'n; 
it on. „ | { Stabbing Placidius. 
| bus, Traytor, thus, and thus I would to Heay'n. | 
[Placidius falls, and the Emperor ſtaggers after him, and 
ſits down upon him, the Guards come to help the Em- 
beror. 5 5 8 
Max. Stand off, and let me, ere my Strength be gone, 
ake my laſt Pleaſure of Revenge, alone. © 
| Enter @ Centurion. 
Cen. Arm, arm; the Camp is in a Mutiny : 
rl. | kome and Liberty the Soldiers cry. 
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4% TynANNICk Lo vr; C/ 
Porphyrius mov d their Pity, as he went 


And vanquiſh Rebels in your Sovereign's Right: 


ve 90” 


* 2 


To reſcue Berenice from Puniſnment, 
And now he heads their new-attempted Crime. 
Mix. Now I am down; the Gods have watch'd thei 
You think | RS [tir 
To ſave pr Credit, feeble Deities; 
But I will give my ſelf the ſtrength ro riſe. 
| [He ſtrives to get up, and being up, flag 
It wonnot —ů — | | . | 
My Body has not pow'r my Mind to bear. 
I muſt return again—— and Conquer here. 
5 [Sits down upon the B 
My Coward Body does my Will controul; 1 
Farewel thou baſe Deſerter of my Soul. 
Til ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey d; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. | 
Go, Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, fight, 


Before I die :? | 

Bring me Porphrius and my Empreſs dead, 
I would brave Heav'n, in my each Hand a Head. 
Plac. Do not regard a dying Tyrant's Breath. 

He can but look Revenge on you in Death. 
[To the Soldin 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be? 
Thus——1T can more than look Revenge on thee. 
[Stabs him agu 
Plac, Oh, I am gone! Da 

Max. —— And after thee, I go, | 
Reyenging ſtill, and following ev'n to th" other Wolf 
my Blow. . - | ¶ Stabs him aga 
And ſhoving back this Earth on which I fit, | 
Tl mount and ſcatter all the Gods I hit. IU 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphſtis 

5 looks on the Bodies entring, and ſpeaks. 
Por. Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fate ) 
And I am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and tho a bloody one, 

I ſhould have conquer d, and have Mercy ſhown. 
Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your Enmity; 
They are not Foes, but — you ſee. 


* 


zer. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too: 
nd therefore Duty will ſome Tears allow, © ® 
Por. Placidius here! IR 

id fair Valeria new depriv'd of Breath? 


thell no can unriddle this dumb-ſhow of Death? 
ting cd. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 


the kilbd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might die, 
acidius made the Emp'ror's Death his Crime; | 
ho, dying, did revenge his Death on him. OY 
Porphyrius kneels and takes Valeria Hand. 
Por. For thy dear fake, I vow each Week I live, 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief I'll give: 
Ind what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, 
y Gratitude ſhall pay thy menge | 3 
Cen. Mean time to you belongs th' Imperial Pow'r: 
We with one Voice ſalute you Emperor. 
Soldiers, Long live Porphyrius Emperor of the Romans. 
Por, Too much, my Country- men, your Love you ſhow; | 
hat you have thought me worthy to be ſo. | 
But, to requite that Love, I muft take care 
ot to ingage you in a Civil War. 7 
Two Emperors at Rome the Senate choſe, 
And whom they chuſe, no Roman ſhould oppoſe. 
In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; 
ul my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. | 
tg pe [Kiſſing Berenices Hand. 
Ber. J have too lately been a Prince's Wife, | 
And fear th” unlucky Omen of the Life. 
ike a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shoar, 
Twere Madneſs ſhould I venture out once more. 
Of glorious Troubles I will take no part, | 
And in no * reign, but of your Heart. 
Por, Let to the Winds your golden Eagles flye, 
ä | [To the Soldiers, 
our Trumpets ſound a bloodleſs Victory: * 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, | 
But to her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear. 
While I-mix Cypreſs -with my Myrtle Wreath: 
Joy for your Life, and mourn Yaleria's Death. © - 


8 q * . N . FR" 5 A 8 v 9 * d / 2 * FT * ä * , : : a _ | 
"#- — : LF , . 2 | « \ 0 , n „ 5 a - 
1 . . $24.38: : 2 N * 1 Re OP N * 2 "MAY 
* ; | \ ] x . & VF 20G Gee, ; 25 
| . "TRE" | $58 $5 Maps 
5% 
hk ' Py 8 * 5 8 
- . * % - \ 4 . 5 ace 6 
I j = <2 P & 5 * 7 e 
19 9 * * % » 
* * Y 2 4 * = 2 955 & 
_ 8 — * 1 41 1 a : . 2 . 


Exeunt mes. 
2 _ 
LY 


a — 


nn. 
. 2 k 
© PL MEAS 


5 — by Mrs. Ellen when he was to be 
| * off dead by the Bearers. 


To the Bearer. IEP 
OLD, are you mad] You damm d confounded Dy, 
. Jam to riſe, and ſpeak the Epilogue. 
A | To the Audience. 
_ - Frome, kind Gentlemen, ſirange News to tell ye, 
+8EY T am the Ghoſt of poor departed Nelly. 
Sweet Ladies, be not frighted, ll be civil, 
Im what 1 was, a little harmleſs Devil. 25 
Pr after. Death, we Sprights have juſt ſuch: Natures 
M bad for all the World, when. human. Creatures; 
Aud therefore I that was an Actreſs here, ; 
Play all my Tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 
Gallants, look tot, you ſay there are no Sprights ; 
But Tl come dance about your Beds at Nights. 
And Faith youll be in bf = kind of taking, 
When 1 3 you between ſleep and walking 
To tell » x7 J walk becauſe I die 
Out o Callin „in a Tragedy. 
O Poet, 12 dull Poet, who Wy 5 
£0 ſenſieſt! to make Nelly die for Love; 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to kill me in the prime 
of Faſter-Tirm, in Tart and Cheeſe-Cake time ! 
T. fix the Fopp; for Ell not one Word ſay 
„ T' excuſe his out-of-fa 2 Play. 
EI A Play, which if you dare but twice ſit. out, 
pr You ll all be fender , and be thought devout-. 
But, farewel Gentlemen, make haſte to mm 
—_— - I'm: re C er long to have your Company. - # 
4 fer my Epitaph when I am. gane, | | 
a. Pl "#54 uo Poet, but will write my omn. 


| * * Here Nelly lies, who, thoug h the livd a Shtter' n, | 
| 7 * Yet "vp a Princeſs, N in St. Caclarn. MY 


= "The End of the Second Volume. 


